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PREFATORY NOTE. 



The Academy Song-Book is intended to furnish music for all occasions 
in the daily life of schools *and colleges. Its distinguishing feature is the 
range or variety of its selections. The first division of the book contains 
national and patriotic songs, especially those that are most suitable for chorus 
singing. In the second division are school and college songs, including some 
of the best songs of the great English schools, particularly of Eton and 
Harrow, and also many of the better songs of our own colleges. The third 
part contains familiar songs, — some of the songs that will not die and that 
young people ought to know. The fourth and last division of the book is 
filled with devotional music. The editor wishes to acknowledge his obliga- 
tions to Mr. Frederic Reddall and Mr. C. L. SafFord, of Brooklyn, and to 
Prof. George E. Oliver, of Albany, for advice and assistance in the compilation 
of this book and for permission to use the music accredited to each of them in 
the body of the work ; to Mr. Arthur C. Ainger, of Eton College, Windsor, 
England, for permission to use the Eton song "Vale," which has been har- 
monized expressly for this work ; to Messrs. Bowen and Howson, of Harrpw 
School, for permission to use their Harrow songs that are in this book ; to 
Gen. Horatio C. King, Rev. J. D. Herron, and Mr. Joseph Bensel for permis- 
sion to use the music which is accredited to them in the following pages ; 
to Prof. J. P. McCaskey, editor of the Franklin Square Song Collection, for 
permission to use his arrangements of "Above the Mountains," "The Little 
Tin Soldier," "Evening Song," "The Blushing Maple Tree," and "The Trees 
and the Master " ; to Messrs. Charles Scribner's Sons for permission to use 
the words of the last-mentioned song, which were written by Sidney Lanier ; 
to Messrs. D. Appleton & Co. for permission to use William CuUen Bryant's 
poem entitled " As Shadows Cast by Cloud and Sun " ; to Mr. U. C. Burnap 
for permission to use the tune " Baxter " ; to Dr. William Ludden for permis- 
sion to use the tunes " Thalberg " and " Litany " from Ludden's Vocal Class 



VI * PREFATORY NOTE. 

Book ; to the Oliver Ditson Co. for permission to use Mrs. Howe's " Battle 
Hymn of the Republic " ; to Houghton, Mifflin & Co. for permission to use 
the words of the new version of " Hail Columbia " and Longfellow's " Ship of 
State " ; to Mr. Frank Treat South wick for permission to use the music of 
"The Schoolhouse and the Flag," of "Rejoice To-Day," and of "Wake! and 
Tune Your Youthful Voices " ; to Mr. Arthur Lawrence Brown for permission 
to use the tune " Glad Light " ; to Martin R. Dennis & Co. for permission 
to use the song " The Orange and the Black " ; and to Miss Elizabeth M. 
Rhodes (Adelphi Academy, '94) for permission to use the words of the '94 
class song. 

CHARLES H. LEVERMORE. 

Adelphi College, 

Brooklyn, N. Y., Jan. i, 1898. 
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PATRIOTIC AND NATIONAL SONGS 



No. 1. 

S. F. Smith 



AMERICA 



Adapted by Henry Caret 
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I. Hy oonn-tryl 'tia of thee. Sweet land of lib - er - ty, 

9. Hy na -tire coon - try, thee,— Land of the no - ble fre^— 

3. Let mu - aic awell the breexe. And ting from all the trees 

4. Our fa - ther'a God I to Thee, Au - thor of lib - er - ty. 
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Of thee I sins:; Land where my fa - 
Thy name I love; I love thy rocks 

Sweet free -dom's song: Let mor - tal tongues 

To Thee we sing: Long may oar land 



' ' 'I'll f ^ 



thersdiedl Land of the 

and rills, Thy woods and 
a -wake; Let all that 

be bright With free-dom'a 

J^ J. J. J. i 
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Pil - grims' pride I From er - 'ry moon - tain 

tern - pled hills : Hy heart with rap - tore 

breathe par - take ; Let rocks their si - lence 

ho - ly light; Pro - tect ns by Thy 



side Let free - dom ring 1 

thrUls Like that a - bove. 

break,— The sonnd pro - long, 

might, Great God, our King I 
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No. 2. GOD BLESS OUR NATIVE LAND 

C. T. Brooks (i8j4) ud J. S. Dwight (1844) 

I God bless our native land I a FM her our prayer shall rise 

Firm may she erer stand, To God, abore the skies ; 

Through storm and nig^t : On Him we wait : 

When the wild tempests rave, Thou Who art ever nigh, 

Snler of wind and wave. Guarding with watchful eye, 

Do Thou our country saye To Thee aloud we cry. 

By Thy great might I ■ God save the State t 
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No. 3. THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER 



Francis Scott Key, 1814 
Solo or Quartet. 



"Anacreon in Heaven" 
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Bay, can yott see. 



I. 

a. On the shore dim - ly seen 

3. And where is that band 

4. thns be it er - 



by the dawn's ear- ly lisht. What so prond-ly we 
thro' the mists of the deep. Where the foe's haogh-ty 
who so Tannt-ing- ly swore That the hay - oc of 

er when free-men shall stand Be - tween their lov'd 
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at the twi - light's last gleaming?Wh08e broad stripes and bright stars, thro' the 
in dread si - lence re - pos - es. What is that which the breeze, o'er the 
and the bat - tie's con - fu - sion, A home and a coun - try should 

and wild war's des - - la - tion ; Blest with vie - fry , and peace, may the 



haU'd 
host 
war 
home 

J. 
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per - i - Ions fight, O'er the ram - parts we watch'd,were so gal - lant - ly stream-ing ? 

tow - er - ing steep, As it fit - ful - ly blows, half con-ceals, half dis - clos - es ? 
leave us no more ? Their blood has wash'd out their foul foot - steps' pol - lu - tion. 
heav'n-rea - cued land Praise the pow'r that hath made and pre-serv'd us a na - tion I 
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And the rock - eta' red glare. 


bombs burst 


-ing 


in air, 


Gave proof thro' the 




Now it catch -es the gleam 


of the mom 


-ing'i 


1 first beam, 


InfuUglo- ry re- 




No ref - uge could save 


the hire - 


ling 


and slaTA From the ter - ror of 




Then con - quer we must. 


when our cause 


it 


is just, 


And this be our 
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night that our flag was atiU there. say, does that star - span - gled 

fleet- ed, now shines on the stream: 'T is the star-span - gled ban-ner: 0, 

flight or the gloom of the gra^e: And the star-span- gled ban-ner in 

mot - to: "In God is onr trust!" And the star^pan-gled bah - ner in 
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ban-ner yet ware O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave? 

long may it wave O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave I 

tri - umph doth wave O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave, 

tri - umphshaUwave O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave I 






No. 4. 

J. G. Whittier 

Andante sostenuto. 



SONG OF THE FREE 



P^^ ^ Anaanie sostenuto. ^ y^ cres, • 



Thou Whose presence went 
When from each tem - pie of 
Thy children all, tho' hue 
We thank Thee,Fa-ther; hill 



be - fore 
the free, 
and form 
and plain 



AlJ. 
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Our xa- there 
A na-tion's 

Are var-ied 
A-round us 



in the 
song as - 
in Thine 
wave their 



cres. 
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wea - ry way, 
cends to heav'n, 
own good willy 
fruits once more, 
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As with Thy chos-enmov'd of yore 
Host ho - ly Fa - ther, un - to Thee 
With Thine own ho - ly breathings warm, 

And clus-ter'd vine and blossom'd grain 

dim. 



The fire by night, the cloud by day ; 

Hay not our hum -ble pray 'r be giv'n? 

And fashion'd in Thine im - age still. 

Are bend - ing round each cot - tage door. 
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No. 5. 

F. HOPKXNSON 

Alia marcia* 



HAIL COLUMBIA 



" The President's March ** 
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1. Hail, Co-lun-bUI hap - p7 Undl Hail, ye he-roes^lieay'ii-bomlMuidl Who 

9. Im -mor - tal pa - triotayrise once moce I De - fend your rig]ita,de-f end your ahore ; Let 
3. Be -hold the chief who now com-mandtyOnce more to eerre hia coon-try atanda,— The 
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fought and bled in Free -dom'tcanaOyWho fought and bled in Free-dom's cauae,And 

no rude foe, with im - pioue hand, Let no rude foe, with im - pioua hand, In - 

rock on which the atorm will beat, The rock on which the storm will beat. But, 
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when the storm of war was gone, Sn - joy'd the peace your val - or won. Let 

▼ade the ahrine where sa-cred lies Of toil and blood the well-eam'dprixe. While 

armed in yir - tue firm and true, Hia hopes are fixed on Heav'n and you ; When 
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in - de-pen-dence be our boaat, Sr - er mind-ful what it cost; 
off- 'ring peace, ain - cere and jnat. In Heay'n we place a man - ly truat That 
hope was sink-ing in dia -may. When gloom ob -acur'd Co - lum - bia's day; Hia 
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rise. Let ita «1 - tar reach the akiea. 



St - er grate - fol for the prixe. Let ita al - tar reach the 

truth and jua - tice ahall pre - Tail, And tr - 'ry scheme of bond •> age 
stead - 7 mind from chang - ea free, Re - solved on death or lib - er 
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Firm, u - ni - ted let na be, Ral -lying ronnd our lib - er 
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a band of broth - ers Join'd, Peace and aafe - ty we shall find. 
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No. 6. 



THE NEW "HAIL COLUMBIA"* 



Oliver Wbndbll 
I Look onr ranaomed shores'around, 
Peace and safety we have found^I 
Welcome, frienda who once were foes I 
Welcome, friends who once were foes. 
To all the conquering years have gained, — 
A nation's rights, a race unchained I 
Children of the day new-bom, 
Hindfnl of its glorious mom, 
Let the pledge our fathers signed, 3 

Heart to heart for ever bind I 

Chorus. 
- While the stars of Heaven shall bum. 
While the ocean tides return, 
Sver may the circling sun 
Find the many still are One. 

s Graven deep with edge of steel, 
Crowned with Victory's crimson seal. 



Holmes 

All the world their names shall read I 

All the world their names shall read, 

BnroUed with his, the chief that led 

The hosts, whose blood for us was shed. 

Pay our sires their children's debt, 

Love and honor,— nor forget 

Only Union's golden key 

Guards the ark of Liberty I — Chorus. 

HaU, Columbia I strong and free. 

Throned in hearts from sea to sea I 

Thy march triumphant still pursue I 

Thy march triumphant still pursue. 

With peaceful stride from zone to zone. 

Till Freedom finds the world her own I 

Blest in Union's holy ties. 

Let our grateful song arise,— 

Every voice its tribute lend,— 

All in loving choras blend I— Chorus. 



• The poem is used by p«nnission of, and by amngement with, Messrs. Houglitoii, Mifflin & Ca 
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D. T. Shaw. 
Con sfirito. 
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THE RED, WHITE AND BLUE 
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I. Co- Inm-bU, the gem of the o-cesn, The Itome of the bnre and the free, The 
a. When war wing'd its wide dea-o -la -tion, Andthreatea'dthelandto de-fbnn, The 
3. The star-apan-gled baa-ner bring hith-er, O'er Co-lnm-bU'a true son* tot it ware; Kay th» 
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shrine of each pa-triot's de-yo-tion, A world of -fen horn-age to theel Thy 
ark then of free-dom's f onn-da - tion, Co - lorn - bia rode safe thro' the storm : With the 
wreaths they have won ney- er with-er, Nor its stars cease to shine on the brare. Kay the 
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cres. 

— N- 



^ 






mandates make he - roes as - sem - ble, When Lib - er - ty's form stands in view ; Thy 

gar-lands of vie -fry a-ronnd her. When so pnmd-ly she bore her bra^e crew. With her 
ser-yice u - ni - ted ne'er sey-er. Bat hold to their col -ors so tme; The 
cres. 
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ban-ners make tyr - an - ny trem-ble, When borne by the red,white and blue. When 

flagproad-ly float- ing be -fore her The boast of the red, white and blue. The 

ar- my and na - vy for-ev- eri Three cheers for the red, white and blue I Three 
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borne 
boast 
cheers 



by ' the red, white and blue, 
of the red, white and blue, 
for the red, white and blue, 



When bonie by the red,wUto and bine. Thy 
The boast of the red,white and bine, With her 
Three cheerv f 01 the red, white and bine, The 
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ban - ners make tyr - an - ny trem-ble, 

flas: proud-ly float - ing be - fore her, 

ar - my and na- - vy for - ev - er I 



When borne by the red, white and blue. 
The boast of the red, white and blue. 
Three cheers for the red, white and blue I 
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No. 8. 

Allegretto. 



OUR NATIVE SONG 



Methfessbl 
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z. sing withTOi - ces clear and strong,The song of songs op - rais - ing; Onr 
a. Thott old - en, bard - ic fa - ther-land, Thon land of truth and beau - ty. Thou 
3. With thee for aye we cast our lot ; To home and vir - tne tru - ly We 
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own, onr fa -there' na - tire song. Set wood -land ech - oes 
dear, thou well - be - Iot - ed land, Thy praise is joy and 
ded - i - cate onr hand, and heart. And soul, and spir - it 
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TENTING TO-NIGHT 



Walter Kittrsdgb 
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1. We're tenting to-night on the old camp gronnd,6iTene a eong to cheer (htr 

2. We're tenting to-night on the old camp ground,ThiQking of days gone by, Of the 

3. We're tenting to-night on the old camp gronnd^And we'll be brave and tme» And the 
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And friends welOTe ao dear. 

And the tear that aaid <<good -: bye ! " 

By the might of boys in bine. 



ry hearts, a song of home 
lOT'd ones at home that gave os the hand, 
flag shall float o*er all the land 
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Chorus. 
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Ha-ny are the hearts that are wea-ry to-night, Wish-ing for the war to cease, 

/ ; / ; J ; /,; J- / J ,;^;-;-^- -^J 

* --^ m m • — ^f ^ ■ 



wr- 



'v ^ ^ ^ f g -g-M^ 



'^ ^ : t f' t 






Kany are the hearts praying for the right, To see the dawn of peace. Tenting to-night. 

Last verse, Dy-ing to-night, 
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Tenting to-night. Tenting on the old camp gronnd. 
Dy-ing txhttight,(Omif.) Dy-ing on the old camp gronnd. 
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Steady time. 



FLAG OF THE FREE 



Fh>m '* Lohengrin " 
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I. Flag of the free, fair - est to seel Borne thro> the strife and the 

a. Flag of the brave I long may it ware, Cho -sen of God while His 
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thun-der of war; Ban - ner so bright with star- ry light, 

might we a -dore. In Lib - er - ty's van for man -hood of man. 
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D.S. While thro' the sky load rings the cry. 

Fine. 



Float er - er proud - ly from monn-tain to shore. Sm - blem of Free - dom, 

Sym-bol of Right thro' the years pass- ing o'er I Pride of our conn- try. 
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V - nion and Lib - er - ty 1 One er - er - more I 
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pread thy fair folds but to shield and to saTO, 
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to the slaTOy 
or'd a - far. 
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Spread thy fair folds but to shield and to saye, 
Scat-ter each cloud that would dark -en a star, 
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Maestoso. 
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GOD SPEED THE RIGHT 



German Air 
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J f Now to heay'n 
'i. In a no - 

^ r Be ' that pray'r 

* \ Ne'er de - spair ■ 

r Pa - tient, firm, 

^' \ Ne'er th' e - vent 
mf 



our pray'r as - cend - ing, 
ble cause con - tend - ing, 
a - gain re - peat - ed, 
- ing, tho' de - feat - ed, 
and per - se - yer - ing, 
nor dan - ger fear - ing. 
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God speed the right; ^ 

God speed the right;/ 

God speed the right ;^ 

God speed the right;/ 

God speed the right ; ) 

God speed the right;) 
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glo- ry, 

. ceed- ing. 


God speed 
God speed 
God speed 


the right, 
the right, 
the right. 
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No. 1 2. TIPPECANOE AND TYLER TOO 



A. C. Ross 
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1. 0, what has caused this great com-mo-tion, -mo- tion, -mo - tion. Our coun - try 

a. Like the working of might -y wa-ters, wa-ters, wa- ters, On it will 

3. The Bay State boys tnm'd out in thou8ands,thousands, thousands. Not long a - 

4. Now you hear the Van- jacks talk-ing, talk-ing, talk - ing. Things look quite 
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tlLioagh? It is the ball that's roll-ing on, For Tip-pe-ca-noe and Ty-ler too,For 

go; And in its conrse will dear the way For Tip-pe-ca-noe and Ty-ler too^For 

go, And at Bnn -ker Hill, they set their seals For Tip-pe-ca-noe and Ty-ler too,For 

blue, For all the world seems turning round For Tip-pe-ca-noe and Ty-ler too,For 
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Tip - pe - ca - noe and Ty - ler too. And with them we '11 beat lit'tle Van, Van, 



'^^'■" r r rrftr~r^ r. i ^ g~F^^ 



f=f 



^yj^j j' l j J' J ;iJ. j; \U-lJ _j ' ni: *ii 



Van, Van. 0, he 's a used - up man ! And with them we '11 beat little Van. 
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5 Let them talk about hard cider, cider, cider. 

And Log Cabins too. 
It will only help to speed the ball. 
For Tippecanoe and Tyler too, etc. 

6 His latch-string hangs outside the door, door, 

door. 
And nerer is pulled in. 
For it always was the custom of 

Old Tippecanoe and Tyler too, etc. 



7 See the spoilsmen and leg treasurers, treas- 

urers, treasurers. 
All in a stew. 
For well they know they stand no chance 
With Tippecanoe and Tyler too, etc. 

8 Little Matty's days are numbered, numberedi 

numbered. 
And out he must go. 
For in his place we '11 put the good 
Old Tippecanoe and Tyler too, etc 
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No. 1 3. THE BRITISH NATIONAL ANTHEM 

Additional Verses by J. Tillbard. 



Official Vbrsion 
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X. God save our gra - 

a. Thy choi - cest gifts 

3. To ev - 'ry fn - 

4. See all her peo - 
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dons Qneen, Long live onr no - ble Qneen, 

in store On her be pleas'd to ponr, 

tnre age Shall Sto - ry's bright - est page 

pie throng To form a ram - part strong 
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- cord cease, Knowl -edge 
draw near. Then all 
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glo - ri-ous, Long to reign 

giTO us cause To sing with heart 

Wealth in-crease. And made the Arts 

world shall hear Rise from our land 



Ter us: God saTO the Queen. 

and Toice, God saTO the Queen. 

of Peace Her con - stant care. 

the cheer, God saTO the Queen. 
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No. 1 4. 

1 Heil dir im Siegerkranz, 
Herrscher des Vaterlands I 

Heil, Kaiser, dir I 
Fiihr in des Thrones Glanz 
die hohe Wonne ganz : 
Liebling des Volks zu sein I 

Heil, Kaiser, dir! 

2 Nicht Ross' und Reisige 
sichern die steile Hoh*, 

wo Fiirsten stehn. 
Liebe des Vaterlands, 
Liebe des freien Manns 
griindet den Herrscherthron 

wie Fels im Meer. 



HEIL DIR IM SIEGERKRANZ 



3 Heilige Flam me, gliih% 
gliih' und erlosche nie 

fiirs Vaterland 1 
Wir alle stehen dann 
muthig fiir einen Mann, 
Kampfen und bluten gem 

fiir Thron und Reich. 

4 Handlung und Wissenschaft 
hebe mit Mut und Kraft 

ihr Haupt empor I 
Krieger-und Heldenthat 
finde ihr Lorbeerblatt 
treu aufgehoben dort 

an deinem Thron. 
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No. 1 5. DRAW THE SWORD, SCOTLAND 

Lively, with accent. 
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I. Draw the sword. Soot-land, Soot-land, Scot-land, - yer moor and moon-tain hath 
a. Sheathe theaword, Soot-land, Scot-land, Scot-land,Sheathe the sword, Scot -land, for 
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paMedthe war si{;n; The pi - broch i* peal - ing, peal-ing, peal -ing, Who 
dim ia ita ahine; Thy foe - men are flee - ing, flee- ing, flee - ing, And 
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heeds not the swn-mons is nae son 0' thine. The clans they are gath-'ringy 
who kens nae mer - cy is nae son 0' thine. The stmg -gle is - yer. 
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gath-'rine, eath-'rine. The dans they are eat 
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gath-'ring, gath-'ring. The dans they are gath-'ring by loch and by lea, The 
- yer, - yer. The stmg -gle is - yer, the yic - to-ry won; Thereare 
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ban-ners are fly-ing, fly -ing,fly-ing,The ban-ners they are flying,that lead to yic-to-r)r. 
taaiB for the fid - len, fal - len,fal - le%And glo - ry f or all who their dn - ty have done. 
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No. 1 6. THE CAMPBELLS ARE COMING 

:Q: Allegro* 



Scotch Air 
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I. XheCampbellaarecom-iii', ho, ho, Tbe CampbellB arecomin'yO ho, ho, The 
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CampbellB are com -in' to bon-nie Loch-lev- eii,Xhe Campbells are com-in', ho, ho I 
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X. Up -on the Lomondsl lay, I lay, Up -on theLomondsI lay, I lay; I 
a. The great Ar - gyle he goes be - fore. He makes his can - non lond - ly roar ; Wi' 
3. The Campbells they are a' in arms,Theirloy- al faith and truth to show; Wi' 




1 J: 



J p,J J'.^r^ 



i 



J: i ;: 1 2 



^S 



^^ 



^^ 



pripinnif'i^ ^ 



r 

look-ed down to bonnie Loch-lev- en. And heard three bon - nie pi - pers play.The 
soondof tmm-pet, pipe, and drum, The Campbells are com-in' ho, hoi The 
ban-ners rat-tlin' in the wind. The Campbells are com-in' ho, ho! The 
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BONNIE DUNDEE 
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X . To the Lords of Conyention 't was CUyerhouse spoke :"Sre the King's crown go down there are 
a. 0an - dee he is moonted, he rides np the street, The bells they ring backwardythe 
3. Then a-wa' to the hills, to the lea, to the rocks! Sre I own a n-surp-er, I'll 
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crowns to be broke. So each Ca - ya - lier who loyes hon-or and me, Let him 

drums they are beat ; Bnt the Proyost (donee man) said :"Jn8t e'en let it be, For the 

cronch wi' the fox ; And trem-ble, false Whigs,in the midst of your glee. Ye hae 
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fol - low tiie bon - nets 0' Bon - nie Dnn - dee. Come, fill np my cup, come, 
town is weel rid 0' that e - yil Dnn - dee. 
nae seen the last 0' my bon -net and me. 



^^ 



^ 



I t i T i t t t t t f r r ^ '~^ 

fill np my can, Come, sad - die my hors - ea, and call ont my men ; Un 
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call ont my men; Un 
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hook the West port, and let ns gaefree, For it's np wi' the bonnets, 0' Bon-nie Dundee!" 
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Wotdi by J. TlLLEARD 

Confuoco, 



THE ACADEMY SONG-BOOK 

MEN OF HARLECH 



Welsh Patriotic Song 
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I. Har -lech, raise thy ban- nera o'er as, See the foe ar-ray'd be- fore u, 
a. Swords are redd'iii]ig,life- blood poor- eth,Loiid the din of bat - tie roar-eth. 
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Men of Mei-rioii*8hontthe cho - nu, Cam-bria live for aye! Shont nn-til the 
Lond - er still the war - cry soar - eth, Cam-bria live for aye ! Spears and ar - rows 
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cry is sounding To onr land's re - mot-est bounding, And S - ry - rif is resounding, 

swift are glancingyXrumpets sounding,chargers prancing,Serried ranks with shout advancingy 
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Cambria live for aye ! He - roes,soldiers,ral-ly ; On the foe we '11 sally ; We will chase the 
Cambria live for aye 1 Fierce his spir-it ra-ges Who with foe en-gag-es Hand to hand for 
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hos -tile race From stream and hiU and yal - ley ; Conquest's banner proud-ly bear-ing, 
Fath -er-landyWith hon - or held for a - ges : Wild the con- flict, see they 're reeling, 
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We '11 ex - nit in their deapairing ; Vic - to - ry the about dedar-ing, Cambria live for aye I 
Vengeance now the aword ia dealing: Vic-to - ry in thnnder peal-ing, Cambria live for aye 1 
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heart'a 
fame 
all 
free - 
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for him yeam-ing, Bella joy - oua-ly ring. The throne thou ana • 
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we are apeed-ing! Hia praia - ea we'll aing. 

trib - u - la - tion. And plen - ty doat bring. 

dom'a poa - aea - aion. To him we may aing. 



In peace he ia 
Our carea thou doat 
'Mongat Kinga thou art 



-t. J: 



^ 



i i- j^j. 



I 



M 



u 



f I f c r 



1?: 1' hi^ihi ! 



P 



^ 



I 



r r ' f g f =T 



tain - eat, With firm hand thou reign - eat, Charlea John, our brave King t 

glo - rioua. In war he'a vie - to - rioua, Charlea John, our brave King! 

light - en. Our homea thou doat bnght - en. All hail, dear King 1 

peer - leaa. Of he - roea moat fear - leaft, Long live our brave King! 
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£. C. Phelps 

Andante, 
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INNISFAIL 



T. C. Latto 
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X . Und of saintSyOf streaniB and songyAnd sorrow wild as Bansbee's wail,Xhe hundred harps of 
2 . The glo - ry of a thousand years Is not to ran - ish like a dream. We swear it by the 
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Ta - ra long To swell the cry of In-nis-fail, Whose modest maidens watch and pray For 
qnenchless tears That o'er the grave of Emmet stream; Green flag^be foremost as of yore; Thy 
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help that comes fromHeav'n alone ; Whose stalwart sons sns-tain the sway In er - 'ry em - pire 
primal strength,l0T'd isle^renew ; Thy honors bright'ning more and more^Long as a shani-rock 
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Chorus. 






save their own. In - nis-fail, my own dear isle^Tho' ling'ring years of wrong be thine. The 
drinks the dew. 

2. "^ 
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ranbnrst thro'the stormshall smile; The day has dawn'd^thy light shall shine.O Innisfaill Innisfaill 

'i-L^in-f. ^i-m-n. 44-U-^i-^i 
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No. 21. MARCH 0' THE CAMERON HEN 

Mary M. Campbell 
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I. There 's xna - ny a man of the Cam - e - ron clan That has 

a. Of proud - ly they walk, but each Cam - e - ron knows. He may 

3. The moon hae a - ris - en. It shines on that path, Now 

I ^i ^ i 2 J^' J J: 1^. J j: 
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fol-low'dhis chief to the field; 
tread on the heath- er no more, 
trod by the gal - lant and true ; 



He has sworn to sup - port him, or 
But bold - ly he f ol - lows his 
High, high are their hopes, for their 
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die by his side, For a Cam 
chief to the field. Where his lau 
chief - tain has said. That what - ev 
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e - ron ney - er can 

rels were gath-er'd be 

er men dare they can 



yield. 

fore. 

do. 
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ing,deep o'ei 
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I hear the pi - broch sounding, sonnding,deep o'er the mountain and glen. While 
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light-springing footsteps are trampling the heath :'T is the march of theCame-ron men. 
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No. 22. HTHN OF THE MARSEILLAISE 

Allegro marxiaU, ^ ^ h^VN 
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I. Ye sons of Free - dom, wake to glo - ry ! Hark ! hark ! what myriads bid yoa 
a. With lux - u - ry and pride aur - round - ed. The Tile in - aa - tiate dea - pots 
3. Lib - er - ty ! can man re - sign thee ? Once hav-ing felt thy gen'rooa 
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riael 
dare, 
flame, 

J- 



Yonr chil - dren, wiyea, and grand - aires hoar - y. 

Their thirst for gold and pow'r on - bound-ed. 

Can don - geon bolta and bars con - fine thee, 

J. i i5i J. 



X /. ^\J 
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Be -hold their 
To mete and 
Or whips thy 
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tean, aad hear their cries I Be-hold their tears^d hear their cries I Shall hateful 

▼end tlie light and airl To mete and vend the light and air I Likebeastaof 

no- ble spir - it tame? Or whips thy no -hie spir - it tame? Too long the 
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ty - rantamia - chief breed-ing, With hire-ling hosts a ruf - flan band, Af - 
bar -den would they load us, Like gods would bid their slaves a- dore; Bnt 
world haa wept, be - wail - ing The blood-stain'd sword onr con-q'rors wield ; Bnt 

/ ^ 






i- J J i n 



THE ACADEMY SONG-BOOK 



21 



r"/ tii!t \ / ' ,^ 1' ' '::'' ! 



r r r t t ^ c 

When peace and lib - er - ty lie 

Then shall they long-er laah and 

And all their arts are nn - a - 



fright and dee - o «- late the land, 
man is man, and who is more? 
free - dom Is onr sword and shield. 
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bleeding ? To arms, to arms,ye brave 1 Th 'a-veng - ing sword nnsheath I Karch 
goad us ? To arms, to arms,ye brave 1 Th 'a-veng - ing sword nnsheath 1 Karch 
▼ail-ing 1 To arms, to arms,ye brave ! Th 'a-veng - ing sword nnsheath 1 Karch 
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cres. poco a poco. 



teSE 



^3^^ 



m 



•^u 



J7.J-J-, j; . 



g^ 



^ 



ff^-T^rr^^^ ^-f-^R 



r-r 



on, march on, 
^r^j. /<?c<7 a poco. 



aU hearto re -solv'd On lib 
ff 



er -> ty or death I 
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on, ... . inarch on, all hearts 



No. 23. 



LA MARSEILLAISE 

RouGBT DE Lisle, 1792 



I AUons, enfants de la patrie, 

Le jour de gloire est arriv^ I 

Contre nous de la tyrannic 

L*^tendard sanglant est lev^ I 

L'^tendard sanglant est lev^ 1 

Entendez-vous, dans les campagnes, 

Mugir ces f^roces soldats ? 

lis viennent j usque dans nos bras 

£gorger nos fils, nos campagnes 1 
Aux armes, citoyens I formez vos bataillons 1 
Marchons f Marchons f qu'un sang impur abreuve 
nos sillons ! 



2 Que veut cette horde d'esclaves, 
De traitres, de rois conjures ? 
Pour qui ces ignobles entraves, 
Ces fers dis longtemps pr^par^s ? 
Ces fers d^s longtemps pr^par^s? 
Franfais 1 pournous, ah 1 quel outrage I 
Quels transports il doit exciter 1 
C'est nous qu'on ose m^diter 
De rendre ^ I'antique esclavage t 
Aux armes, etc. 
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3 Quoi I ces cohortes ^trangircs 
Feraient la loi dans nos foyers 1 
Quoi I ces phalanges mercenaires 
Terrasseraient nos fiers guerriers t 
Terrasseraient nos fiers guerriers I 
Grand Dieu I par des mains enchain^es 
Nos fronts sous le joug se ploiraient! 
De vils despotes deviendraient 

Les maitres de nos destinies I 
Aux armesy etc. 

4 Tremblez, tyrants I et vous, perfides, 
L'opprobre de tous les partis, 
Tremblez I vos projets parricides 
Vont enfin recevoir leur prix I 
Vont enfin recevoir leur prix I 

Tout est soldat pour vous combattre. 
SMls tombent, nos jeunes h^ros, 
La France en produit de nouveaux, 
Contre vous tout prfits k se battre I 
Aux armes, etc. 

5 Fran9ais, en guerriers magnanimes, 
Portez ou retenez vos coups I 
£pargnez ces tristes victimes, 

X regret s'armant contre nous, 
X regret s*armant contre nous.* 
Mais ces despotes sanguinaires. 



Mais ces complices de Bouill^, 
Tous ces tigres qui, sans piti^, 
D^chirent le sein de leur m^re I 
Aux armes, etc. 

6 Amour sacr^ de la patrie, 
Conduis, soutiens nos bras vengeurs I 
Libert^, Libert^ ch^rie, 

Combats avec tes d^fenseurs I 
Combats avec tes defense urs I 
Sous nos drapeaux, que la victoire 
Accoure k tes m&les accents I 
Que tes ennemis expirants 
Voient ton triomphe etnotre gloirel 
Aux armes, etc. 

7 Nous entrerons dans la carriire 
Quand nos ain^s n'y seront plus ; 
Nous y trouverons leur poussi^re 
Et la trace de leurs vertus, 

Et la trace de leurs vertus. 

Bien moins jaloux de leur survivre 

Que de partager leiir cercueil, 

Nous aurons le sublime orgueil 

De les vcnger ou de les suivre! 
Aux armes, citoyens I formez vos bataillons ! 
Marchons I Marchons I qu*un sang impur abreuve 
nos sillons 1 
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A //a marcia. 
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PARTANT POUR LA SYRIE 



J | J r^l^vA 



QUREN HORTENSB 
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mf 
X. When part - ing for 
a. His oath of feal 

3. "To yon, Du-noisl 

4. Be - fore Saint Ma - 



the Ho - I7 Land, Du-nois, the yonng and brave, Be - 

ty on the stone He trac'd first with his sword ; Then 

" the good count said, " The vie - to - ry we owe ; Since 

ry's sa - cred shrine. Their faith they fond - ly prove ; And 
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Ma - ry knelt , A bless - ing there to crave, 
bat - tie - field His proud and no ^ ble lord* 
thus have cau8*d, EcncC'forth you blisa eball know : 
hearts u - nite In bonds of ho - ly love ; 



^^ 



fore the shrine of 
fol - lowM to the 
you my glo * ry 

soon, with hands and 
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There, 
Re - 
The 
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grant, im- mor-tal Queen a- bore I The pray'r I breathe to thee, 

tme nn • to . his ar - dent tow. While flash'd on high each glaive, 

ceive my dangh-ter Is- a -belle, A fa -ther's bless- ing share; 

hap - py throng as - sembled there A gor - geons wel -come gave, 
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That 
'Love 
For 
And 
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I the fair - est fair may love The bray - est knight may be." 

to the fair- est fair," he cried; ''And hon - or to the brave!" 

tm - ly, thon 'rt the brav - est knight. And she 's the fair - est fair." 

cried, ''Love to the fair - est fair," And "Hon -or to the brave!'' 
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PARTANT POUR LA SYRIE 



1 Partant pour la Syrie 

Le jeune et beau Dunois, 
Vcnait prier Marie, 

De b^nir ses exploits. 
Faites, reine immortelle t 

Lui dit-il en partant, 
Qu'aim^ de la plus belle, 

Je sols le plus vaillant. 

2 II ^crit sur la pierre, 

Le serment de I'honneur, 
Et va suivre k la guerre 

Le comte son Seigneur. 
Au noble voeu fiddle 

II crie en combattant : 
Amour k la plus belle, 

Honneur au plus vaillant. 



Viens, fils de la victoire 

Dunois, dit le Seigneur, 
Puisque tu fais ma gloirb 

Je ferai ton bonheur ; 
De ma fille Isabelle 

Sols r^pouz k rinstant. 
Car elle est la plus belle 

£t toi le plus vaillant. 

A Tautel de Marie 

lis contractent tous deux 
Cette union ch^rie 

Qui seule rend beureuz; 
Chacun dans la chapelle 

Disait en les voyant : 
Amour k la plus belle, 

Honneur au plus vaillant 
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No. 26. SCOTS WHA HAE WF WALLACE BLED 



Robert Burns, Bruce's Address 
Andante. 
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Scots whahae wi' Wallace bled,Scot8 wham Bruce has af 



^§ 



ten led, Wel-oometo yonr 
a cow-ard'8 grave? Whasae base as 
in ser- Tile chains, We will drain our 



a. Whawill be a trai-tor knave ?Wlia can fill 
3. By oppres-sion's woes and pains. By your sons 
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Now 's the day, and now 's the hour! 
Wha for Scot-land's king and law. 
Lay the proud u - surp - ers low. 



T-r^ 



go - ry bed, Or to vie - to - ry ! 

be a slave ? Let him turn and flee 1 

dear -est veins, But they shall be freel 
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See the front of bat-tie low'r,See approach proud Edward's pow%Chains and slavery 1 
Freedom's sword will strongly draw,Freeman 8tand,or freeman fa' ? Let him follow me 1 
Ty-rantsfall in ev - 'ry foe 1 Lib - er - ty 's in ev - 'ry blow 1 Let us do or dee I 




No. 27. 



WARREN'S ADDRESS 



Words by John Pierpont 
I Stand 1 the ground 's your own, my braves I 
Will ye give it up to slaves ? 
Will ye look for greener graves? 

Hope ye mercy still ? 
What 's the mercy despots feel? 
Hear it in the batUe peal ! 
Head it in yon bristling steel 1 
Ask it — ye who will! 

a Fear ye foes who kill for hire ? 
Will ye to your homes retire ? 
Look behind you — they 're afire ! 
And behind you see ^ 



Melody : "Scots wha has" 
Who have done it ! From the vale 
On they come and will ye quail ? 
Leaden rain and iron hail 
Let their welcome be ! 

3 In the god of battles trust. 
Die we may,— and die we must t 
But where can dust to dust 

Be consigned so well 
As where heaven its dews shall shed. 
On the martyred patriot's bed, 
And the rocks shall raise their head 

Of his deeds to teU ? 



THE ACADEMY SONG-BOOK 



25 



No. 28. MY HEART'S IN THE HIGHLANDS 



m 



Robert Burns 
MoiUrato. 



X. My heart's in the high-lands, my heart is not here, My heart 'sin the 
a. My heart 's in the high-lands, my heart is not here. My heart 's in the 

> 1-1 I 1 J1 =r 1 rt I I i J'-J. 



hish - lands, a-chas - ins the deer. A - chas - ine the wild deer and foll'wine th 



high 
high 



I, a-chas - ing the deer, A - chas - ing the wild deer and foll'wing the 
I, a-chas - ing the deer, A - chas - ing the wild deer and foll'wing the 



,^^ 1/ ; ,.' 1 ;' p< I ? m 



j=i 



r f f T f r 



F^ 



n j | j I j g. 



roe. My heart 'sin the highlands wherer - er I go. Far»-well to the highland 
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roe, My heart 'sin the highlands wherer - er I go. Far»-well to the highlands, fare- 
roe, My heart 's in the highlands wherev - er I go. Fare-well to the mountains high, 
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well to the north. The birth-place of yal-or, the country of worth; Wherev-er I 
COT - er'd with snow,Farewell to the straths and green valleys be -low, Far»-well to the 






waiHder, wher-er - er I rore. The hills and the highlands ror er - er I 'U lore. 



waiHder, wher-er - er I rore,' The hills and the highlands lor er - er I '11 lore, 
to - ests and wild hang-ing woods,Farewell to the wa - ters and wild-ponr - ing floods. 
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SWORD SONG 



Von Wbbbs 
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SEE 



x.Thoa sword 
a. I lore 



■0 chetr - Ij shin 
mj brara kaight dear 
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are thy gleams 
fore I shine 
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di - Tin - 
so cheer - 
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ly, 



Look'st like a friend on me, 
Borne by a gal - lant knight 
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hnr- rah I 
hor- rahl 
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Tri - umphs my sonl 
Tri - nmphs the sword 



in thee. Hnr -rah I 
BO bright. Hnr - rah I 



^m 
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hnr-rah I 
hnr-rah I 
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3 Tes, trusty sword, I love thee ; 

A true knight thou shalt prore me. 
Thee, my beloved, my bride, 
I'U lead thee forth in pride. 
Hurrah 1 hurrah 1 hurrah I 

4 My iron-life, clear raying, 
I gave it to thy swaying, 

come and fetch thy bride I 
Lead, lead me forth in pride. 

Hurrah 1 hurrah 1 hurrah I 

5 The festal trump is blowingi 
The bridal dance preparing. 
When cannon shake the glen 

1 '11 come and fetch fhee then. 

Hurrah I hurrah 1 hurrah 1 

6 blest embrace that frees me I 
My hope impatient sees thee. 
Come bridegroom, fetch thou me ; 
Waits the bright wreath for thee. 

Hnnahl bunahl hurrah 1 



7 Why in thy sheath art ringing, 
Thou iron-soul, fire-ilinging ? 
So wild with battie's glee. 
Why ray'st thou eagerly ? 

Hurrah 1 hurrah I hurrah 1 

8 I in my sheath am ringing ; 

I from my sheath am springing; 
Wild, wUd with battie's glee, 
Ray I so eagerly. 
Hunahl hurrah 1 hurrah I 

9 Remain, remain within, love; 
Why court the dust and din, lore ? 
Wait in thy chamber small, 
Wait till thy true knight caU. 

Hurrah 1 hurrah 1 hurrah 1 
xo Then break thou forth in singing. 
Thou iron-bride, fire-flinging I 
Walk forth in joy and pride 1 
Hurrah 1 thou iron-bride 1 

Hurrah 1 hunahl hurrah I 
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When siMg to the music of No. 31, read the first half -note in the fourth measure and the second half-note in the 
seventh measure each as two quarter notes. 

1 God the All-Terrible 1 King who ordainest 3 God the All-Righteous One 1 Man hath defied 

Great winds Thy clarions, the lightnings Thy Thee, 

sword ; Yet to eternity sure standeth Thy word ; 

Show forth Thy pity on high where Thou reignest, Falsehood and wrong shall not tarry beside Thee, 
Give to us peace inour time, O Lord 1 Give to us peace in our time, O Lordl 

2 God the All-Merciful 1 earth hath forsaken 4 God the All- Wise I by the fire of Thy chastening 

Thy ways of blessedness and slighted Thy Earth shall to freedom and to truth be restored ; 

word ; Through the thick darkness Thy kingdom is has- 

Bid not Thy wrath in its terrors awaken ; tening, 

Give to us peace in our time, O Lord 1 Thou wilt give peace in Thy time, O Lord. 

5 So will Thy people with thankful devotion, 

Praise Him who saved them from peril and sword, 
Shouting in chorus from ocean to ocean, 
Peace to the nations and praise to the Lord. 

Translated from the Russian by H. F. Chorlby. 
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RUSSIAN NATIONAL HTMN 



Albxis Lvofp 
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glo - riona Czar I No 
a. Lord of all pow'r and might, Smile 
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Tic - to - f7| Hia power pro 
con - atant friend,Saye ere we 



long. ml - er, mild and good I 

fall. All na-tions bow to Thee, 
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Onr chnrch'a ahield; God ia thy 
Rul - er di - vine ; Bleaa Thine own 
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aole de-fence In court and field, 
her - it - age, And make na Thine. 
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John J. Hood 
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FREEDOM'S FLAG 



Adam Geibbl 






X. Ourcoan-try'sflaglO em - blem dear Of all the soul loTes best, What glo-ries in thy 
a. Be-neath thy rays oar fa - thersbledlnfree-dom'sho-ly cause ; Where'er to hear'n thy 
3. Proud banner of the no - ble free I Bmblason'd from on highl Long may thy folds nn- 
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folds ap-pear Let no - ble deeds at -test: Thy pres-ence on the field of strife En- 
folds outspread, Prerail sweet Freedom's laws. Prosper -i - ty has marked thy course O'er 
soll'd re - fleet The glo - ries of the skyi Long may thy land be Free-dom's land, Thy 
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1; A-round thee, in 
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kin- dies val - or's flame; A-round thee, in the hour of peace. We twine our na-tion's fame. 

all the land and sea; Thy fav-or'd sons in dis-tant climes, Still fondly look to thee. 

homes with ▼ir- ^ue bright. Thy sons a brave, u - ni - ted band. For God, for Truth, and Rightl 
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Then hur-rah, hur-rah, for Free-dom's Flag I We hail, with ring- ing cheers, Its 
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glow - ing bars and clus-t'ring stars. That hare brared a hun - dred years. 

J J J i 4 ^ j j j >■ ji- J 1 
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By permission of John J. Hood. 
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THE SHIP OF STATE 



29 




^ 



J. ;- J ft 

_ • . d 



'^^9^ 



# 



^ 



#T- 



P=f 
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I. Thoa, too, sail on, Ship of State, Sail on, Un - ion, 

a. We know what maa - ter laid thy keel, What work - men wrought thy 

3. Fear not each end - den sound and shock, 'T is of the wave, and 

4. In spite of rock and tem - pest roar, In spite of false lights 



^ 



*=i 



Tong and great I Hu - man - i - ty with all its fears, Wi1 



strong and great I Hu - man - i - ty with all 

ribs of steel. Who made each mast, and sail, 

not the rock; 'Tie but the flap - ping of 

on the shore. Sail on, nor fear to breast 

j i ^ J J J J i 



K« — p- 



ito fears. With 

and rope. What 

the sail, And 

the sea I Our 

J J J 



T 
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all the hopes of fn - tnre years, 

an - Tils rang, what ham - mers beat, 

not a rent made by the gale I 

hearts and hopes are aXL with theel 

J. J i i 1 1 1 



Is hang - 
In what 
'Tis but 
Our hearts, 
Our faith 

J5j. 



TT 



ing breath - less 

a forge, and 

the flap - ping 

our hopes, our 

tri - um - phant 



m 






U 



1 



f f f f T r ^ 
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on thy 

what a 

of the 

pray'rs, our 

o'er our 



m 



M 



fate, Is hang - ing 

heat Were shaped the 

sail, And not a 

tears,! 

fears. Are all with 

J Ji J. -J 

r r ir r 



breath -less on 
an - chors of 
rent made by 

thee,— are all 

A. m 



thy fate, 

thy hope, 

the gale I 

with thee. 



J. 
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• The poem is ased by pennission of Messrs. Houghton, Mifflin & Ca 
t Repeat the music of this line in the fourth stanza. 
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OUR FATHERLAND 



Franz Abt 



mu 1 ^'' .' \ i fi I m 




^ 



X. The aim- pie aonse to thee we of - fer, Are zftts of par - eel 
a. Kay €od be - stow His ho - Ij bless - ing, Fa - ther-land, on 

3. To see thee crown'd by stsio-less glo - ly Is what thy chil - dren 



otzzife 



Nn-i; ..-HE ^ f^^jh^ 



^ 



^ 



? 



Are gifts of pur - est 
O Fa - ther-land, on 
Is what thy chil • dren 



iHt'i i ^ i I 'y^ I I' l 



rr 



love; And may the ear - nest tones , as - cend - ing, Re-sonnd in Heav'n a - 
thee; It will re - turn to heay'n'sown keep - ing Should thou un-wor-thy 
asky To liye a life of truth and hon - or Will be thy chil - dren's 

J f~i J J. i 1 J i i ^17 ^ j> i°"i 
M^ ^ Mr' gT- r i r r .^^ ^^ 



f-4^H— ^ 
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bore. That song is fit, coun - try, That heart - felt song, To show our 

be. Kay Truth, and Faith, and Jus - tice, Bach guide thy way In - to the 

task. 0, go thy way trl- um-phant, So grand and free That we shall 
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To 

In- 

That 
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T-T 



deep 
gold 
glo 



de - YO - tion. So true and strong ; That song is fit, 

en splen-dors Of end -less day; May Truth, and Faith, and 

ry ST - er Thy sons to be ; 0, go thy way tri 
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show our deep de 
to the gold • en 
we shall glo - ry 
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eoim-try^Tluit heart-felt song, To show oar deep de - to - tion, So true and strong. 

Jiia-tice,Xach guide thy way In -to the gold - en splendors Of end -less day. 

nmrphantySo grand and free, That we shall glo - ry er - er Thy sons to be 1 
5f > cres. ^ff 1 I , "t 
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To show our deep de 

In - to the gold-en 

That we shall fflo • ry 



No. 3^. THE BLUE BELLS OF SCOTLAND 



Mrs. Jordan 
Moderato. 



5^ 



Scotch Folksong 



i'ii' li^\ fA j i ^^ 



s 



I. where, and where is your High- land lad - die gone? 
a. where, and where did your High - land lad - die dwell ? 
3. But what, and what if your High - land lad should die ? 



^ 
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He's gone to fight the French for King George up - on the 

He dwelt in mer - ry Scot - land, At the sign of the Blue 

The hag - pipes should play o'er him. And I'd sit me down and 
/ 



^ ^ 



^ 



i 



iiim 



■^m 



m 




I 



EE 
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throne. And it's 0, 

BeU, And it's 0, 

cry. And it's 0, 

dtm, p 



in my heart I 
in my heart I 
in my heart I 



I 
wish him safe at home I 
lore my lad - die well I 
wish he may not diel 



^ 
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No. 36. WHERE IS THE GERMAN FATHERLAND? 



1^ 



F. Rbxchardt 



^ 



^ 



! ^ I 



rrVr^nY^ 



1/ ^' " ' 1/ ' ■ • ' " ' - ' ? 

X. Where is the Ger - man Fa - ther-land ? In Pnu-aia bold ? In Swa-bla old ? Or 

a. Where is the Ger - man Fa - ther-land ? let me know its glo-rions name I la 't 

3. Where is the Ger - man Fa - ther - land ? By Bal - tic brine ? A - long the Rhine ? Is 't 

4. Where is the Ger - man Fa - ther - land ? Nowtell me of that no-ble land. Is 't 



Sb 



1^— h 



;,J , J. ^ L^ ^ 



I 



i 



M 



^ 



^ 



frn-i^l-ii rrlriH-i^. 



where the Rhine grapes pnrple bloom ? Or sea-gnlls haunt the northern gloom ? Oh, no, no, 

Switz-er - land, the brave and free, Whose peo - pie die f or lib - er - ty ? Oh, no, no, 

where the sands o'er plains are blown ? Or where the Dan-nbe rush-es on ? Oh, no, no, 

Switx - er - land or Ty - rol fair ? The land and peo-ple please me there. Oh, no, no, 



> :!■ i i- ( itiiMM 



g^ .nrrr-pipipii.^ 



^ •,/ ; 



f f r f 



^ 



no I The Fa -ther-land is great - er yet. The Fa -ther -land is great- er yet. 

no I The Fa -ther-land is great - er yet. The Fa -ther- land is great- er yet. 

no I Onr Fa-ther-land is great -ergrown,Our Fa -ther- land is great- er grown, 

no I Still great - er is our Fa - ther-land,Still great - er is our Fa-ther-land. 



f W4 



j i J J .1 



^u 



T^CM^ 
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let me know its glo-rions ni 
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jir^' i r & ^ 



5. Where is the Ger -man Fath- er- land? let me know its glo-rions name 1 Wher- 
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dolce. 
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e'er the Ger - man heart has poured Its lore in song, to God ojt 

J. J. bi. l>^' :l\il A ^ ^ I J I i 
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Lord, There shall it be. 
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There shall it be, 



J. 
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There.comrades 



M 
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There shall it be, 

be, 

cr€S. ^ 



There shall it be. 



^^ 



i 



brave, there shall it be, There, com-rades brave, there shall it be. 



g^^^ 
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Yes, there. 



• • 






6. That is the Ger- man fa - ther - land. God abOTe,stretch forth Thy hand,Pio 

/ , J. r> J j J J J I I ^J I ^Jl ^ I 
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fTn^ 
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tect Thy sons so brave and bold,Their ooun- try with Thy love en-fold. That is thy 
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that Ib thy land, Tbat,oom-radebrATe,thAti8 thy 
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land, 



I 
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That is thy land, 



That is thy land, 



i 






pi 



f f ^r ' f Trr^ 



land, land 

landyThatyComrade brava, that is thy la]id,That,oomrade braye, that is thy land. 
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No. 37. 



GERMAN VERSION 
Ernst Moritz Arndt 



1 Was ist des Deutschen Vaterland ? 

Ist's Preossenlaad ? Ist^s Schwabenland ? 

Ist's wo am Rhein die Rebe bliiht ? 

Ist's wo am Velt die Mowe zieht ? 

O nein I nein 1 nein ! 

Sein Vaterland muss grosser sein, 

Sein Vaterland muss grosser sein. 

2 Was ist des Deutschen Vaterland ? 
Ist's Baierland ? Ist's Steierland ? 
Gewiss es ist das Oesterreich 

An Siegen und an Ehren reich ? 
O nein 1 nein 1 nein I 
Sein Vaterland muss grosser sein, 
Sein Vaterland muss grosser sein. 

3 Was ist der Deutschen Vaterland ? 
Ist's Pommerland ? Westphalenland ? 
Ist's wo der Sand der Diinen weht ? 
Ist's wo die Donau brausend geht ? 
Doch nein I nein ! nein I 

Sein Vaterland muss grosser sein, 
Sein Vaterland muss grosser sein. 



4 Was ist des Deutschen Vaterland ? 
So nenne mir das grosse Land, 
Ist's Land der Schweizer, ist's Tirol ? 
Das Land und Volk gefiel mir wohl, 
Doch nein I nein ! nein I 

Sein Vaterland muss grosser sein, 
Sein Vaterland muss grosser sein. 

5 Was ist des Deutschen Vaterland ? 
So nenne endlich mir das Land. 
"So weit die Deutsche Zunge klingt, 
Und Gottim Himmel Lieder singt," 
Das soil es sein, das soli es sein. 
Das, wackrer Deutscher, nenne Dein, 

das nenne Dein. 

6 Das ganze Deutschland soli es sein, 
O Gott Yom Himmel sieh darein I 
Und gieb uns achten Deutschen Muth 
Dass wir es lieben treu und gut ; 
Das soli es sein, das soil es sein. 
Das ganze Deutschland soil es sein. 
Das soli es sein, das soli es sein. 
Das ganze Deutschland soli es sein. 
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X. Dear landl where first in childhood I drew the yi - tal breath, Where freemen teach their 
a. hills whereon I wan-dared In well - re - mem-bered hoursl valea wherein I 
3. To be thy free-man loy - al, De-vot- ed un - to thee, Shall be my pride and 

/i J-- V J i ^ <l J. J.. J.' J J. ■ ■ ' ^ . -^ 
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chil-dren To scorn the fear of death; land where fond 
lin - gered A - mid the fra - grant flow'rsl land where love 
hon - or And more than wealth to me ; Dear home I to guard 



af-fec-tion Led 

and bean-ty Bound 

thy glo - ry Thy 
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Sifefefe 
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sons 

1^ 



• with gen - tie hand I 

with silk - en band I 

n - ni - ted stand; 



landl landl to 
landl landl to 
land I land I he 



thee I pledge pro- 

thee I vow my 

ro - ic is thy 
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ty, 
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Thou art my own dear Fa - ther - land I 
Thon art my no - ble Fa - ther -land I 
Thou art my own dear Fa - ther -land I 



i 



J^ ^ 
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- landl 

- land I 

- land I 
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I Wo ich des Lebens Wonne 

Mir unbewusst erhielt. 
Wo ich den Stiahl der Sonne 

Zam erstenmal gefiihlt, 
O Land, wo EltemHebe 

Um mich die Arme wand, 
O Land, O Land I dir weih' ich meine Triebe 

Da bist mein theures Vaterlandl 

3 Wo ich im FlOflrelkteide 
Die ersten BTumen brach. 
Wo santt die erste Freude 
Aus mir durch Liicheln sprach, 



O Land, wo Bniderliebe 

Mich lenkt an starker Hand. 
O Land, O Land! dir weih' ich meine Triebe, 

Du bist mein theures Vaterland! 

3 Dass ich dir angeh5re, 

Dass ich dein Btirger bin, 
Das sei mein Ruhm und Ehre 

Und mehr als Goldgewinn, 
Ich weih' als dein Getreuer. 

Dir Geist und Herz und Hand, 
O Land. O Landl du bleib3t mir ewig theuer, 

Du bist mein theures Vaterland! 
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No. 39. UED DER DEUTSCHEN* 

Maestoso e confuoco. 



Franz Abt 

/ 



ffi..'.jj i //;r i ,''^^v- i77Tr77 



1. Deutschland,Deutschland iiber Al - les, u - ber Al - ]es in der Welt, wenn es 

2. Deut-sche Frauen, deut - sche Treu - e, deutscher Wein u. deutscher Sang sol - len 

3. Recht undEi- nig-keit und Frei-heit fur das deut-sche Va - ter - land I Da-nach 









fest und treu 
ih - ren al 
ja mit Hen, 



:^ 



fest und 
ih - ren 
ja mit 



stets zvL Schutz und Tru - tze fest und treu zu - sam • men - hiilt, 

in der Welt be - hal • ten ih - ren al - ten scho - nen Klang, 

lasst uns al - le stre - ben brii-der • lich mit Herz und Hand, 

i I 1 I J I ^ ^ I iJ i 
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treu zu - sam 

al - ten scho 

Herz, mit Herz 



men halt. Von der Maas 
nen Klang. und zu ed - 
und Hand I Kecht und £i • 



i jlJU-t-X 



i id- 1 ^ 



bis an die Me - mel, 
ler That be - gei -stem 
nig - keit, und Frei • heit 



±.:^±.i^± J J: 
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von der 
un - ser 
sind des 



J. 
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Von der Maas bis an die Me - mel, 

uns zu ed ler That be- grei - stem 

Recht und £i- nig-keit und Frei-heit 
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f ''ah^i'i\iu_ 



fal l '" J ; i j. J 
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rrrvf f r f ^r-i 

Belt,Deutschland,Deutschland iiber Al-les, , ii • ber Al • les in der 
lang, deut-sche Frauen,deut9che Treue, deutscher Wein u. deutscher 
pfand, bliih' im Glanze die-ses GlUckes, blii - he, deut-^ches Va - ter- 



Etsch bis an den 
gan - zes Le - ben 
Gltt-ckes Un-ter 



t^ j'j 
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• These words are often sung to the tune of the " Austrian National Hymn. " 
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Welt, Deut8€hland,Deutschland Uber Al - les, ii - ber Al - Tes in der Welt. 

Sang, deutsche Frau - en, deutscKe Treu - e, deutscher Wein und deutscher Sang, 

land, bliih' im Glan-ze die - ses Glu - ckesblu -he, deutsches Va - ter -land! 

Deutschland^utsch - land ii - ber 

deut - sche Frau - - en, dcut - schc 



bluh' im Glan 



ze die - ses 



ff. 
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No. 40. ARK OF FREEDOM 

Music, No. 39, or No. 41 omitting 
Ark of Freedom, glory's dwelling, 

Native Land, God keep thee free I 
When the storms are round thee swellingi 
II : Let thy heart be strong in thee. : || 
God is with thee, wrong repelling, 

He alone thy champion be : 
. Ark of Freedom, glory's dwelling, 
Native Land, God keep thee free. 



r 



all repeats in both words and music 

Ours thy greatness, ours thy glory, 

We will e'er be true to thee : 
. Ark of freedom, glory's dwelling, . 
- Native land, God keep thee free. ' 



a Land of high heroic glory : 

Land whose touch bids slav'ry flee ; 
Land whose name is writ in story, 
I : Rock and refuge of the free: : || 



3 Vainly 'gainst thine arm contending, 
Tyrants know thy might and flee ; 
Freedom's cause on earth defending, 
II : Man has set his hopes on thee ; : || 
Widening glory, peace unending, — 

Thy reward and portion be : 
. Ark of Freedom, glory's dwelling, . 
* Native land, God keep thee free. * 



No. 41. 

Maestoso. 



AUSTRIAN NATIONAL HYMN 



^wrtrw 



i 



JosBrH Haydn 
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1. God pre-serve our Franz,the Kai-serl Our good Kai - ser, Kai - ser Franz, Peace and 

2. He with vir-tues thus a - dom-ed. Hath an eye for hu - man care ; Nev - er 

3. Chains of sla - ver - y he bieak-eth^Up-ward rais - eth free - dom high I Now the 
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pi - ty un - as - sum-ing,Near his throne, with love pre - side. On his sUdd are brightly 
o'er a peo-plescom-ed,Swingeth he the sword in air; Bytheir blessings won and 
Ger-man land he mak-eth Soon the high-est, far or nigh I And at last the cho - rus 

i ii i -nj JL4 i i -^ 1 I i i ii, i i 
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beamintyRight and )ii9-tice,8ide by side. God pro-«enra to ns the Kai-ser, Our good 
wam-edyAU for them be 'U do and dare, 
waketh Him to im - mortal - i - ty. 
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Kai-ser, Kai-aer Franz I God presenre to ns our Kai-ser, Our good Kai-eeriKai-aer Franz I 
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No. 42. 



PRAISE TO THEE 



( Music, No. 41.) 



X Praise to Thee, Thou great Creator I 
Praise to Thee from ev'ry tongue 1 
Join, my soul, with ev'ry creature, 

Join the universal song. 
Father, source of all compassion 1 
Pure, unbounded grace is Thine ; 
R.'Hail the God of our salvation, 

Praise Him for His name divine 1 :tl 



2 For ten thousand blessings given, 
For the hope of future joy, 
Sound His praise thro' earth and heaven, 

Sound Jehovah's praise on high 1 
Joyfully on earth adore Him, 
Till in heaven our song we raise ; 
||:Then enraptured fall before Him, 
Lost in wonder, love and praise. :|| 



m 



No. 43. THE WATCH ON THE RHINE 

Max Schneckenburger 
With energy. 



Carl Wilhblm 



j | j J n 
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1. A voice re-sounds like thun-der peal, 'Mid dash-ing wave and dang of steel; "The 

2. They stand a hun - dred thousand strong,Quick to a-venge their coun-try's wrong ; With 

3. While Hows one drop of Ger - man blood. Or sword re-mains to guard thy ilood. While 

4. Our oath re-sound8,the riv - er ilows. In gold - en light our ban - ner glows. Our 
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Rhine, the Rhine, the Ger-man Rhine ! Who goarda to - day my stxeam di - vine ?'' 
fil - ial love their bo-aoma swell ; They'll guard the aa -cred land-mark well, 
ri - fle rests in pa - triot's hand, No foe shall tread thy sa - cred strand I 
hearts will gnard thy stream di -vine, The Rhine, the Rhine,the Ger - man Rhine 1 

^ 4 i J. ^J.Ji J 
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Dear Fa - ther-landl no dan - ger thine, Dear Fa - ther-landl no 



S 



M 



i 



c r r If c ^Eg^g 



^ 



i 



f i- J J 



^^ 



f^-^^-H-M^ ^ 



dan - ger thine; Firm stand thy sons to watch, to watch the 
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to watch, to watch the Rhine. 

J- J J J 



1 



^^ 



f^ 



F 



No. 44. 

1 Es braust ein Ruf wie DonnerhalU 
Wie Schwertgeklirr und Wogenprall ! 

Zuia Khein, zum Rhein, zum deutschen RheinI 
Wer will des Stromes Hiiter sein ? 

Chorus. 

Lieb Vaterland, magst ruhig sein, 
Lieb Vaterland, magst ruhig sein ; 
Fest steht und treu die Wacht am Rhein 1 
Fest steht und treu die Wacht am Rhein I 

2 Durch Handert-tausend zuckt es schnell/ 
Und aller Augen blitzen hell ; 

Der Deutsche, bieder, fromm und stark, 
Beschiitzt die heil'ge Landesmark. 



3 Er blickt hinauf in Himmelsaa'n, 
Da Heldenvater niederschau'n, 
Und schwort mit stolzer Kampfeslust, 

Du, Rhein, bleibst deutsch wie meine Brustl 

4 So lang' ein Tropfen Blut noch gliiht, 
Noch eine Faust den Degen zieht, 
Und noch ein Arm die Biichse spannt, 
Betritt kein Feind hier deinen Strand. 

5 Der Schwur erschallt, die Woge rinnt, 
Die Fahnen flattcm hoch im Wind : 

Am Rhein, am Rhein, am deutschen Rhein. 
Wir alle woUen Hiiter sein I 
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No. 45. RANZ DES VACHES (KU0REIHEN) 
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To Swiss, in stran - ger's Umd, sing ne'er His moun -tain dit • ties 
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fresh and fair, Or teardrops thou 'it see fall - ing \ His heart with pain Will long in yain 
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For aUtbe strain's recall -ing. A U da-li bi-U ho, U da-U bl-U ho, U 
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da-li bi-U ho, la da-li bi-U ho, ja, ho-li ho - U ho, ja, ho. 
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No. 46. PROCESSIONAL MARCH SONG 



Alia marcia. 
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From the German 
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z. ICarch onyinarch oiiy our way a - long. While gal - ly beats the dramydum di duml With 
2. March on,iiiarch on, my com-rades braye. With mua-keta flashing bright,diiiii di dnm I The 
3 March onyinarch on, onr steps are l^ht, Our hearts from fear are free, dnm di dnm ! For 
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stead - y tramp and ring - ing song The way will short beHX>me, dnm di dnm I 
stars and stripes a - bove ns waye. And flaunt the mom-ing light, dum di dum I 
free-dom's sa-cred cause we fight, For law and lib-er - ty, dum di duml 
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Tra la la la la dum I Tra la la 
Tra la la la la dnm I Tra la la 
Tra la la la la dnm I Tra la la 
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With stead - y tramp and ring - ing seng The way will short,be - come dnm di dnm I 
The stars and stripes a - boye ns waye. And flaunt the mom-ing light, dnm di dum I 
For. Free-dom's sa - cred cause we fight, For law and lib-er - ty, dnm di dnm! 
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No. 47. 



OLD GLORY 



Wm. Henry Paddock 

Marziale. | h |^ ^ ' 



Geo. Edgar Oliver 
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1. With the rat- tling roll ofthednun, Andthebn-glesmel-o - dy, 

2. Then up with oafban-ner so bright. O'er the land and o'er the sea, 

3. Each snow-y star doth shine afar, Light of the free-man's sky> 
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town andyale and hill we come, To the ranks of lib-er-ty. 

stripes of the red mom - ing light. And the em - blem of pur - i - ty. 

shield for all in peace and war,Who from theirop- press -ors fly. 
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Glo-rygleamBa-midst the yan,The flag that set as free, Co - lum-bia's grand 
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No. 48. 

Allegretto. 



OUR OWN DEAR LAND 
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a. Our 
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In vain we search old - cean's strand To find a land like 

The fair - lest work of na - ture's hand— Our own dear land for 

So may their sonsi in Free- dom's cause Be foie-most in the 
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No. 49. 



ANDREAS HOFER 



In Mantua in fetter'd cords 

The faithful Hof er lay, 
In Kantua the hostile hordes 

Took his brave life away. 
With grief his comrades' tears now flow, 

All Germany is plunged in woe. 
And mourned the loving band 

Throughout his Tyrol-land, 
And mourned the loving band 

Throughout his Tyrol-land. 

With hands fast bound behind him. 
He marched with steady pace. 

With courage still unflinching 
To meet death face to face. 

From Iselberg he oft had sent 
That winged death to which he went. 



In his own Tyrol-land, 
His faithful Tyrol-land, 

In his own Tyrol-land, 
His faithful Tyrol-land. 

; The drummer now no longer 

His faithful drum doth beat. 
As Andreas Hof er marches 

Beneath the gloomy gate ; 
Although in fetters he is free, 

Upon the bastion form is he. 
The man of Tyrol-land, 

The man of Tyrol-land, 
The man of Tyrol-land, 

The man of Tyrol-land. 
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No. 50. 



THE GLORIOUS FOURTH 



Old Melody 
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1. We 'U march and shout hur - rahl With flags and ban-ners gay! F6r 

2. Co- Inm-bia's free -men brave Re - joice to do and darel This 

3. Our land is broad and fair, Sweet free - dom ev - 'ry - where. We 
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is it not the glo-rions Fourth We eel - e - brate to - day? This 

day the winds ex - ult to wave The stars and stripes in air I 'T is 

wel-come oth - ers to our shores. This home with us to share. Though 
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day gave Free - dom birth ; Its fame now fills the earth. 
North and South no more ; One Coun - try we a - dore. 
wealth in goods we own, True free - men prize a - lone 
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this th' em- bat - tied he- roes stood To senre their coun -try's good, 
stars have from our ban - ner fled,— What glo - rious light they shed I 
laws up - held by ey - 'ry one— The peace our fa - thers won. 



" wr r 



i i A 1 J i J 



^^ 



-^ — =4- 



J J J j -j--rA 



i 



No. 5 1 . 



Alia mareitu 
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Nbthkrlanoish Folksong 
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I. The man a - glow with pa^tilot blood, Who feete no bond-man's chain, 
a. God who halt Thy throne on high, In glo-rions maj - es • tjr, 
3. Pro -tact, IiOrd, onr conn -ti7biight;Vrom ill and tron-ble save; 
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S 



1± 



M 



i.j^^. 



fLT'nr'tT^^ i r r^ 



a 



AA 



M 



^ 






Zr 



ry 



nmph - ant TOice, In cho - ms foil and grand, 
an - gel throngs Then hear'st on er - 'ry hand, 
an - gels' host Up - on the gold - en strand, 

J . JA Jl> J i j^j^j 



And sings:'' My soal shall 
Give ear on - to oar 
Onr songs shall ring from 
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e'er n-Joice In God and Fa- ther - land, In God and Fa-ther-land. 

fer - vent songs For Thee and Fa - ther - land. For Thee and Fa- ther - land. 

coast to coast For God and Fa - ther - land, For God and Fa-ther - land. 
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No. 52. 



Tempo rubato. 



THE ACADEMY SONG-BOOK 

THOU, AUSTRIA 



Arranged from F. von Soppe. 
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z. Where snow-crowned mountaiiiB rear their sum - mits t' ward the sky As tho' they 
2. Tes, there, where Al - pine maids the gay -est dit - ties sing, Where youths the 
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con - verse held with clouds in heav'n on high, Where pure from sparkling springs flow waters 
sweet-estflow'rs to blush -ing maid-ens bring, Where ech-oes far and near ring dear-ly 
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are chased by youths who ne'er know fear. Who aim when 
go hand and hand in un - ion fair. The land where 
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my Aus-tri - a^ my Fa - ther - land, 
my Aus-tri - a, my Fa - ther - land. 
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No. 52a. HY NATIVE LAND* 

X There is a land far o'er the mighty western sea. 
The chosen land of universal liberty ; 
A starry flag protects the youth and maiden fair, 
Its silken folds incite brave men to do and dare. 
'Tis there the stately pine and gently waving palm 
Unite in forests grand and fill the air with balm. 
Tes I 'Tis my dear native land, I own her fostering hand ; 
Tho' far from her I roam, Still there is home. 

2 A mighty nation spreads from ocean strand to strand. 
Where once there knelt in prayer an humble pilgrim band ; 
They found a refuge there beyond that western sea, 
They braved a thousand perils for sweet liberty. 
'Twas theirs— 'Tis ours ! bequeathed to us a sacred trust, 
And sacred be the soil that holds their honored dust. 
Tes, thou art my native land, I own thy fostering hand ; 
Tho' far from thee I roam. Still thou art home. 



No. 53. KNOW'ST THOU THE LANDt 

z Knows't thou the land where fragrant citrons bloom, 
Where golden fruits do pierce the branches' gloom ? 
A gentle breeze doth sweep the azure sky, 
The myrtle blooms, the laurel towers on high ? 
Dost know it well, dost know it well. 
With thee, with thee, I'd gladly dweU 1 
Tes, that is my native land, that is my native land. 
That is my country fair, my Fatherland. 

2 Knows't thou the land? knows't thou the pillared haUs, 
Where golden sunlight in its splendor falls ? 
The marble statues seem to say to me, 
''Thou helpless child, what have they done to thee ? " 
Dost know it well, dost know it well ? 
With thee, with thee, I'd gUdly dwell. 
Tes, that is my native land, that is my native land. 
That is my country fair, my Fatherland ! 



* Words of "My Native Land'* are used by arrangement with Oliver Ditson Co., owners of the copyright. 
t In singing No. 53 to the music of No. S^ observe in all parts the slurs which stand above the soprano. 
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JuuA Ward Howe 



HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC* 
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loosed the fate- fill lightning of Hister- ri-ble swift sword.His truth is 
read His righteous sentence by the dim and flar - ing lamps.His day is 
He - rOybom of wom-an,cru8h the ser-pent with his heel,Since God is 
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Glo - ry ! glo - ry hal - le - lu - Jah ! 
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• The words are used by permission of the Oliver Ditson Company. 



THE ACADEMY SONG-BOOK 



51 



^^ 






i 



s 



GIo - ry I glo - ry hal - le - lu 



.£=^ 



M 



jahl His troth is march- ing on. 

J J I i j J J. 



^ 



i 



f c c g t 



=F^ 



t=^ 



r 



No. 55. 

Animato, 



THE STARS AND STRIPES 
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X. Star-span-gled ban-nerl red, white, and blue I The hearts of all 

2. In - Yin - ci - ble ban - ner I the flag of the free I where treads the 
3-0 God of our fa - there ! this ban - ner must shine Where bat- tie is 



"^t ^f If 



^ -^ 



nr-fr-g i r r-f i r^r^ 



^*^f=^ 


=^=T^ 


F* 


=4=t= 


F=t= 


=^ 


r-L— t- 


lf^= 


3 


=^^ 


free - 

foot 

bot 

fvffit — ^~ 


^ P— 

1 1 

• men turn 
thatwouU 
- test, in 

J- J 


fond 
Ifal 
war - 

J 


- ly to 

- ter for 

- fare di - 


you; 
thee? 
vine. 

J, 


And 
Giye 



strong arms 
tears for 
lead us, 


are 
the 
till ^ 


r 

rea 
part 
wide 


- dy to 

- ing— a 
from the 

-J J 


^'Y» f 


> P 


=^ 


— P P^ 

— t 1 — 


• ^ 


-# — P— 

— i-*^»i — 


-i° — F-f- 


^ . .-] 


K f— 


■r '- ^ 


M 


— 1 1 — ' 




— 1 1 — 1 


1 1 1 


— 1 — ■ 


r- 


-T-r- 



gAui^-J 



r&i' \\\r¥^^ ^ 



"^^^^rr 



^5 



strike with a will Till foes of our free -dom are hum -bled and still, 

mnr - mur of pray 'r— Then, for - ward I the fame of our stand-ard to share. 

Gulf to the sea. The land shall be sa - cred to free - dom and Thee. 

J. * 
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ANGEL OF PEACE 



M. Keller 




An-gei of Peace, thou hast wandered too long 1 Spread thy white wings to the sunshine of lore I 
Brothers we meet, on this al - tar of thine Mingling the gifts we have gathered for thee, 
An-gels of Beth - le-hem,ech - o the strainyHark! a new birth-song is fill - ing the sky 1 






^^#^ MM 



/ I I I cres. , "*== 



T 



^^^^^^^^ 



Ml rr . 

Come,while our voices areblend-ed in song, Fly to our ark like the storm-beaten doye, 

Sweet with the o - dors of myr -tie and pine. Breeze of the prairie and breath of the sea, 

Loud as the storm-wind that tumbles the main ! Bid the full breath of the or - gan re - ply, 
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Fly to our ark on the wings of the doye,Speed o'er the far-sounding bil-lows of song. 
Meadow and mountain and for - est and sea 1 Sweet is the fra-grance of myr-tle and pine, 
Let the loud tem-pest of yoic-es re-ply, Roll its long surge like the earth-shaking main! 
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Crowned with thine ol-iye leaf gar -land of loye. An - gel of peace thou hast waited too long I 
Sweet - er the incense we of - fer to thee. Brothers once more round this altar of thine I 
Swell the vast song till it mounts to the sky I An - gels of Beth-le-hem,ech - o the strain I 
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HAIL TO OUR FLAG 
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X Speed our republic, Father on high ! a Foremost in battle, for Freedom to stand, 

Lead us in pathways of justice and right ; We rush to arms when aroused by its call ; 

il:Rulers as well as the ruled, one and all, ||:Still as of yore when George Washington led, 

Girdle with yirtue— the armor of might 1 Thunders our war-cry, We conquer or fall I 

Hail I three times hail to our country and flag 1 : II Hail! three times hail to our oountey and flag ! : )] 

3 Rise up, proud eagle, rise up to the clouds. 

Spread thy broad wings o'er this fair western world ! 
II: Fling from thy beak our dear banner of old i 
Show that it still is for Freedom unfurled ! 
Hail I three times hail to our country and flag 1:11 
Used by arrangement with Oliver Ditson Company, owners of copyright. 
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Afodgraio. 



'NEATH THE ELMS 



German Air 



I. Winds of nighty « - round ns sigh - ing, In the elm trees murmur low, In the 
a. Stars of night in si - lence yearn -ing, Pore and soft as maid-en's eyes. Pure and 
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elm trees murmur low ; Let no ru-der sounds re - ply - ing,Break our hap-py vol - ces' flow, 
soft as maiden's eyes^Sweet the hour when your returning, Bids our merry songs a - rise I 



^^ 



S— s- 



^^ 



=P=F=^ 



^fi 



I 



J J' J' J' J 



^^ 



i Vil i i f m t n 



5=^s=g 



fTt I I I ri-r 



'T is a jol - ly life we lead. Care and trou - ble we de - fy ; Let the short-liyed hours 
See the full moon,ris-ing, weaves Robes of light o'er tower and hall ;Thro' the slowly lift-ing 
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speedy Run-ning smoothly, quick-ly by ; Till the darkness fades a - way, And the 
leaves Sil - ver Ian - ces flash and fall I Loud - er yet the cho - rus raise— Friendship 
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morning light we hail, We will sing with cheerful hei^S^ongs of home and of dear old Tale, 
lasts when youth must fail— Jolly, jolly are the days 'Neath the elms of dear old Tale. 
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THE ORANGE AND THE BLACK 



Clarence B. Mitchell 



(PRINCETON SONG) 



Frances Shackelton 
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z. Although Tale has al - ways f av - ored The ri - o- let's dark blue, 
2. Thro' the four long years of Col -lege, Midst the scenes we know so well, 
* 3. When the cares of life o'er-take us, Mingling fast our locks with gray, 
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Still we ban- 
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ish care and sad-ness 
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As we turn 
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• or shall they lack, 
ball field, or track, 
our mem-'ries back. 
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While the Ti - ger stands de - fend - er Of the Or 
Still we work for dear old Prince-ton, And the Or 
And re -call those days of glad - ness 'Neath the Or 



angeand the Black, 
ange and the Black, 
angeand the Black. 
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king-ly for-est robes, to the sky, Where Al- ma Ha-terdwelleth with her chosen band, 
sil-yer clouds of summer round them cling;The Autumn's scarlet mantle flows in richness down; 
quer-ors shall tri-umph here for aye ; Tet qui - et - ly their shadows fall at evening hour, 
and mountains never - more shall be, The glo-ry and the hon - or of our mountain land. 
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Chorus to each verse. 
a tempo 
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Where the peaceful riv - er flow-eth gen - tly by. 

And they rev - el in the gar - ni - ture of Spring. 
While the gen - tie breezes round them soft - ly play. 

Andthedwell-ing of the gal- lant and the free. 
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The moun-tains ! the mountains I we 
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greet them with a song,Whoseech-oes 



rebound-ing their woodland heights along,Shall 
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min - gle with anthems that winds and fountains sing,Till hill and valley gaily,gaily ring. 
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Davbnant 



GRADUATION SONG 



AIR: '*My Lodging is on thb Cold Ground" 
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ag -er turns with a. love-long-ing gaze To the hills that are fad - ing be - 
as ottr bark we're ttn - mooring to - day, And Hope breathes a flat - ter-ing 
ty calls on -ward. A sigh for the past, And a cheer for the great gone be . 
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a. And thus 
3. But Du- 
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How swift come the thoughts of his ear- li - er days, To 
No joys in the fn - tore re - gret can al - lay. For 
Still up- ward and on -ward we'll climb, till at last The 
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those we are leay - ing be - hind. 
Ian - rels are ours which they wore. 



Fond mem-o - ry gilds ev-'ry 

All bright-ly they glit - ter in 

Here's a hand, broth-ers all 1 with the 
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sum-mit of blue. With the flush of a sun - set of gold, 
mem - - ry's sheen. As clifls in the tints of the mom. 
heart as we go. And a friend - ship we ney - er must stain. 
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▼is - ion still Un-gors when lost to the view, Old o - cean holds all in his 
pleas-ores be - f ore na more dim-less and keen, Than those that shall ner - er re - torn, 
halls that as boys we may ne'er a -gain know, Here - aft- er shall hear of ns 
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No. 4a. FAIR HARVARD 

I Fair Harvard 1 th^ sons to thy jubilee throng^ 

And with blessings surrender thee o'er 
By these festival rites, from the age that is past. 

To the age that is waiting before : 
relic and tjrpe of our ancestors' worth, 

That has long kept their memory warm ; 
First flower of their wilderness 1 Star of their night, 

Calm rising through change and through storm. 

a To thy bowers we wended in the bloom of our youth, 

From the home of our infantile years. 
When our fathers had warned and our mothers had prayed, 

And our sisters had blest, through their tears ; 
Thou then wert our parent— the nurse of our souls,— 

We were moulded to manhood by thee. 
Till, freighted with treasure-thoughts, friendships, and hopes, 

Thou didst launch us on Destiny's sea. 

3 When, as pilgrims, we come to revisit thy halls, 

To what kindlings the season gives birth 1 
Thy shades are more soothing, thy sunlight more dear, 

Than descend on less privileged earth ; 
For the good and the great, in their beautiful prime. 

Through thy precincts have musingly trod. 
As they girded their spirits, or deepened the streams 

That make glad the fair city of God. 

4 Farewell 1 be thy destinies onward and bright I 

To thy children the. lesson still give. 
With freedom to think, and with patience to bear. 

And for Right ever bravely to live : 
Let not mossH»vered Srror moor thee at its side, 

As the world on Truth's current glides by ; ^ 
Be the herald of Light, and the bearer of Love, 

TiU the stock of the Puritan die. 

No. 4b. THOSE ENDEARING YOUNG CHARMS 

X Believe me, if all those endearing young charms. 

Which I gaze on so fondly to-day. 
Were to change by to-morrow and fleet from my arms. 

Like fairy gifts fading away, 
Thou wouldst still be adored as this moment thou art : 

Let thy loveliness fade as it will. 
And around the dear ruin, each wish of my heart. 

Would entwine itself verdantly still. 

s It is not while beauty and youth are thine own. 

And thy cheek 's unprofaned by a tear. 
That the fervor and faith of a soul can be known, 

To which time will but make thee more dear, 
the heart that has truly loved, never forgets. 

But as truly loves on to the close : 
As the sunflower turns on her god when he sets, 

The same look that she gave when be rose* 
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I . The shades of night were falling f ast,U - pi - dee, n - pi - da, As thro' an Alpinerillage passed, 
a. His brow was sad ; his eye beneath, U - pi - dee, n -pida,Flash'd like a falchion from its sheath, 
3. "0 sta7,"the maiden said,"and rest,"U-pi - dee, n - pi -da,"Thy weary head upon this breast," 
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U - pi - dee - i - da 1 A yonth who bore,'mid snow and ice,A banner with the strange de-vice, — 
U - pi - dee - i - da 1 And like a sil - ver clar- ion mng The accents of that unknown tongue — 
U- pi-dee -i-dal A tear stood in his light blue eye. But still he answered with a sigh— 
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4 At break of day, as heavenward 
The piona monks of St. Bernard 
Uttered the oft-repeated prayer, 
A voice cried through the startled air— 

Upidee I 



5 A traveller, by the faithful hound. 
Half buried by the snow was found, 
Still grasping in his hand of ice 
That banner with the strange device— 

Upidee I 



No. 6. 



UPIDEE 

ANOTHER VERSION 



I The shades of night were a-oomin' down swift, 
And the snow was a-heapin' up drift on drift. 
Through a Yankee village a youth did go, 
Carryin' a flag with this mot-to— 

Upidee 1 



a O'er his high forehead curled copious hair. 
He 'd a Roman nose and complexion fair; 
He 'd a bright blue eye and an auburn lash. 
And he ever kept a-shoutin' thro' his mous- 
tache— Upidee 1 



3 " O, don't go up," said an old man, " stop I 
It 's blowing gales up there on top ; 
Ton '11 tumble off on the other side," 
But the hurrying stranger still replied— 

Upidee I 



4 " O, don't go up such a shocking bad night. 
Come rest in this lap I " said a maiden bright ; 
A tear on his Roman nose did come. 
But still he remarked, as up he dumb — 

Upidee 1 



5 ** Look out for the branch of the sycamore tree. 
Dodge the rolling stones, if any you see 1 " 



So saying the farmer went to bed, 
But that singular voice replied, overhead— 

Upidee I 



6 He saw thro' the windows, as he kep' a-gettin' 
A number of fairies sitting at supper ; [upper, 
He eyed those slippery rocks very keen. 
And fled as he cried, and cried while a-fleein' — 

Upidee I 



7 About quarter past six the next forenoon, 
A man accidentally going up soon, 
Heard spoken above him, as much as twice. 
These very same words, in a very weak voice — 

Upidee I 



8 Not far, I believe, from a quarter of seven, 
He was slow getting up, the road being uneven, 
He found, buried up in the snow and ice. 
The boy and the flag with the strange device— 

Upidee 1 



9 Tes, he 's dead, defunct, without any doubt, 
The lamp of his life entirely gone out : 
On the drear hill-side the youth was a-layin>, 
And there was no more use for him to be 
sayin'— Upidee 1 
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ADELPHI SCHOOL SONG 

(Inscribed to the Class of '94) 
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z. A - del - phil now we sing to theel We love thy claa - tie 

a. We come to thee in child-hood's hoar, We hail from near and 

3. A - del - phi lads are brave and true, And all its lass - es 

4. A - del - phi I fos - t'ring moth-er mild, Our hopes, onr fears are 
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halls; To thy dear gates where wis - dom reigns We tnm when dn 

far. Our girl - hood's ro - sy mom is thine,Toang man - hood's ris - 

fair; With stead-fast hearts our thronging feet Tread learn- ing's gold- 

thine ; Round ev - 'ry earn - est trust - ing child Thy shel - t'ring arms 
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calls. A- del- phi! ey - er sweet the name To mem - 'ry's fond - est 

star. In par - est, sweet - est har - mo - ny Our voi - ces 

stair. A - del - phi 1 broth - ers, sis - ters, friends, Will all our 

twine. We cher - ish thee in faith and hope. To thee our 
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lau- rels 
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gaze,— Thy watch-ful care shall fan the flame Of knowledge all our days, 
raise. And join with swell- ing mel-o - dy To sound A -del -phi's praise, 
share. Spurr'd on by hon - or's ra - diant star We mean to do and daro 1 
bring,— In eam-est of our loy - al love This song of ours we sing. 
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UBI BENE, IBI PATRIA 



GERMAN STUDENT SONG 



Moderato. 
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X. All the world a-roimd I 'm strayingy 
a. All my goods weigh not a feath-er, 
3. In my heart are all my treaa-ures— 



I 



'ry sea and moun - tain o'er ; 
And my blood is nev - er old; 
Joys no hand can take a - way ; 
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Free as air, I 'm ner - er staying On the North or Southern shore.Merry here,and merry there, 
Ey-'ry-where I feast with prinoeSySv'rywhere in halls of gold,Hnn-gry here^and hungry there. 
Who would pine for Mammon's pleasnres,I>eath can darken in a day,Merry here,and merry there, 
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U - bi Be - ne, i - bi Pa - tri - a. 
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4 While my pipe is yet beside me, 

And my beer remains to foam, 
With a hat and coat to hide me, 
Everywhere I '11 gaily roam. 
I! : Drinking here, and smoking there, : || 
II : Ubi Bene, ibi PatrU. : jj 

5 In the bowl I 'm ever heeding 

Love's delidons, maddening glow ; 
How in northland humbly pleading, 
Now where southern breezes blow. 
II : Blissing here, and drinking there, : || 
II : Ubi Bene, ibi Patria. : || 



6 So through life I 'm smoothly gliding 

On a calm and shining sea, 
Sorrow's clouds in kisses hiding, 
And in wine's sweet revelry. 
II : Merry here, and merry there, : || 
II : Ubi Bene, ibi Patria. : jj 

7 By and by shall Death's grim shadows 

On this useless clay be laid ; 
Then I '11 clasp the cooling meadows 
In the golden land of shade ! 
II : Merry here, and merry there, : || 
II -.Ubi Bene, ibi Patria. : II 
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Presto, 
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fol de rol de rol rol rol. 



El-i- S- U-S- li- Tale, Fol de rol de 
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rol rol rol, E - li - S - li - E - li Tale, Fol de rol de rol rol rol. 



^^^^^1 
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4 In Senior year we act onr parts. 
In making love and winning hearts. 



Ff=p 



Adagio, 6 The saddest tale we hav^ to tell, 

Is when we bid our friends farewell. 



5 And then into the world we come ; A tempojj And till the snn and moon shall pale, 

We *ye made good friends and studied some. We '11 love and reverence Mother Tale. 
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KRAMBAHBULI 
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( Were I 
( I'd leave 



bn - Ul It ia 

the meana of health 

in - to an inn 

the bread and roaat 



the ti- tie Of that good 

most yi - tal,Whene - Til 

aa - cend - ed, Jnat like some 

in - tend -ed, And bid them 
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bring the 



love the 
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best; 
- lest. 



> From evening late till mom -ing free, I 'U 
cork -screw here I J ^^p blows the coachman tan, tran, tel Then 



J ,J J ,J 



J^-JUt-^ 



J: j: j: j: 



ftfl i iT^^ ^ 



^ 



5^ 



^ — r- 



r r T 



fcsc 



j^=^ /. J;; , ;— j^ 






s 



:^ 



i 



drink my glass Krambambu - li,Kram-bim - bam - bam -bn- li, Kraihbam - bn - li. 
to my glass Krambambu - li,Kram-bim - bam - bam -bu- li, Krambam - bn - li. 



i^ c fTT^^f ^ i r ^ I" ^Tt 



^ 



3 Were I a prince of power unbounded, 

Like Kaiser Maximilian; 
For me were there an order founded, 

'T is this device I 'd hang thereon, 
''Tonjours fidele et sans souci, 

C'est I'ordre du KrambambuU," 
Xram-bim-bam-bambnli, Kiambambuli, 



4 Krambambuli 1 it still shall cheer me. 
When every other joy is past, 
Where o'er the glass,friend,death draws near me. 

To mar my pleaaure at the last , 
'T is then we'll drink in company 
The last glass of Krambambuli, 
Kram-bim-bam-bambuli, Krambambuli I 
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LITORIA 
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z. Yale Col-lege is a jol - ly home, 
a. As Freshman first we oome to Yale, 

3. In Sen-ior year we act our parts, 

4. And then in - to the world we comey 



• • • 




Cho. 



Solo. 
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Cho. 
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Swe-de-le-we-dom bom, We love it stiU, where'er we roam, S we-de- le-we - dnm 

S we-de - le-we - dam bum, Sz-am-in -a- tions make ns pale, S we-de- le-we - dam 

Swe-de-le-we- dam bom, In mak-ing love and winning hearts,S we-de- le-we - dam 

S we-de - le-we - dam bam, We 've made good friends and stadied 8ome,S we-de-le-we - dam 
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bum, The ver - y fiongs we used to aing, 

bump But when we reach otir Sen- ior year, 

bum, The sad - dest tale we have to tell, 

bum, And till the suu and moon shall pale. 



Swe - de- le-we - tchn- 

Swe - de- le-we * tchu- 

S wt - de- le-we - tchu- 

Swe - de- le-we - tchu- 
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hi - ra - sa, 'Mid memory's ech - oes long sliall ring, Swe - do- le- we-dum - bum. 
hi - ra - sdy Of such things we have lost oar fear, 
hi - ra - sa, Is when we bid onr friends fare-well, 
hi - ra - sa, We '11 love and reverence Moth-er Tale, 



^ 



fc 



¥ 



j^^ 



/ 



^ 



I 



^ 






ir ^ i .r. j ^ J" X , ;, 



ife^z^ 



^f=r 



f 



5 r ^-rT~^r^ 



f 



1/ 

Li- to 



ri - al Li - to 



^_;^ / i- i^ 



ri - al 



Swe - de - le - we - tchu 



^ 



iSE 



#:^=:«= 



^;^^ 



f=5=f 



P^W 



g^^^ 



2!ad-iF-t ^ 



:p: f: 




I 



i 



^ j^ ; ^ - M- -^^^ ^ i > f^. 



-RJ- 



i^^^ 



1 



3=rs^, 



^=^=^=w=r^=^ 



sa, Li-to - ri-al Li-to - ri-al 



Swe-de- le -we-dum-bnm. 
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Words by Hbinrich Hbinb, iSas 



DIE LORELEI 



Fr. Silcrbb 



^mm^^^¥mwi^ 



1. Ich weissnichtfWassoU es be-deu-ten, Dass ich so trau-rig bin; Ein 

2. Die schon - ste Jung frau sit - zet Dort o - ben wun - der - bar, Ihr 

3. Den Schif-fer im klei nenSchif- fe £r-grei£tes mit wil - dem Weh; £r 

Tfr g r~r. r r I ri =j= tf'^--^^^P^ ! \r- r •■ r^ 
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Mar - chen aus al - ten Zei - ten, Das kommt mir nicht aus dem Sinn. Die 

gold-nes Ge-schmeide blit -zet, Sie kammt ihr gol-de-nes Haar; Sie 

schaut nicht die Fel-sen-rif - fe, £r schaut nur bin - auf in die Hoh'. Ich 



j:- Ij: i .2 1- 






■J'-. 



!»: 



^^ 



^ 



* 






s 



^fl 



kclt, Und ru - hig flicsst der Rhein ; 

me Undsingt ein Lied da - bei; . 

- gen Am En - de Schiffer und Kahn ; 



Luft ist kiihl und es dun - 

kiimmt es mit gol - de -nem Kam • 

glau - be, die Wei - len ver - schlin 



Der 
Das 
Und 
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Gip - fel des Ber - ges fun 

hat ei - ne wun -der - sa 

das hat mit ih - rem Sin 
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kelt Im A - bend - son - nen - schein. 
me, Ge - wal - ti - ge Me - lo - dei. 
gen Die Lo - re - lei ge - than. 



i 



^fe 



v^ 



wr-rrT-t"^ 



■^— »■- 



f=^^ 



P-^ 



No. 1 3. 



THE ACADEMY SONG-BOOK 



THE LORELEY* 



67 



1 I know not whence it cometh 

That I am often sad, 
A story of days departed 

Will ne'er from my memory fade. 
The air grows cool in the twilight, 

And calm the Rhine flows on ; 
The mountain brow is gleaming 

In light of setting sun. 

a On yonder height there sitteth 
A maiden wondrous fair. 
Her golden jewels sparkle ; 
She combs her golden hair ; 



With comb of gold she combs it 
And sings, so plaintively, 

A strain of wondrons beanty, 
A potent melody. 

3 In tiny skiff, the boatman 

Is seized with a wild, wild woe. 
He gazeth on high unceasing ; 

He heeds not the cliffs below. 
I fear me the skiff and the boatman 

Will both 'neath the waters drown. 
And this, with her wondrous singing, 

The Loreley has done. 



No. 1 4. 

A F. Shoals 
Allegretto. 



VALEDICTORY 



H. C. King. Arr. 
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X . The gold - en glow of a summer's day Rests o'er the verdant hills,And the sunlight falls with 
a. S:ind friends and pa-rents gathered here,Our grat - i - tude is yours, For all your care and 
3. Dear teachers, we shall ne'er for- get The lessons you have taught ; We trust the fu-ture 
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mel-lowray On fields and laugh-ing rills; But ere its last beam fades a- way Be - 
aym-pa-thy, Which changelessly en -dures.We'U try to use the pres -ent hours So 
may perfect The work your hands have wro't ; And may they bring good gifts to you,These 
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yond the mountain 
they will bring no 
years that swiftly 



high, Oni lips muat bravely, sad -ly say The parting word8,"Good-1>ye.' 
sigh. When to our hap - py days of school We say our last "Good-bye.* 
Hy, And may yon kind - ly think of those Who bid yon now"Good-bye.' 



^ifc 






•There is a dark rock which overhangs the swift-flowingr Rhine, sendingr weird echoes back upon the passing voy- 
ager. At its foot a rapid and a whirlpool were, in old times, the terror of the fishermen, and these simple men conjured 
op legends of a winning but wicked maiden, who enticed them into the toils of the boiling current by her siren voice. 
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ti - lis, Qaam dix - is - ti ve - mm, 
a. Cres - cit u - va mol - U - ter, Et pu - el - la cres - cit; 

ter - ni - tas No - mi - nis, a - ma - re 



4. Quid ju - vat ae 
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No. I 6. 

z Poet of the laurel wreath, 
Horace, true thy saying, 
Time outstrips the tsmpest's breath. 
For no mortal staying I 

Chorus. Bring me cups that Bacchus crowns, 
Cups our mirth attending, 
Give me blushing maiden's frowns, 
Frowns in kisses ending. 



a Sweetly grow the grape and maid. 
Each in beauty peerless ; 
But to me bereft and sad. 
Wintry age comes cheerless. 

3 Tho' enduring fame be mine, 
This shall yield no pleasure ; 
Let me, then, in love and wine, 
Find exhaustless treasure. 
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X. Hash I the waves are roll - ing in, White with foam, 

a. Hash I the winds roar hoarse and deep,^ On they come, 

3. Hush 1 the rain sweeps o'er the knowes, Where they roam, 
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where they 



EE 



>L 



i 



?=» 



T 



^^ 



^ 



i 



r I- r r c r r if: f 

foam ; Fa - ther toils a - mid the din, Bat ba - by sleeps at 

comet Broth -er seeks the wan-d'ring sheep,Bat ba - by sleeps at 

roam ; Sis - ter goes to seek the cows, Bat ba - by sleeps at 

•j i. >^ i J i J J J i J 



home, 
home, 
home. 
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No. 1 8. THERE'S MUSIC IN THE AIR 






I. There 'a mu- sic in the air. When the in-f ant mom is nigh, And faint its blnsh is 
a. There^'s ma - sic in the air. When the noontide's saltry beam, Re- fleets a gold- en 
3. There's ma -sic in the air. When the twilight Vgentle sigh Is lost on evening's 
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seen On the bright and langhing sky. Many a harp's ecs-tat - ic soand,With its thrill of 
light On the distant moantain stream. When beneath some grateful shade,Sorrow's aching 
breast. As its pensive beaaties die : Then,0,then,the loved ones gone Wake the pore.ce- 
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Joy pro - foand. While we list, en -chanted there. To themn-sic in the air. 

head is laid, Sweet - ly to the spir - it there,Comes the ma-sic in the air. 

les -tial song ; Angel - ic vol - ces greet as there, In the ma-sic in the air. 
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Andante con mo to. 



DUCKER 



^^^m 



i 



fefe 



^ 



f^r' rr r r r ^ 



z. See the tttm-mer aim !a glow- ing, And the fields are crack'd with heat, Not a 

a. the joy of be'- ing i - die And he - ro - i - cal - ly alack I Would yoa 

3. There we '11 duck and race and rol - lick, And as mer-ry we shall be As the 

4. When the af - ter- noon is - yer, And the eve-ning brings the breeze, And the 
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breath of air' is go - ing, In the hot and dust -y street. This is not 

al-ways wear a bri -die, With a bur - den on your back? Truce a - while to 
por-pois-es thatfrol-ic In the bil - lowsof theses. the ef-fer- 
sun - set glo - ries hov - er Round the stee - pie and the trees. In the twi-light 

dim,K J 
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day to 8 wel- ter, Toss your book and pen a 
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pen a-wayl Duck-er 
hours with us, With a 
in the veins 1 Till the 
o'er the plain, We will 

p-J-^iJ J,J-J ,J J , J U 



day to 8 wel -ter. Toss your book and 
toil and task - ing,Dream a - way the 
▼es - cing tin - gle, How it rush - es 
as the shad -ows Come to meet us 



is the on - ly 
bun and tow - el 

wa - ter seems to 
wan -der thro' the 



J J I J J i - Ut 
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Te mpo I, 







shel-ter, Duck-er is the place to 
bask -ing. Pur- is na- tur - a - H 
min - gle With the pul - ses and the 
mead-ows Up the hill and home a • 
dim. 



- day. . . Come 

'bus? . . 

brains 1 
gain, 
r//. Come, O 



a - wayj 
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Come ... a - way, Come a - way, come a - way To the Bplaahing 

Come, O come a - way, 
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and the spray I Come a - way, come a - way I Docker ia the place to - day. 
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No. 20. STARS OF THE SUMMER NIGHT 



Longfellow 
Andante. 



foco cres. 






X. stars of the sum -mer night, Far in yon a - zore deeps. Hide, hideyonr 
a. Moon of the snm - mer night. Far down yon west - em steeps. Sink, sink in 
3. Dreams of the sum - mer night. Tell her, her Iot - er keeps Watch while,in 
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Poco cres. 
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gold - en light,She sleeps,my la - dy sleeps. She sleeps. She sleeps,my la - dy sleeps. 

sil - Ter light,She sleeps,my la - dy sleeps. She sleeps. She sleeps,my la - dy sleeps. 

slnmbers light,She sleep8,my la - dy sleeps. She sleeps. She sleeps,my la - dy sleeps. 
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Andante, 



GAUDEAMUS 



m 

^^^x. 



^^ 



j: J'J J l J'Ti^ 



m 



VtT r r r T 



'/y- 



z. Let U8 now in youth re-joice, None can just - ly blame us, Let as now in 
a. Where have all our fa -thers gone ?Here we'll see them nev - er: Where have all onr 
3. Raise we,then, th^ joy - ous shout : Life to Al - ma Ma - ter I Raise we^then, the 






mi ^i-iii^Pi ^i'lii^iii^' 



youth re-joice, None can just - ly 
fa - thers gone ? Here we'll see them 
joy - ous shout : Life to Al - ma 



blame us; For,when gold - en youth has fled, 
ney - er : Seek the Gods' se - rene a - bode- 
Ma - ter I Life to each Pro - f es - sor here. 
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And in age our joys are dead,Then the dust doth claim tts,Then the dust doth claim us, 

Cross the dol-'rous Stygian flood ;There they dwell forey - er,There they dwell for -ey - er. 

Life to all our com-rades dear,May they leaye us ney - er, Maytheyleayeus ney - er. 






1 Gaudeamus igitur, 

Juvenes dum sumus; 
Gaudeamus igitur, 

Juvenes dum sum us ; 
Post jucundam juventutemi 
Post molestam senectutem, 
Nos habebit humus, 
Nos habebit humus. 

2 Ubi sunt, qui ante nos. 

In mundo f uere ? 

Ubi sunt, qui ante nos. 

In mundo fuere ? 



Transeas ad superos, 
Abeas ad inferos, 
Quos si vis videre, 
Quos si vis videre. 

3 Vivat academia. 

Vivant professores, 
Vivat academia, 

Vivant professores, 
Vivat membrum quodlibet, 
Vivant membra quxlibet, 
Semper sint in flore, 
Semper sint in flore. 
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CORNELL SONG. Tune : Amid, as given below, except the first four measures of the chorus, which should 
be sung as follows : 
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Lift the cho - nis. Speed it on - ward. Loud her pra 
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Hail to thee, our Alma Mater I 
Hail, all hail, Cornell I 

a Far above the busy humming 

Of the bustling town, 
. Reared against the arch of heayen, 

Looks she proudly down. Cho. 



I Far above Cayuga's waters 
With its waves of blue; 
Stands our noble Alma Mater, 
Glorious to view. 

Cho. Lift the chorus, 

Speed it onward 
Loud her praises tell. 

No. 23. 

Allegretto. ^ 
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X . Our strong band can ne'er be brok - en,Form'd in The - ta Psi, Far sur-pass - ing 
a. Mem'ry's leaf -lets close shall twine A-round our hearts for aye,And waft us back, o'er 
3. Col - lege life at b^st is pass-ing,Glid - ing swift-ly by ; Then let us pledge in 
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wealth nn - spok - en,Sealed by friendship's tie. 
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life's broad track,To pleas-ures long gone by. 












word and deed, Our love for The-ta PsL 
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Deep graven on each heart. Shall be found unwav'ring,true,When we from life shall part. 
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No. 24. 



INTEGER VITJE 



Horace, Odb xxii. Translated by W. N. Eayrs 
Andante con moto. 
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z. He who ia up - right, kind, and free from er - ror, Needs not the 

2. What though he jour - ney o'er the bum - ing dee - ert, Or climb a - 

3. For, late - ly chant -ing La - la - gee, dear prais - es, Care - less I 
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aid of arms or men to guard him; Safe - ly he moyes, a 
lone the dread-ful>dan-'grou8 monn - tains, Or taste the wa - ters 
wan- dered through the Sa- bine for- ests, When, lo, a wolf, who 
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4 If fate should take me where the summer breezes 
Ne'er warmed the earth or sported With the flowers, 
Where darkness reigns, and angry Jove oppresses 

Faint, toiling mortals, 

5 Place me where fate denies to man a dwelling. 
Conscious of right, all other cares neglecting. 
There could I live, thy charms and virtues telling, 

Sweet, smiling maiden. 
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No. 25. 

1 Integer vitae, scelerisque purus 
Non eget Mauris jaculis nee arcu, 
Nee venenatis gravida sagittis, 

Fusee, pharetra. 

2 Sive per Syrtes, iter aestuosas, 
Sive facturus per inhospitalem 
Caucasum,vel quae loca fabuloSUs 

Lambit Hydaspes. 

3 Namque me silva lupus in Sabina, 
Dum meam canto Lalagen, et ultra 
Terminum curis vagor ezpeditis, 

Fugit inermem. 



4 Quale portentum neqae militaris, 
Daunias latis alit aesculetis. 
Nee Jubae tellus generat leonum 

Arida nutriz. 

5 Pone me ptgris ubi nulla campis 
Arbor aestiva recreatur aura ; 
Quod latus mundi nebulae malusque 

Jupiter urget. 

6 Pone sub curru nimium propinqui 
Solis, in terra domibus negata ; 
Dulce ridentem Lalagen amabo, 

Dulce loquentem. 
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UEBER DEN STERNEN 



1 Ueber den Stemen wohnet Gottes Friede, 
Und Siegespalmen winken den Gerechten ; 
Chore der Sel'gen singen des Empfanges 

Heilige Hymnen. 

2 Uns bleibt die Trauer hier an deinem Grabe ; 
Doch preist sie glUcklicb dich in dunkler Kammer. 



Deiner, o SePger, denken wir in Segen ; 

SchlummVe in Frieden I 
3 Himmlische Wonnen lohnen edle Thaten ; 
Sie barren deiner in dem Reich der Spharen. 
SchlummVe in Frieden, und dein Engel spreche 

Seliges Amen I 
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THE LAND OF MEMORY 



Class Song of *s8f Rev. F. Sew all 



( BOWDOIN ) 



AuLD Lang Synb 
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I. Full far a - way a cit - y etands/Mid three-fold walls of years :The soul sea washes 
a. The brimming cup we then shall fill, No clink-ing an -swer lends ; The ]ot - ial song we 



^f^^ 






^^ 



? 



Hni^' 



^ 



£ 



^^ 



rt 



^ 



^F 



on 
there 



ly i^ * -r -^ lii u^ Bk' 

its stiandSjIta aides an amilea and tears ; There dwell all those who 'to gone before,There 
shall sing, In si - lenoe 'gins and ends. Bnt In that land will meet fnll oft, This 
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we all shall be ; Yet they who there give hand to hand,That warm hand neVer see. 
lycom-pa-ny; And each to each a health will pledge, — ^That land of memory. 
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E.E. B. 
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OCTOBER 

(HARROW SONG) 
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ens, For that is the lads' and the lass - ies' task, And they 
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Chorus. Rather slower^ in marching time. 
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Rather slower^ in marching time. 
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-.1 I learner sioiver^ in marcmng iime. 

rit, cres. 



^^^^^^M. 



^ 



^i 



-j(=m 



r^w^ 




^ 



r^ 



faj ^J J/J^ -^ 



^ 



March to the dull and so - berl The snns of Kay for the school-girls' play^But 
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a " I YOte for March, may it please you,"crie8 

A student pale and meagre ; 
''He giyes us theme and lesson and prize, 

And scholarship so eager 1" 
But louder now in the distance floats 

A choice there is no disguising ; 
And you hear from many hearty throats 

The chant of the boys uprising. 

3 <« Fdr May I for May P' the girls all say, 
"How mUd the air that blows is I 
How nicely sweet the soft Spring day, 
How sweetly nice the roses 1'' 



But girl and scholar may pray and plead — 
ThoYoice of the lads is clearer, 

And firm and steady comes that tread, 
In time to the music, nearer I 

" October brings the cold weather down, 

When the wind and the rain continue ; 
He neryes the limbs that are lazy grown, 

And braces the languid sinew ; 
So while we have voices and lungs to cheer, 

And the winter frost before us, 
Come, sing to the king of the mortal year, 

And thunder him out in chorus I 
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No. 29. UNDERNEATH THE BRINY SEA 

Moderaio. (HARROW SCHOOL SONG) 

To be sung at the end of each verse. 
Chorus in unison.. 
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Fine. 
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fish - 68 and the mer - maids three, There lies our school as it ought for to be 1 
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z. Big fish and lit- tie there, Each shi- ny day, Climb np to constmeyplunge down to 
a. Bills when the fish-es like, Lock np as they wish,Bolt8 and bars confine not in-de-pen-dent 
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Com-ing np to 
Ic- es all the 



play ; Get wise speed -i - ly, np np - on the 
fish; Fruit sells for noth-ing there, if yon like to buy. 
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all schoola just when they will ; Play well eaa - i - ly, weed and sand among, 
year long tumble from the sky ; No trouble a - ny-where, la - bor none at all, 
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Ne-yerlose a match there, all the sum- mer long; Not -er take to bad ways 
Twenty score of fags come rush-ingwhen you call; Twen-ty score of fags come, 
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D.C. Chorus. 
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bul-ly, steal, or lie, 
ner-er miss it—why? 



Fish- es all are bom good, nat - nr - al - ly. 
Fag-gingdoes it self all by ma-chin- er- y. 



= -j^1^-^ 




^W 



X 



^ 



rit. 



'^^ 



% 



3 V 



i 0, what a life there, down below the wave, 
All among the sand heaps merry flshes have t 
Lessons get the full mark, whether bad or 
good, [would : 

Fishes nerer guess wrong — couldn't if they 
Greek turns to English by the rule of thumb ; 
Sums have the answer written on the sum ; 
Repetition learns itself, nerer need to try, 
Xreiy one has prizes, generally. 



4 Which is the better, man, or boy, or fish. 
To live life lazily, swimming as you wish, 
Lolling dull heads about, twirling weary 

thumbs, [comes ? 

Or to take sweet and bitter as sweet and bitter 
Wealth without toil is a sorry sort of lot ; 
Learning unwork'd for is just as well forgot ; 
Good beats bad, when the fight is only free, 
Both up at our school, and under the sea. 
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No. 30. SING TANGENT, CO-TANGENT 



(AMHERST) 



F. Browning, '6t 



Air, " ViLUKINS AND HIS DlNAH» 
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I. Therewaa a pro-feMor in New York did dweU,His name it waaLoomis, we know him quite 
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weU, He wrote a big tieatiseon angles and Unes,Wit]i dtapten on 8pheiefl,8iUTeying,and sines. 
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Sing tangent, co - tangent, co -8e<ant, co-sine, Sing tangent,co-tangent,co-eecant,co-8ine I 

J J j J J J J . j J J , J ;i -J nJ^ , ^'-^J, J 



i 



rfT+r r fW^TTT i f rr'f 



^ 



F==i«: 



at 



THE ACADEMY SONG-BOOK 



8l 



m Prof. Coffin, from cones cut by pUnea that passed through. 
Made all kinds of figures that ever he knew, 
Some round, like an apple, some lengthened like eggs. 
Some rounded like sand-hills, some pointed like pegs. 
Chorus. — Sing origin, focus, directrix, and cur^e. 

8 Old Robinson added the third of the three, 
An Algebra hard as the hardest could be. 
With theorems difficult, problems like steel. 
Intended of course for the students' good weal. 
Chorus. — Sing Robinson, Horner, Prof. Napier, Sturm. 

4 There was once a poor student in Amherst did dwell, 
The first in his class, and all liked him right well ; 
He drank some cold conies, supposing 'twas wine. 
And screeched, as he died, '' I am choked by a sine 1'' 

Chorus.— Sing tangent, etc. 

5 Beware then of sines, now my classmates, I pray. 
And follow not tangents, but a straightforward way ; 
And then by plain sailing your port shall be made, 
In a harbor of rest, by no mortal surreyed. 

CHORUS.~Sing tangent, etc. 
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Thomas Moorb 
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EVENING BELLS 



f= mfif^ 



}==t: 



w 



r r r .'^ r r f f I I I r r> ' r r 

1. Those eye- ning bells,those eve-ning bells,How ma-ny a tale their mu - sic tells. Of 

2. Those joy - ous hours are passed a - way ; And ma-ny a heart that then was gay With- 

3. And 80 'twill be when I am gone ;— That tuneful ring will still ring on ; While 
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youth, and home, and that sweet time. When last I heard that sooth- ing chimelThose 
in the tomb now dark- ly dwells,And hears no more those eye - ning bells.Those 
oth - er bards shall walk these dells,And sing your prai8e,sweet eve - ning bells.Those 
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tire - ning bells. Those eve - ning bells. How ma - ny a tale their mu - sic tells. 
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JAGER-LEBEN 

(THE HUNTSMAN) 
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X. In woods and on tlie heath -er, I take my dai-ly pleas -nre, I am a huntsman 

2. While on the earthre-clin- ing, On mos-sy ta-ble din - ing^From friendly nat-ure's 

3. I pierce the for -est shad -owsy I ram -ble o'er the mead-ows, A -lone the liye-long 

4. When day is swiftly sink- ing. And vales the mist are drink -ing, I can no longer 
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free, I am a hnntsmanfree. In for-est glades to tar - ry, The say-age beast to 
store,From friendly nature's store. With faithful dog be - side me. The leaf - y coT-erts 
day, A - lone the live-long day. When sorrows come to try me, Like birds the hours flit 
roam, I can no lon-ger roam. While stars a-bove are beaming, I seek my hearth-fire's 
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har - ry, 'Tis joy e - nough for me, . 

hide me. On God's free- giv - en floor, . 

by me. With - in the for - est way, . 

gleam-ing. The jol - ly hunt - er's home. 



. 'Tis joy e - nough for me. 
. On God's free - giy - en floor. 
. With-in the for - est way. 
. The jol . - ly hunt - er's home. 
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Hal - li, hal-lo, hal - li, hal-lo, 'Tis joy e- nough for me. 

Hal ' li, hal - lo, hal - li, hal - lo, On God's free - giy - en floor. 

Hal - li, hal - lo, hal - li, hal - lo. With - in the for est way. 

Hal - li, hal - lo, hal - li, hal - lo. The jol - ly hunt - er's home. 
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No. 33. LEAVING THE NEST 

FAREWELL TO ADELPHL CLASS SONG. 1894 
Elizabeth Mbsbrolb Rrodbs 
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Frederic Reddall 
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I. Deep amid the leaf-7 branches, In a co -ay ehelter'd nest, Dwelt a biood of tiny 

a. Snowy dondleU drifted o'er them, SnnUght foded in the west, TwiUght dews f eU soft up- 
3. They have left the shelt'ring branches,From the nest have flntter'd wide,But its mem'ry lingers 
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- lings, 'Neath the mother's feath'ry breast. Nodding branches gently watched them, 
on them, Gleam'd the stars above their nest. Sain and 8un8hine,light and shadow, 

with them. Fondest tho'ts will still a -bide ; Thus we leave our Al- ma Ma - ter. 



I" Jif'iJ iiii'/Ji ^^^^ 



^ 



^ 



i 



^^m 



as 




^=t 



1* 



^^ 



rj;ij J | j ir^iJ'ja l^ ^ 



W-'P- 



Snmmer breexes frolicked high,Birds and bees and blossoms whisper'd Secrets of the earth and sky. 

Fostered well the tiny things,Till the nestlings growing older,Longed to try their restless wings. 

Thns desert the dear school nest. Yet its mem'ry still will cheer a8,Strengthen,comf ort,bring ns rest. 
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No. 34. 
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MAID OF ATHENS* 



Lord Byron 
Andante con molto espressione. 
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X. Maid of Ath-«n8y ere we part, 
a. By those tressee un-con- fined, 
3. Maid of Ath-enSi I am gone, 



Give, 0, give me back my heart 1 
Wooed by each £ - ge - an wind. 
Think of me,8weet,when a -lone. 
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Or since that haa left my breast, 
By those lids whose jet-ty fringe. 
Though I fly to Is-tam-bol, 



Keep it now and take the restl 
Kiss thy soft cheek's blooming tinge, 
Ath - ens holds my heart and soul. 
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Hear my yow be - fore I go, Hear my yow 

By those wild eyes like the roe, Hear my yow 

Can I cease to lOYe thee ? no I Can I cease 
mf 



be- fore 
be - fore 
to loYe 



I go. My 

I go. 

thee ? no 1 
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c^ii tenerezza. 
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^- 

life, I lOYe thee. My dear -est life, I love thee I 

Z o ' e mo u, sas - a - gup -of Zo * e mou, sas a - gup - o! 

fp-^^^ ^xi ;^ -j. ^n n ^ ^^j 
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* The piano-forte accompaniment of this song may be had at any music store. The edition in the 
key of G should be used. 
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My 
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life. 
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.dim. 



I lore bat theef 



/AT a 
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fei-g-C: 



:f-v- 



g f— c ; 



z. Hear my tow b»- fore I {o, 
a. Hear my tow be- fore I go, 
3. Can I ceaae to lore thee ? no I 



(My life, I love but theel 

\Zo» e mou^ SOS a • • ^ -/«/ 
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GOETHB 

Andante, 



ABOVE THE MOUNTAINS 



Schubert 



j^naante. 1 ,. i^_ 

A^.. J'. JU' J J J / I J. J- j; Jf^^ J- -^^ 



z. Ueb - er al-len6ip- feln ist Rnh', In al - len Wip-feln epnerest dn 
a. Day -light slowly fades from the west, Theleayes are hang-ing dream-i-ly 
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Kanm einen Hanch,Die Voeglein schweigen,schweigen im Wal-de, Warte nur, warte nur 
or - er the nest^The birds are sleeping safe 'neath the coy - er, Weary and waiting,the 
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bal - de, Sn - best dn anch, War-te nnr, War - te nur, 
roT - er Longs for his rest, Wea-ry and wait-ing,the 



bal -de, Sn-hest duauch. 
roy - er Longs for his rest. 
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Lento. 



FORSAKEN' 



3^ 



KOSCRAT 
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I. For - sale - en, for - sale - en, for - sale - en am I: Like a 

a. A mound in the church -yard, that bios -soma hang o'er; It is 
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^pes lie ; I go to the 
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stone in the cause-way, my bur - ied hopes 

there my love sleep -eth, to wak-en no more; 'Tis there all my 
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r^ f I f r c-rTf f ^^T^^ 
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Churchyard, my eyes fill with tears; And kneel -ing I weepthere,Oh,my 
foot -steps, my pas-sions all lead; And there my heart turn -eth; I'm for- 
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love, loved for years; Andkneel-ing I weep there ; Oh, my love, loved for years, 
sak - en in - deed ; And there my heart turn - eth ; I'm for-sak - en in - deed. 
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• It will be well to strengthen the tenor part by the »dcUtion of » few low alto voicet. 
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Gbrm AN Students' Song 

^ 
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rrm- 



I. On foot I gaily take my way,Tra la la la la la,0'er mountain bare and meadow Kay,Tra 
a. No anail-paced friend I want,not I,Tn la la la la la^t er'ry step to panae and aigh.Tra 

3. This is the mer-ry sing-efs way,Tra la la la la la, His foot-path is with roses gay,Tra 

4. Foot-trarel to the gay is sweet, Tra la la la la,But heavy hearts make heaT-y feet.Tra 
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la la la la la, And he who is not of my mind,Another tray'ling mate may find,He 
la la la la la, Nogloomy man to scowl and groan,And over others' sins to moan; I'd 
la la la la, In ey'ry land where song is known, Where music meets an answering tone,That 
la la la la,The man who loves the sunshine bright,And never peeps behind for night,That 



fWn7itntMrH.\} r r r i r r' r rir r r t 




r t r tr 



can-not go with me. He can- not go with me,Hur-rah 1 hurrah 1 tra la la la la,hnrrah 1 hur- 

rath-er trudge alone,I 'd rath- er trudge alone, Hur-rah 1 hurrah 1 tra la la la la,hnrrah I hur- 

land his own must be,That land his own must be,Hurrah 1 hurrah ! tra la lala la,hurrah 1 hur- 

is the man for me,That is the man for me,Hur-^ah ! hurrah ! tra la la la la,hnrrah 1 hur- 



m 



.i-i u 2J. 
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u . ^'^il 
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rah I tra la la U la, 



Tra la, 
cres. 



Tra la, Tra la la la la la la. 
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E.E.B. 

In marcAing time. 
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DOWN THE HILL 

(HARROW SONG, arranged) 
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X- JOEi jog,t»mp,tramp, down the hill we mn. 



When the suin-mer games come 
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On the graas dreaming a la - zy giaaa-y dream, 



with the snm-mer ann ; 




Liat to the mer-ry click, wil- low tap-ping aeam; 

-4 — I— ,'— r-^ 



Balls lingithioatssing, 
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It3t 



to a gal-lanttnne, 




Cheer-i - ly, cheer - i - ly goes the af - ter- noon. 
, ra/i. 
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Down the hill, down the hill, af - ter lea- sons nin, 
a tempo. , ^ 



Snl-kjrboya, snl-kjrbojrs, 
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Poco, 



v:w^-irfi^rT m ^^-=^ 



stay and lose the fun, 



Sol - ky boys, snl - ky boys, stay and lose the fun. 
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Down the hill, down the hill, af - ter les- sons mn, 



Snl-kyboys, snl-kyboys. 
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stay and lose the fnn. 

a tempo. 
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No. 39. 

Moderate, \ 
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a Jog, jog, tramp, trampi down the hill we uxA^ 

In the doll December, plaahing in the mud ; 

Legs, as their manner is, turn to black and blm; 

Hud spatters head to foot— well, and if it do ? 

Legs yet will carry us through another day ; 

Hud is only water modifying clay. 
Down the hill, down the hill, after lessons run, 
Sulky boys, sulky boys, stay and lose the fun. 

3 JoS» J0S» tramp, tramp, down the hill at last. 
When Commencement morning tells of labor past ; 
Now, just a month or two, put the books to bed. 
Horse, dog, gun and rod, you come out instead ; 
Who would n't, now and then, amiably thus 
Gratify the home folks with a sight of us ? 
Down the hill, down the hill, after lessons run, 
Sulky boys, sulky boys, stay and lose the fun. 

THE MERMAID 






sfetet 



M^M — 



t df/f~^ 



1 . 'T was Fri - day mom when we set sail, And we were not far from the land. When the 

2. Then up spake the captain of our gallant ship, And a well spoken man was he ; ''I have 

3. Then up spake the cook of our gal - lant ship,And a red hot cook was he; ''I 

4. Then three times around went our gallant ship. And three times around went she. Then 



^J J^J-J^.J^JW-j JVJ^J Mi 




j-tt^-f^^^^ri-i^- 



t'l g^gg-g 



cap - tain spied a love-ly mer - maid, With a, comb and a glass in her 

mar-ried a wife in Sa - lem town, And to- night she a wid-owwill 

care much more for my ket- ties and my pots. Than I do for the depths of the 

three times around went our gallant ship. And she sank to the depths of the 
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hand. 0, the 0- cean waves may roll, And the storm - y winds may blow. While 
be. 
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we poor sail -on go skip-ping to the tops, And the land lub-bers lie down be- 
J J jv J J .J J- J j' ^ J. ^,J J J -J. J / 
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IoW| be-loW| be -low, And the land lub-bers lie down be • low. 
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No. 40. 

From the Gbrman, by H. ZtCK 



ES 



FABEWELL SONG 
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The part • ing hoar draws near - er, So 
This word shall be the to - ken Onr 
Thoucan'stno long -er lin - ger. Time 



/I 

I. A last good - byel 
a. For- get ns notl 

3. Fare - well 1 fare - well I 



^^ 



J .J J 



'i itith ^ h 



r 



V I J J j^^yri' i j ;J | J J i'>^ m 







2^ZI 



grows our friendship dear - er. Auf Wie - der - seh'n 1 Anf Wie 
faith shall not be bro - ken.. For -get us notl For - get 
bends the warning fin - ger. Fare-well, fare- well. For - get 



der - seh'n 1 
us notl 
us notl 



^ 
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No. 4 1 . 

Allegro. 



WAKE, FRESHMEN, WAKE 



jzzfczJzi: 
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( The stars bright -ly glan -dug, Be- hold us ad-yan- dng, And 
\ sum- mons a-wait-ing, With hearts loud- ly beat-ing, The 

•1 



While some sad - ly pon - der, Still oth - ers will won - der Why 



0, 



for - tu - na- ti! 



mp 
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0, ter - que be - a • ti ! Who 
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kind-ly smile up - on as from on high ; Our 
Freshmen trembling on their couches lie. 

we their doors in si-lence dead pass by ; But 
hear the mys-tic call of Be-ta Xi. 



Wake 1 wake 1 Freshmen, wake 1 



Hl+ff;f ^ u^^L^ 



'h J J 



aiss 



^ 



T 



5 



/ 



J J- J i J. ^J J'. J JU 



P 



r^-r ' \ g g t' t V g' gg f 

Wake while our song smites the sky, For now, ere we leave you, We 
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Repeatpp, 
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heart - i - ly give you A wel-come in- to Del-ta Be-ta XL 
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Whence np - swell, Whence on the tongue come,playmate8,tell ! 8ay,from the waste time, 
Once more come, Voice -ful and strong-liye, Wow all dumb l_Say, will it slum - ber 




Chance sounds grow,ThnMits'idle pastime ? No, no, no 1 
Faint,thin, low. Years not to number ? No, no, no I 






While 'midthebreez - 
When droops the bold • 



es, 
est. 




fwf f gtCTM 
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3. 3 
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Life breathes free. 
When hope flios, 



Ere trou-ble freez- es. Youth's blue sea, 
When hearts are cold - est Dead songs rise. 




^^ ^ i 
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^^ 



'Hid hopes at - ten - dant, Play, work, home, Smg- ing, re -splendent- 

Young Yoi-ces sound still, Bright thoughts thrive. Friends press a -round still- 
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So songs come I 
So songs liyel 
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Fine. 
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a. Where does the song go. While words fly. 
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Some-where a - long go. 
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Lost in the star- land? No, no, no! 



# #■ 



Songs, where the tho't was. 
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If anght true, 



If ten - der aught was. There hide too ; 
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No. 43. FOOTBALL SONG 

(HARROW SCHOOL SONG: "FORTY- YEARS ON") 
Moderate, 
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z. For-ty years on, when a- far and a -sun- der Part -ed are those who are 
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ing to - day, When you look back, and for - get - ful - ly won - der 

4-1^ i J J i / J, J / ; J J 
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What 
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you were like in your work and your play. Then, 
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it may be, there will 
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catch of a song — 
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ten come o'er you, Glimp- ses of notes like the 
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ions of boy - hood shall float them be - fore you, Ech • 
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oes of dream-land shall 



aM!=iif=g 



^ 



y — k^- 



s 



^^= 



r-rrnrj 



THE ACADEMY SONG-BOOK 



97 



Solo Chorus. Solo. Chorus. 

r • 5 I ■> t t ^ 5 5 ^ 



Solo. 

— fe— fc- 



bear them a - long, Fol-low up 1 Fol-low np ! Fol-low up 1 FoHow up I Fol- low 



^^- 
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Chorus, ^i 



Full Chorus, in march time. 

/A nJ_ 



1 1^-^^' ^-d^-cy JV-^-l N S-r . I 



upl Fol-low up! 



Till the field ring a- gain and a - gain, With the 



1 1^— r- n a— • 1 ^ 
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^1 Chorus^ ^j 
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tramp of the twen - ty-two men. Fol - low up I 

^ "S I 1 



■r-j- 



Fol - low upl 
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a Routs and discomfitures, rushes and rallies, 
Touch-downs attempted, resisted, and won, 
Strife without anger, and art without malice, 

How will it seem to you, forty years on ? 
Then, you will say, not a feverish minute 

Strained the weak heart and the wavering 
Never the battle raged hottest, but in it,[knee,^ 
neither the last nor the faintest, were we ! 
Follow up 1 etc. 

3 the great days, in the distance enchanted. 
Days of fresh air in the rain and the sun. 
How we rejoiced as we struggled and panted— 
Hardly believable, forty years on ! 



How we discoursed of them, one with another. 
Auguring triumph, or balancing fate. 

Loved the ally with the heart of a brother. 
Hated the foe with a playing at hate 1 
Follow up ! etc. 

Forty years on, growing older and older, 

Shorter in wind, as in memory long. 
Feeble of foot,andrheumaticof shoulder, [strong? 

What will it help you that once you were 
God give us goals then to guard or beleaguer. 

Games to play out, whether earnest or fun ; 
Fights for the fearless, and goals for the eager, 

Twenty, and thirty, md forty years on 1 
Follow up 1 etc. 
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No. 44. 



DULCE DOHUM 

(WINCHESTER SCHOOL SONG) 



John Reading 
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1. Con - ci - na - mas O So • da • les E • ja t quid si - 

2. Ap - pro - pin - quat ec - ce t fe - lix PIo - ra gau - di - 
J. Mu - sa! lib - ros mit - te, fes - sa; Mit - te pen - sa 
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rum: 



No - bi - le can • ti - cum Dul - ce me - los Do - mum. 
Post gra - ve tae - di - um Ad - ve - nit om-ni - um 
Mit - te ne - go - ti - um ; Jam da - tur o - ti - um : 
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Chorus. 
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Dul 
Me 
Me 



ce Do - mum 
ta pe - ti 
me - a mit 



re 
ta 

ti 



so - ne - mus. 
la - bo - rum. 
- to cu - ra. 



Do - mum. Do - mum, 
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Semi-Chorus. 






Dul - ce Do - mum. Do • mum,Do • mum, Dul - ce Do-mum. Dul - ce, Dul • ce, 
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Chorus. 
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Dul ' ce Do - mum, Dul - ce Do - mum re - so-ne - mus. 
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iq-qi:qinq-I3J 



1=T=f 



i 
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-#— #■ 



4 Ridet annus, prata rident : 

Nosque rideamus. 

Jam repetit Domum 

Daulias advena: 

Nosque Domum repetamus. 
Cuo. — Domum, Domum, etc. 



5 Heus 1 Rogere t fer caballos : 

Ejat nunc eamus; 

Limen amabile, 

Matris et oscula, 

Suaviter et repetamus. 
Cho. — Domum, Domum, etc 



6 Concinamus ad Penates ; 
Vox et audiatur : 
Phosphorel quidjubar, 
Segnius emicans, 
Gaudia nostra moratur ? 

Cho. — Domum, Domum, etc. 
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WANDERLIED 



Translated from the German by F. W. F. 
Allegretto, 



German Melody 




I. Hyi drain the bright wine cup, hoi drink with good cheer, 

a. Not long doth the snn in his blue tent re - main, 

3. The bird on the swift cloud is hur - ried a - long, 

4. Far a - way the birds greet him with songs from the blue, 

5. O'er the roofs of his fa - thers the bird's wing hath flown. 



For the 

He 

A - 

From 
For the 



i 



^^^w^^^^m 



^ 



I 



-* — X- 



-* — »- 



d X 



:f=^ 



cres. 



g^P^^^i^^^^ 



hour of our part - ing, my loved ones, is near ; Fare - well to the 

flames o'er the - cean, he rolls o'er the plain ; The sea- wave grows 

far doth it war - ble its home - lov - ing song ; So speeds the boy 

plains of his home o'er the wa - ters they flew ; And the flow'rs still a - 

wreath of his dar - ling those bios - soms were sown ; And love is his 
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-^- 



— ir~ 

My heart in the 

And the blasts of the 

Since his moth - er earth 

From his home the soft 

So his home will be 



moun -tains, fare - well to my home, 

wea - ry of kiss - ing the shore, 

wan - d'rer through for - est and fell, 

round him de - li - cious- ly bloom, 

guard, and his com - rade is love. 
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^ 



jS^ 



-t: 



m^ 



=»t 



im^ 



far world is yeam-ing to roam 1 Fare - well to the moiiii-tain8,£ard - 

tern- pesty how load - ly they roar, The sea- yrAYt grows wea - ry of 

hast - eth, he hast - eth as well 1 So speeds the boy - wan-d'rer through 

breez - es have borne their per - fume, And the flow'rs still a - round him de - 

near him,wher- ev - er he rove, And loye is his guard,and his 



^^H ^M^H^^ ^^^^ 



'^ 



-« — *- 




0=^ 



It 



p^ 



r/V. 



Id 



^^ 



J 's* 



well to my home, My heart fn the far world is yearning to roam, 

kiss.- ing the shore. And the blasts of the tempest, how loud-ly they roar, 

for - est and fell. Since his moth- er earth hasteth, he hast- eth as well 1 

11 - cious-ly bloom. From his home the soft breezes have borne their per -fume, 

com - rade is love. So his home will be near him,wherey - er he rove. 
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Chorus. 



^^. 



^wri^^ 



^^^-TT 



1^3^ 



Tu - vi -ral - le - ra, Ju - vi - val - le - ra, Ju - vi - val - le - ra 



le- ra- le- 



eSe 



^^5^ 



M 



=t::ff 



— 6J=F — ' 






Ju- vi -val- le - ra, Ju - vi - val- le-ra, Ju - vi- val- le - ra - le - ra - le - ra. 
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ADELPHI MARCHES ONWARD 



I 



&£ 



(Adapted from HARROW SCHOOL SONG) 
In marching time. 



^ w J 



ae 



wfTTjmn 



^^ 



N — N 



i 



fci 



z. A - del - phi marches on - ward Up the hills of hope, 

a. Great the might of num-ber, Weak the work of one ; 

/n marching time. 



S3 



E^ 
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Fa-cesall to son-ward. 
One may fall and slumber ; 



g?? 
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£/tf- — r r 
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#-r- 



-# — 4 — # 



^-i_^. 



Feet against the slope ; 
Toils the arm-y on. 



What the goal or end is, Time has yet to gness ; 
Well it knows the tune it March-es with to fame ; 



^^l^tiHjJ.'J l l ^JiU 



9aS=r-"g -pgt [:/ Lf V f^^P— j J^J 



1^ 



oj. / j .- jd r^i i-c-;-; ^''T c 
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But where'er a friend is Trust a friend to press I Pant-ing on and vp, in the 
tJ-nit af-ter u - nit, We can sing the samel ,High-er up the height,where tho 
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^t 



Ur-t- t 



^ 



teem - ing ear - ly dew, 
loy - al feet have led, 

■ Of- t f: ^ p- 



^m 



i 



Bear - ing all the old, while they 
Chime voi - ces in with the 

5L4L 
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^^ 



zMtn 



=JP 



S- 



* 



mount to - ward the new. 
ech - o f thei r tread. 

Mt * J. ^ J ^ 



■^m 



A - - del - phi march-es 
a tempo. 



on - ward. 



B 



^rvm 
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New worlds to find ; 



A - del - phi marches on - ward, Who will lag behind ? 
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^ Semi-Cho, 



THE VOICE OF THE BELL 

(HARROW SCHOOL SONG) 

j^'Chorus. 



^ P^r.i_ji-1^^ ; j J iM-f-H-/^ 



(^^ 
( ^^ 



z. Sy - 'ry day in the ear - ly mist - y mom- ing, Hark how the 
a. Down at the game a - wea-ry - ing and bruis-ing. Hark how the 
3. Long, long life to the bell and to its ring -ing 1 Hark how the 



beU is 
beU is 
beU is 



ring-ing, 
ring-ing, 
ring-ing, 



-4 1 1 1- 



^ 



^ 
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E^ 



-4- 



:Q*: 



=5^ 



ding a ding, ding; 
ding a ding, ding; 
ding a ding, ding; 



First for a wak-ing, sec-ond for a warn 
Comes now a truce to win-ning and to los 
Day af - ter day with er - er fresh be - gin 



ningi 
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i==;* 
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jf Chorus 
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p Semi-Cho. ^_^ 



=^ 
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rtrjt 



^t=^ 



M 






Hark how the bell 
Hark how the bell 
Hark how the bell 



is ring-ing, ding a ding, ding, 
is ring-ing, ding a ding, ding, 
is ring-ing , ding a ding, ding ; 



? 



0, what a tongue to 
Then, tho' the hiU be 
Long while it chimes to a 
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-*r—X- 



-ff^ 




^_^^ 



I-?I 



^ 



^-t 



~&^^ 



;^ 



-S-, 



ter - ri - fy the U - zy, Ner - er a r^s - pite, nev - er. stops or st«ys he, 
mnd - dy and be-grim - ing, Vic- to-ty yet can make it eas-y dimb-iag, 
new - er life and sweet - er, Work's tme sons shall wel-come her and greet her. 






f 



f 



-U 



^. 
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Chorus, a tempo. 



E6E3: 



^- 



=s=i= 



On 

Bless 
Strong 



tiU the 
the 
-er 



ears of the list- en - ers grow era - zy. Ding,ding a ding, ding a 
bell, for the tri-umph it is chim - ing 1 
than we, and bet -ter, and com -plet - er. 



^^^E 



-_-y--^-^ 
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I rit. I I 



a tempo. 
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ding, ding, ding, ding. Hark how the bell is ring-ing,ding a ding, ding. 
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H. Butter WORTH 
Con spirito. 



Frank Treat Southwuck 






5^^ 






X 



r r r TTr 



/ju r 

X. Ye who love the Re-puMic, fe-mem-ber the claim, Ye owe to her fortunes, ye 
%. The blue arch a-boveus is Lib -er-ty's dome, The green fields be-neath us E- 



gffli^ i' ■', i^..' ^^M^4^ 



\pj 



Vi'T^^n 



'jTvrTo^x^T ^^^s ' - ^^« - - ^' Harmony. 
•^ Unison. . i i i i 



r tJ I ' -4 1 r f f r - ? rr^'y^H' 

owe to her name, To her years of pros -per- i - ty past and in store,— A hundred be- 
qual -i - ty's home ; But the school-room to-day is Hu-man - i-ty's friend,— Let the people the 

cr^s - .- cen . • i - \ do. \ ^^ 



.rJ=^54^ 



cr€S - - cen - , - ^ ao. \ ^.^ 

^^ f ' — r r r ' ^-n^ 1 ^ ^ 



?^ 



^T 



dim. 



^M^ 



Refrain. Semi-Chorus. 



:s=t 



hind you, a thou-sand be - f ore I 'Tis 

flag and the school-room de- fend 1 

J- J J.J J, i. ' ^ 



=i=^ 



. the school-house that stands by the flag ; 



^ 



^^m 



•)•■ f V 



. Let . . the na - tion stand by the school! 'Tis .^^. the school-bell that 



3Ei^ 



i=i 



/I 
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^^ 
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^^ — r^— 



^T 



r. 
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p 



^riL 



-i- 



I 



^1^ 



'T is the school-boy whose bal - lot shall rule. 
^ piu lento. 



rings for our Lib - er - ty old, 
cres, 

PS ^ js N ^ 



jiL 



^^444444^- , ^- ^^' 4 ■*- ^ -^i 4. 4 J. „ 



•Small notes for instrument only. 
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THE SCHOOL OF JOLLY BOYS 



^^ Viv ace. 



Old Mblodv 



t-j-tr^i-i' 



HiV v'i i i i 



g g r g g 



mfl ^ ' ' ' ^ V V '^ 
X. There is a school of jol - ly boys, I 've lata-ly come a- cross, They '11 stand for almost 
a. At eight o'-clock they sal - ly forth And trar-el, rain or shine, With eyes so bright and 
3. And all day long they stnd-y then,With-out a doubt or frown ; come and see the 



-/^^ ^ ^ J^ ^ ^ ^ ^. ^ 



^^ KuTzt^ ^B aE^gSf -^ ic c c a 



^ 



J J'i i X i i i: 






hJ^i^ 



^ 



& 



r? g e i " ■' f 

a - ny - thing, Without much time or loss. And they always seem so Jol - ly, 0, so 
hearts so light, To -pen school by nine, 
bright-est school There is in all the town. 






;:i-f C f giiTT^ ^ 



f 



hft^^f:i=^^U-frH=^ 



jol - ly, 0, so jol - ly, 0, They al - ways seem so jol - ly, 0, wher- 



J J J 
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J^ ^ J: 
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fr.ii^ i iv:i ry ;;;'!;; J 



^ 



g 



i, ^ . . , ^ . ^ ,/ ». v. ./ ' ' ' s^ 

er - er they may be. They dance,they sing. They laugh, ha, ha, they laugh,ha,ha,They 



JU^AJl 
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JUJ> fi|7=^ 



J^J^J 1/ J i 



^~f^r~^^f'f~i'~tr^^ -^^ r ' g g -f 



danceythey sing, Wliatjol -I7 boys are we. 



Tra la la, tra la la, 



J- J' 



^f^^ 
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^/j. 



> J- J , / . r J "f; / J ,j^ ^ ^,^juU-4-J -J 
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tra la la, tra la la, tra la la, tra la la, tra la la la la la 



^^ 



^^ 



^^ 



^ 



l^ U I 



1^ 






T~T~t 



la, ha lia lia ha. Yes, here we are a - gain. Here we are a - gain. 



',4= m =4M^^uj-:.,m^ 
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fn¥tf^ ^ ^ 
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I 



t 't 't-t-rfr 



here we are a - gain, yes, here we are a - gain. What jol - ly boys are we. 
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i i jiii 
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Allegretto, 



ETON BOATING SONG 



^ =^ 



~p^— -A — ^- 



^^EE^Ed^ifeS 



^^ 



I. Jol - ly boat-ing weather, 
a. Skirt - ing past the rush-es, 

3. Ear -row may be more der - er, 

4. Twenty years hence this weather 



^-anr[—i 



And a hay - har - vest breeze ; 

Ruf - fling o'er the weeds, . 

Rug - by may make more row, . . 

May tempt us from of - fice stools. 



But 
We 



aD J^ J- -^ 



i^^ 






^^^ 
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*=fe^ 
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f 



*=t= 



■^N 




^^^— v=v3 



Blade on the "feather," Shade off the trees, 

Where the lock-stream gushes. Where the cyg-net feeds, . . . . Let us 

we '11 row on for-ev-er. Stead - y from stroke to bow, And 

may be slow on the feather, And seem to the boys "old fools," . . . But we '11 

I cres, p 






u 



I 



^ 



„ J~J~J _ N^^^ 






cres. 



% 



^^ 



ro^ 



S wing, swing to - geth - er, 

see how the lov - ing cup flush - es 

nothing in life shall ser - er 

still . . swing to- geth -er. 






With your bod - ies be-tweenyour knees, . . 
At sup -per on Bove - ney meads,Let us 

The chain that is round us now. And 
And swear by "the bestof schools,"Butwe'll 






fei-r-^ 



r=^=t^ 



P 



^^JS^jS j S^^fNN ^ 



^-rr 



1 i-.i 



t^=:t;^4^ 



c3t^-^-rrf=^=^f 



rr 



"^-A 



Swing, swing to - geth - er, 

see how the loy-ing cup flush- es 

noth-ing in life shall sev - er 

still . . swing to- geth -er. 



With your bod -ies be-tweenyour knees. 

At sup -per on Bove- ney meads. 

The chain that is round us now. 

And swear by "the best of schools." 
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Andante con tristetta. 



'-^ ^ ^Lj — ^T"^ 



J-jLAi -JV-te j; 



» 



^ 



i=S^^^S^ 



^ ^11 



r g ' g r^g 1 g c "rv ra 



5. Oth-ers will fill our pla-ces, 



Dress'd in the old light blue ; 



&, ^ ^nf hhffn 



Wd'llrec-ol- 



# # 
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"^fr u u t^ 



f 



-V-J-*^ 



fe^^;^^ 



Sffi 



cres, 

-A --N — ^- 



^^^1^^^^^ 



^kA rjj^J /j '^^^^-l 



S 



lect our ra-ces, . • We '11 to the flag be trne, And youth will still 



^ 



^^^ 
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¥ ¥- 



k-J^-^ - 



i^=t^ 



cres. 
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^^^FT^ 



FPFPtTr:r-f 



be in our fa - ceSf When we cheer for an E - ton cr ew, . ■ . And 



k±iifii±Mts:i:iiiCjU 






rif. 



WVV^'J ^^ 



fffttw-feM 



youth will still be in our fa - ces, When we cheer for an £ - ton crew I 
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SOW NOT IN SORROW 



Aiiegretto. 
Prelude and Refrain.* 



Nagsu 



mrOf 



i 



ling your seed a - broad, and knc 

iing jour seed a - broad, and knc 
^ to - mor - row's work with pow- 

rom the rast - y space a - ronni 

r C I M f-r-f--^ 



f"=F 



Sow not in sor - row, Fling your seed a - broad, and know 

D.Cutv, Sow not in sor- row. Fling your seed a - broad, and know 

D.C,2dv, Let each to - mor - row Do to - mor -row's work withpow'r; 

AC. 3^ t'. Dreams you may bor - row, From the rast - y space a - round; 

J. ; ;' J- J- 



F^^^ 
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^m 
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Fine. 



^ 



n ; I j.-u 



^^ 



i V t 



God sends to - mor - row The rain to make it grow I 

God sends to - mor - row The rain to make it growl 

But he sow - eth sor - row Who lives be - yond the hour. 

My work is thor-ough. With- in my na -' tire bound. 




^ 



^ 



f=^ 



Solo or Unison. 
t KTi- 



t^J' l J J J ^ 1 ^^^^^=^ 



z. A fool is he his woe who feeds. And seeks the thorn by which he bleeds. While 
a. The past no pray'r can bring a -gain, The fu - ture cheats the schem-ing brain. The 
3. While mad am - bi - tion stints his sleep, To scale the skies and plumb the deep, I 



jj^ .1. 1 J ^ ,*ri- i j K— , 
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harm - less, cull'd from bloom - y meads. The rose comes to the wise, 
pres - ent, with its gold - en gain. Is gar-ner'd by the wise, 
trim my lit - tie plot, and reap My ros - es with the wise. 
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* Let the prelude be a solo or unison, with accompaniment of piano ; the refrain, a chorus. 
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4 The Phrygian MidM prayed of old. 
That all he touched might turn to gold. 
But thus his dinner, we are told, 
Was lost to him unwise ! 

Refrain. 
He found a sorrow 

Where he hoped a golden joy ; 
From Midas borrow, 

And be a wiser boy I 



5 When storms with wintry bluster come 
And Jore beats loud his thunder drum, 
I sit beside the fire and hum 

The song that cheers the wise. 

Refrain. 

Fear bringeth sorrow ; 

'Mid the world's confounding din. 
Peace you may borrow 

From faith that 's strong within I 



No. 52. 

From the Gennan, by H. ZiCK 
Andante. - 



FAREWELL 



rJ'iji;f;i;i,'yffliii7iMj;i 



SiLCHBR 

cres. 



^ 



Lore 1 so beau-ti - ful and true I I must leave to-mor-row. Can no longer be with you. 
In true friendship heart to heart Closely clings f or-ey - er. Sun and moon on high may part, 
. When soft breezes kiss your cheek,Touch your hands caressing^Sighs they are and thee they seek. 



^i" r r r i f g f^-f ITr rHrrt-iTt^^riicr l 
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Part-ing cans - es sor-row. Ah I I love thee faith-ful-ly. More than words can 
But true friends will ner - er. Who the depth of woe can tell. When two lor - ers 
Sent by me withbless-ing; Thousands send I day by day. And with thee I 



f- ' r- t I g ' g'f-f 



^^ffpFtpM& ^i^hf^ 



tell to thee ; Yet from thee must wan 
say farewell, Say fare-well for - er 
bid them stay. To re -call me to 



^ r r I 

der. Yet from thee must wan-der. 
er. Say farewell for - ev - er. 
thee, To re -call me to thee! 
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O. W. Holmes 
Allegretto 



QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 

(HARVARD) 
A Song for the Class of '29 
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Where, where 
Gone, like ten 



are the Tie - ions of mom - ing, Where, where are the 
ants that quit with- oat warn - ing, Gone like ten - ants that 



J: J: J: s:^ J ^JJ J J J J i J; 



m^ 



-^—-J. 



^ ~Tr— r 



^ 



-tr-tf- 





yis- ions of mom-ing, Where,0 where are the yisions of moming,Fresh as the dews of our prime, 
quit without waming,Gone like ten-ants that quit without warning,I>own the back entry of time. 
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a Where, where are life's lilies and roses, 
Nursed in the golden dawn's smile ? 
Dead as the bulrushes round little Moses, , 

On the old banks of the Nile. 

3 Where are the Marys, and Anns, and Elizas, 

Loving and lorely of yore ? 
Look in the columns of old Advertisers, ^ 

Married and dead by the score. 

4 Where the grey colts and the ten-year-old fillies, 

Saturday's triumph and joy ? 



Gone like our friend, swift-footed Achilles, 
Homer's ferocious old boy. 

Die-away dreams of ecstatic emotion, 

Hopes like young eagles at play. 
Vows of unheard of and endless devotion. 

How ye have faded away. 

Yet, though the ebbing of time's mighty riv»r 
Leave our young blossoms to die, 

Let him roll smooth in his current forever, 
Till the last pebble is dry. 
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THE LONE FISH-BALL 




Solo. 



^-Jh -i N -J- 



*5f=f^ 



-v—\/—v- 

I. There waa a man went up and down To aeek a 
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din - ner thro' the town.There was a man went np and down,To seek a dinner thro' the town. 
Chorus. 
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There was a man went up and down,To seek a din-ner thro' the town, 
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a What wretch ia he who wife forsakes, 
Who best of jam and waffles makes? 

3 He feels his cash to know his pence, 
And finds he has but just six cen^ 

4 He finds at last a rijg^lit che^p place, ] 
And enters in with modest' face. 

5 The bill of fare he searches through, 
'To see what his six cents will do. 

6 The cheapest ▼iand ot'theiBrail 

Is ''Twelve and a half cents for tw^ Fish-balls. 

7 The waiter he to him doth call, 

,And gently whispers,— "one Fish-ball." 



The waiter roars it through the hall. 
The guests they start at " one Fish-ball 1" 
The guest then says, quite ill at ease, 
"A piece of bread, sir, if you please," 
I The waiter roars it through the hall, 
"We don't gire bread with one Fish-ball 1" 

MORAL 

[ Who would have bread with his Fish-ball, 

Must get it first, or not at all. 
I Who would Fish-ball with fixins eat. 

Must get some friend to stand a treat. 
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THE LONE FISH-BALL 

SECOND VERSION 
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There was a man went up and down, Bzt, Bzt, [whistled) 
To seek a din - ner through the town, Bzt, Bzt, (whistled) 







wretch is be who wife forsakes, | gj^^ Tid - dy - 1 - nm, siag Tid-dy - i - o. 
test of jam and waffles malces? > 
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Who best 
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GRADUATION SONG 



Ancibnt Mblodt 
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I. Our ■chool-days now an put and gone, And yet we fond - I7 lin - ger 

a. long will oar hearta re -call each J07 Thatbonndns in aweet friendship 

I I- ii l-k- li 1 X. 
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here ; For sweet each Joy that we hare known : 'T is sad to part from comrades 
here ; For time can ner - er - more de - stroy The light of mem - 'ry bum-ing 
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dear. The world be -fore us bright-ly lies, Yet here fond mem-'ry lores to dwell; With 
clear. Of oth - er scenes and oth - er cares Our lips must now their sto - ry tell ; Bach 
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sad-dened hearts and dew-y eyes We bid to all a sweet fare-well I 
heart your ten - der mem -'ry shares, Teach-«rs and com-rades, now fare-well I 
K K I lb. n. ih. I n. cres. 
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Fare - well I Fare - welll We bid to all a sweet fare-well I 
Fare - welll Fare - well! Teach -ers and com-rades, now fare-well! 
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SAINT JOLES 

(HARROW SCHOOL SONG) 
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z . When time was young and the school was new (King James had painted it bright and blue) yin 
sport or stud-y, in grief or joy, St. Joles was the friend of the la - zy boy. He 
a. If an a waspos-si-bly shortor longest. Joles would whisper it right (or wrong); If 

e'er an e * pro-yoked a doubt, St. Joles - 's Lez - i - con helped it out; Per- 
3- No laws of scholarship harsh and quaint Coi;ld e'er per - plez the use-ful Saint ; No 
trouble of mood and gen-der come But he settled the rule by the rule of thumb ; You *d 
D.S. — sport or stud-y, in grief or joy, St. Joles was the friend of the la -zy boy. 
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at noon was said, He helped when the Bish -op was 
in page and print, But it hint - ed a prob - a - ble 
and sure - ly know The way the gen - i - tire 
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helped when the les - son 
haps it was n't 

toss a pen - ny 
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fast in bed; For the Bish-op of course was mas- ter then, And bishops get up at the 
friend -ly hint; And of -ten, indeed,if I must con- f ess. It was like to a sort of a 
would go; For at tails and heads he was clear and true,And it always turn'd up one 
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stroke of ten. St. Jole8,hoo-ray , St. Joles,hoo-roo 1 Kark my words if it does n't come true ; In 
kind of guess, 
of the two. 
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then King James, in his wrath and ire, 
Degraded St. Joles to Joles Esquire ; 
And now to punish the awful crime 
They get up at seven in winter time ; 
And oft the rowels in prose and song 
St. Joles's Lexicon tells you wrong ; 
And if you beliere me, down at play, 
There 's always fog on St. Joles's Day. 
St. Joles, hooray, etc. 



4 But there came a morning of fear and dread, 
When the Bishop was up,and the Saint in bed ; 
And all the boys, from bottom to top. 
Instead of bishop, pronounced bish6p 1— 
—However the guilty class might try. 
They lengthened and they shortened / ; 
And the Bishop with righteous anger flames ; 
And off he went, and he told King James. 
St. Jolea, hooray, etc. 
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STUDENTS' WAY 

(IT'S A WAY WE HAVE AT SCHOOL) 



Old M blodt 



I. We think it is the rale, sir. To hate to be a fool, sir. Am 



I. We think it is the rale, sir. To hate to be a fool, sir. And 

a. There 's many a man so sad, sir. Be - cause his keart is bad, sir. He 

3. There was a man of France, sir. Who on - ly knew how to dance, sir. And 

4. There was a la - zy Turk, sir. Who all his tasks would shirk,sir, He 

5. But we pro-pose to know, sir. And to the school we go, sir. To 
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way 


we 


hare at school. 


sir, It 


's a way 




we have at school \ 


sir. It 's a 
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we 


come 


to school, 


sir, 


To drive 


duU 


care 


a - 


way. 




ney 


- er 


can 


be glad. 


air, 


To drive 


dull 


care 


a - 


way. 




that 


gave 


lit 


- tie chance. 


air, 


To drive 
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care 
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way. 




had 


no 


hon 


- est work. 


air. 


To drive 


dnU 


care 
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way. 




grow 


from 


head 


to toe, 


air. 


And drive 


dnU 


care 


a - 


way. 
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way we have at school, sir, To drive dull care 
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care a - way, 



To 
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drive duU care a - way. To drive dull 
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E. R. Sill 



HELP IT ON 



Old Mblody 
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X. There '8 a good time coming,Help it on, (help it on,)There'sa good time ooming,Help it 
a. There 'sa future on the way, Help it on,(helpit on,)There'safutureontheway, Helpit 

3. When you find a noble cause,Help it on, (help it on,; When yon find a noble cause, Help it 

4. When the right shall win. Help it on, (help it on,) When the right shall win, Helpit 
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on, 
on, 
on 



(help it 
, (help it 



(help it 



on,) £y - 'ry heart its tone is dnunmingyAll the 
on,) When the night shall tnm to - day For the 

on,) Ney - er wait for man's ap - planse, Ney - er 



on, (help it on,) There will be no want nor 
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air with it is hamming,Help it on, Help it on, Help it on, on, on-l 

right shall have the way, Help it on. Help it on. Help it on, on, on I 

oonnt the cost or panse. Help it on. Help it on. Help it on, on, on I 

good time shall be - gin. Help it on, Help it on. Help it on, on, on t 
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A. C. AiNGER 

Allegretto* 



VALE 

( ETON SONG, adapted) 



J. Barnby 
Harmonized by C. H. L. 
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X. Time er - er flowing bids ns be go - ing, Hoth-er A- del - phi, far from thee, 
a. Life's da-ties call us ; what-«'er be-fall as. High lot or low - ly, weal or woe, 
4. A - del-phi fa-ces, A - del -phi pla-ces, Tho* we be part-ed far a - way. 



nr \ t-V' I' \'-\'-f 



m 



-»-x- 



rwrzr 



f^ff'Pp^ 



kJ4A\l\i hh i k ' t^il ili-^ 



Hearts growing old- er, love nev-er cold - er, Ney - er for- got - ten shalt thoa be. 
Broth -er with brother, thoa our dear mother. In thee a -ni- ted we will go. 
Seen er - er dear-ly, lov'd er - er dear -ly, Shall then be with ns as to - day ; 
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Eastward and westward, far di - vid - ed, Northward and sonthward,go mnst we. 
For home and kinsfolk, for old com-rades. For oar dear ooon-try and for thee. 
Each hall fa- mil - iar, each dear old cus-tom. Each comrade loy - al to our school. 






Refrain. 




Hearts growing old- er, love nev-er cold - er, Ney-er for- got- ten, Ney- er f or-got- ten, 
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Nev - er for-got - ten shalt thon be.3. What we are leaying,oth-ers re-ceiying,Yoath of A- 
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del-phi,when we 're gone, Still for-ward strain-ingyfresh hon- or gain - ing,Keep the torch 
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b«rning.h*nditon;{f»;*f„^JJ,*»4^:^;} In thee u- ait - ed, thus .ing we. 
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WILLOW THE KING 



(HARROW SCHOOL SONG) 
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f Wil-low the King la a mon-arch grand,Three in a row his conr- tiers stand: 
' \ Ev - er - y day when the sunshines bright, The doors of his palace are paint-ed white,And 
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all the com - pa- ny bow their backs To the King with his col - lar of oob-bler's wax. 
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So-ho 1 so- ho I may thecour-tiers sing. 
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-or and life to 
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WU-low theKang. 
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a Willow, sang Willow, thy guard hold tight ; 
Trouble is coming before the night : 
Hopping and galloping, short and strong, 
Comes the Leathery Duke along ; 
And down the palaces tumble fast 
When once the Leathery Duke gets past. 
So-ho I etc. 

3 " Who is this," King Willow he swore, 
" Hops like that to a gentleman's door ? 
'' Who '8 afraid of a Duke like him ? 

" Fiddlededee I" says the monarch slim : 
" What do you say, my courtiers three ?" 
And the courtiers all said, " Fiddlededee I" 
So-ho ! etc. 

4 Willow the King stepped forward bold 
Three good feet from his castle hold ; 
Willow the King stepped back so light, 
Skirmished gay to the left and right : 

But the Duke rushed by with a leap and a iling. 
'' Bless my soul 1" says Willow the King. 
So-ho 1 etc. 



5 Crash the palaces, sad to see ; 
Crash and tumble the courtiers three I 
Each one lays, in his fear and dread, 
Down on the grass his respected head ; 
Bach one kicks, as he downward goes. 
Up in the air his respected toes. 

So-ho 1 etc. 

6 But the Leathery Duke he jumped so high, 
Jumped till he almost touched the sky ; 

" A fig for King Willow," he boasting said, 
" Carry this gentleman off to bed 1" 
So they carried him off with the courtiers three. 
And put him to bed in the green baize tree. 
So-ho I etc. 

7 " What of the Duke ?" you as]( anon, 

" Where has his Leathery Highness gone ?" 

0, he is fiUed with air inside — 

Either it 's air, or else it 's pride — 

And he swells and swells as tight as a drum. 

And they kick him about till Christmas come. 

So-ho I ho ! ho 1 may his courtiers sing. 

Honor and life to Willow the King. 
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BTRON LAY DREAMING 

(HARROW SCHOOL SONG) 
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I. By - Ton lay, laz - 1-ly lay, Hid from les - son and game a -way, 

a. Peel stood, stead - i - ly stood, Just by the name in the car - yenwood, 

3. Peel could ney - er, yon needs mn8town,Rhyme one rhyme on the Peach-ey Stone ; 



i 



^ 



f 



=t= 



3^ 



^ 



m 



it 



r 



y"JF^ 



P 



^^ 



CS 



g 



3tz: 



r ;■ J' j'l ;■; nTl 



s 



s 



_ T- 
all a - lone, 

all at ease, 

task have said 



Dream-ing po - • - try, 

Read-ing rap - id -ly. 

By - ron ney - er his 



Up - a - top of the Peach-ey Stone. 

Pa - ges out of De' - mos - the- nes. 

Under the pan -el where Peel is read. 
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All in a fu - ry en - ters Dm - ry. Sets him grammar and Vir - gil due; 
'Where has he got to? Tell him not to I" All the schol-ars who hear him, cry; 
"E - yen a goose -'s brain has us - es"— Cricket-ing com - rades ar -guedthu»— 
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molto cres, e accel. fa tempo* 
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louldn'thayeworkto do. 
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Poets should n't haye,should n't haye,should n't haye,Po-ets should n't haye work to 
"That 's t^e ies-son for, les-son for, les-son for,That 's the les-son for next Ju-ly." 
"Will they ev-er be, ey-er be, ey-er be. Will they ey-er be boys like us?" 
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molto cres, e accel. fa tempo. 
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FIVE HUNDRED FACES 

(HARROW SCHOOL SONG) 



Solo. New Scholar. 
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X. Fiy« hnndnd fa - ces, and all soatrangolLife in front of iii»— home be-hind. I 
a. Often with flnnka and with themes I 'm vez'd 1 for the fu-tnie when I 'm a man,With 
3. Five hundred fa - ces a -live with gleet Tri-alaare o-yer:the term is done, With 
Andante. 




Chorus. 
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feltlike a waif be-fore the windTossedon an o-cean of shock and change. Yet the 
no more Ver-gil to learn and acan,And no one to 8a7tome,"Yonrtnmnext."Yetthe 
all its glo- ry and toil and fan; And boyhood's a dream of the past for met Yet the 
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time may oome,a8 the years go by, When your heart will thrill At the tho't of the Hill, And the 

time may oome^aa the years go by, When your heart will thrill At the tho't of the Hill,And the 

time may oome,tho' yon scarce know why, When yoor eyes will flu At the tho't of the Hill,And the 
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day that yon came so strange and shy, And the day that yon came so strange and shy. 
themes so long, and the Wells so dry, And the themes so long,and the Wells so dry. 
wild re - gret of the last good-bye I And the wild re - gret of the last good-bye t 
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VIVE LE CAPITAINE JOHN 
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I. In ye days when ye sal - ya - ges lived in ye land, 
a. Bat now as the le - gend doth trn - ly re - late, 
3. Now Poc - a - hon - tas hear-ing ye yote, 
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Vi - TO le Cap- i - taina 
Vi - ye le Cap - i - taine 
Vi - ve le Cap- i - taine 
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John, And ye In - jun pa- poo-ses dug holes in ye sand, Vi - ye le Cap - 1 - taine John. 
John I Poor John-nie was tak-en and doom'd to his fate, Vi - ye le Cap - i - taine John. 
John 1 She took some birch barque and therenpon wrote, Vi - ye le Cap - i - taine John. 
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A may-den was bom of ye can - ni - bal race. Who de- light - ed not in ye 

He was doom'd to be hung orknock'don ye head, By ye sal -yage adze of ye 

If you '11 promise to giye your heart to me. Ton shall keep your head and 
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fight orchase,But loyed to yiew ye joy-ial face Of ye jol - lie Cap - i-taine John. 
In-jnnared, Un - til, indeed,he was dead,dead,dead, Viye le Cap - i-taine John, 
go scot-free, And together we '11 live right jol - li - lee, Viye le Cap - i-taine John. 
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Aila marcia. 
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IN THE DATS OF OLD 

(HARROW SONG) 
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Tune, "Trblawky" 
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X. In the days of oldyore the world grew coldyWhen the U-ni- yer-si -ties To 
a. What merryyinerry noise of mon - key boys, Rang thro' our wooded hill I The 

3. And then, and then,there was no steel pen, No lines for play-ing the fool,And we 

4. And the way that we did our his - to - ry Was bet-ter by far for the head, We 

«•/ iTn Tii Tft . Tfc . N-^N . r^. K A . . \ , „ ^ 
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D.S. some- times still,try as hard as I will, I dream of van- ished joy; When the 
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Wimble -don sent their man- drils bold, And learn -ed chim - pan - zees ;— 

CO - coa -nuts brown were our on - ly toys. But there was-n't a sin - gle Bill, 

lay in the leaves un - til half - past ten. For there was no first school, 

had- n't to learn our dates B. C, But we ate them all in - stead. 
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palms grew green on the top of the hill. And I was a mon - key boy. 
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Then stem pa - pas were gor - il - las. And all the naught-y pets That 
For foot - ball these were too small to please, For crick- et far too big; But we 
We had ri - fle-men grand to fight for the land, But be - ing short of rifles, They 
And all the boys then, whether monkeys or men, Were as they will al -ways be ; There 
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now tor ment their fond mammas. Were good little mar - mo - sets. And 
played with them anyhow un- der the tree8,And we did not care a fig. 
pelt - ed the nuts as they came to hand. Or oth - er lit - tie tri-fles. 
was - n't a doubt that nine out of ten Would be found at the top of the tree. 
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No. 66. 

H. P. Pbck 

Animoso, 
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OLD NASSAU 

(PRINCETON SONG) 



Carl Langlotz, Arr. 
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X. Tune CY - 'ry harp and ct - 'ry yoice, Bid 
a. Let ma - sic role the fleet - ing hour — ^Her 

3. No flow - 'ry chap-let would we twine To 

4. And when these walls in dust are laid, With 

5. Till then with joy our songs we'll bring, And 
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with • 

rev - 

while 
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'ry care with-draw; 
tie round us draw, 
er and de-cay; 
er-enoe and awe, 
a breath we draw, 



Let 

And 
The 
An - 
We'U 
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all with one ac - cord re - joice, In praise of old Nas - sau. 

thrill each heart with all her power, In praise of old Nas - sau. 

gems that spar-kle in her crown Shall nev - er pass a - wayl 

oth - er throng shall breathe our song, In praise of old Nas - sau I 

all u - nite to shout and sing. Long life to old Nas - sau I 

^^ ^^ ^^ 
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my boy8,Hur-rah I 
my boys,Hur-rah 1 
I my boy8,Hur-rah I 
my boy8,Hur-rah 1 
my boys,Hur-rah 1 



rah! 
rahl 
rahl 
rahl 
rahl 



In praise of old Nas-sau, 

In praise of old Nas-sau, 

Shall ney - er pass a -way 

In praise of old Nas-sau, 

Long life to old Nas-sau, 



irrv 

Hur-rahl Hdr 
Hur*rah! Hur- 
Hur-rahl Hur 
Hur-rahl Hur 
Hur-rah I Hur 
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Her 
Her 
Her 
Her 
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sons shall give, while they shall live, Three cheers for old Nas - sau. 
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Part III 

FAMILIAR SONGS 



No. 1. 

John Howard Paynb 
With expression. 



HOME, SWEET HOME 




z. Mid pleasnres and pal - a - ces, tho' we may roam, Be it ey - er so 
a. An ex - ile from homeysplendor daz-zles in vain, 0, give me my 

m i r v ^^ ^ ^ ,. ^ rr^a4it-4-H 

cres. 




hnm-ble,there '• no place like home 1 A charm from the skies seems to hal - low ns 
low -lythatch'd cot -tags a -gain; The birds sing- ing gai - ly, that came at my 
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there, Which^seek thro' the world,is ne'er met with else -where. Home I homel 
call, Giyeme them with that peace of mind, dear-er than all. Homel home! 
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caiando. 
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sweetysweet home 1 There 's no place like home 1 There 's no place like home t 
cres, ^ 
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No. 2. 



THREE KINGS OF ORIENT 



Old Carol 



^WW^^^^^ 



X. We three kings of - rient are. Bear -ing gifts We trav-erse far Field and fountain, 
a.. Bom a babe on Bethlehem's plain,GoId we bring to crown Him again ;King for-ey - er 

3. Frankin-cense to offer have I ; In - cense owns a De - i-ty nigh. Prayer and praising 

4. Hyrrh is mine ; its bitter perfume Breathes a life of gathering gloom ;Sorrowing,sighing, 

5. Glo-rious now be -hold Him rise. King and God and Sao- ri - fice ; Heaven sings '<Halle- 

J .\J t:i ^ J J J.J j.j 'aj J J.^ J 
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moor and mountain,Following yon-der Star. Oh, star of wonder^star of might,Star with 
ceas - ingy nev - er O-ver us all to reign, 
all men rais- ing, Worship Him, God on high, 
bleed - ing,dying,Seal'd in the stone^old tomb, 
lu - jah I" "Hal-le - lu - jah Inearth repUes. 
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roy - al beau -ty bright, Westward leading,still proceeding,Guide us to the per-fect light. 
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No. 3. THE DEAREST SPOT ON EARTH TO HE 

W. T. Wrighton 
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"I 

z. The dear - est spot on earth to me, Is home,sweet home ; The fai - ry- land I 
a. I ' ve taught my heart the way to prize, Hy home,8weet home ;I 'ye leam'd to look with 
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long to aee Is homOySweet home tTherOiliowcliann'd the sense of hearing,ThereyWli6re love is 
lover's eyes,On home^sweet home ;There, where vows were truly pIightedyThere,where hearts are 
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SO 
SO 



en- dear - ing, All the world ;^is not so cheer- ing As home, sweet home, 
a - nit - ed, > All the world be -side I 'ye slight- ed, For home, sweet home. 
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No. 4. 

Robert Burns 
Slaw, 



AULD LANG STNE 
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I. Should auld ac-quaintance be for-got. And ney-er brought to mind ? Should auld acquaintance 
a. We twa ha'e run a -boot the braes^And pu'd the gowans fine ; We 've wander'd mony a 

3. We twa ha'e sport-ed i' the bum,Frae momin' sun till dine, But seas be-tween us 

4. And here's a handy my trus- tyfrien'. And gie's a hand 0' thine; We 'Utah' a cup 0' 
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be for - got, And days of auld lang syne? For auld lang syne, my dear. For 
wea-ry foot Sin' auld lang syne, 
braid ha'e roared Sin'auld lang syne. 
Idnd-ness yet, For auld lang syne. 
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auM Ung syne ; We '11 tak' a cap o' kind -nesa yet, For auld lang syne 
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No. 5. 
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I WOULD THAT MY LOVE 



Mbkdelssohn 



^^ ik AlUgretto con moto, p^ ^ , ^^^ 



4-»-^M^ 



1. I would tluit my lOTeconldsi- lent-Iy flow in a sin -gle word; I'd 
a. To thee on tlieir wings.my fair- est, that sonl-felt word they would b«ar,Shonld'«t 




give it the mer-ry breezes. They 'd waft it a -way in sport, I 'd give it the mer-ry 
hear it at ev -'ry moment, And hear it ey-'r3rwhere,Should'8t hear it at er'ry 

cres. I , I N 
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breez-es, They 'd waft it away in sport, a -way in sport, a-way in sport, they'd 
mom-ent, And hear it tr -'rjrwhere, and ev - 'ry-where,and er -'ry-where, and 
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waft it a- way in sport. 3. At night,when thine eye-lids in slum - ber have 



9^^ 



hear it ey - »ry - where. 
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, // sempre. 
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dosed those bright heavenly beams. Still there, my love, it will haunt thee, 

cres, ---^ 
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e'en in thy deepest dream8,Still there,my l0Te,it will haunt thee^n in 
cres^ ^ \ f 



thy deepest 






aSij^r c "rrte ^ 



P 



f^m 



^ 



i=M^ 



-^1— ^ 






X ^ X 1 ! 



=iF=^ 



*-^ i ' r'T 



dream8,e'enin thy deep-est^thy deepest dreams, E'en in thy deepest, deep- est dreams. 

dim. 
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No. 6. 

Allegretto. 



THE WILD ROSEBUD 



Arranged from Schubert 

■I 
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z. Once a boy a rose es - pied Blooming in the wild-wood ; Blushing on the 

5. Said the boy "I long to break Rose-bud of the wild-wood ;"Rosebud answer'd 

3. But the boy would fain dis - sect Rose-bud from the wild-wood ; She, to make him 

^^ ^ J^ J^ / J^ J . -^ -^ <l^ -M ^ ^ -^ -^- -^ 
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thick-et side. He its dain - ty 

"If you break, I my own de 

re - col - leot, Well his naugh-ty 



1/ 

bud 
• fence 
fin- 



de- scried With the glee of child-hood, 
must take, 'Gainst the pranks of child-hood, 
ger pricked ; Lit - tie grief of child-hood. 
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wild - wood, 
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So - sy ro - sy. 



ro 



P 



Rose - bud of the 
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No. 7. 

Moderate, 



THE ACADEMY SONG-BOOK 

THE OLD FAMILIAR PLACE 



C. W. Gkx>vbr 



mtmv^iw w iiui^ 



X. We may rove the wide world o'er^Btit we ne'er shall find a trace Of the home we loved of 
a. Wemaysail o'er ev-'ry sea, But westill shallfailto find A-nyspot so dear to 

*t i: J. J J X J. J.ii. J ^jq ^X j. iii 
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yore, Of the old te- mil-iar place ; Oth-er scenes may be as bright, But we miss/neath alien 
be As the one we left be-hind ; Words of comfort we may hear,Bat they can-not touch the 



; Oth-er 
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a tempo. 

J. 
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skies.Boththewelcomeand the light Of the old.kind,lov-ing eyes.Homeis home,of this be- 
heart,£ike the tones to mem'ry dear,Of the friends from whom we part.Home is home;the wand'rer 

a tempo. 
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reft,Hem'ry loves a - gain to trace All the forms of those we left In the old f a-mil-iar place, 
longs All the scenes of youth to trace And to hear the old home songs In the old fa-mil-iar place. 
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No. 8. 
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ROBIN ADAIR 
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What was 't I wished to see, 

What made the ball so fine? 

But now thou 'rt cold to me, 

J J i.J. H 



X. What 's this dull town to me ? Ro - bin 's not near. 
a. What made th' assembly shine ? Ro - bin A 
3. But now thou 'rt cold to me, Ro - bin A 

J J i J. ;-J J J 



dair. 
dair. 
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What wish'd to hear ? Where 's all the joy and mirth,That made this town a 
Ro - bin was there ; What, when the play was o'er, What made my 
Ro - bin A - dair, Yet him I loved so well, Still in my 
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A - dair. 
A - dair. 
A - dair. 



heaven on earth ? 0, 
heart so sore? 0, 
heart shall dwell; 0, 



they 're au fled with thee, 
it was part - ing with 
I can ne'er for -get 



Ro 
Ro 
Ro 



bin 
bin 
bin 
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No. 9. 

Lesltb Waltbr 



TO-DAY AND TO-MORROW 



Beethoven 



X. A rose-bod blossom'd in mybow'r,A bird sang in my gar - den ; The rosebud was its 
a. I asked the bird,"Oh,didst thou hearThe song that she would sing thee ?And can it be that 

3. I asked therose,"Oh, tell me,sweet,In thy first beauty's dawning,Thou canst not fear from 

4. I said,"The bloom up - on my cheek Is fleet-ing as the rose - 's ; My Toice no more shall 
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fair-est flow'r,The bird its gen-tlest war- den ;And a child be-side the lin - den tree Sang 
thou wonldst fear What the next mom may bring thee ?" He answer'd with triumphant strain And 
this re-treat The com - ing of the mom-ing ?"She flung her fragrant leaves a- part, The 
sing or speak When dust in dust re- pos - es ; And from these soul-less mon- i -tors One 
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''Think no more of sor - row, But let us smile and sing to-day, For we must weep to-morrow." 
said,"I know not sor - row ; But I must sing my best to-day, For I may die to-mor - row." 
lore-lier for her sor - row,And said,"Yet I must bloom to-day,For I- may droop to-mor-row." 
les - son I niay borrow,— That we should smile and sing to-day,For we may weepto-morrow." 
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No. 1 0. HYMN OF THE FISHERMEN'S CHILDREN 



Charles J. Rows 
Andante, 



From Hbrold's " Zampa * 






I. When fair Ln-na fills the skies With her pure and sil -y'ry light,Then the children's 
a. "Guard our fa-thers on the seas, Thro' the dark and stormy night ; Spare our mothers. 
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YOi-ces rise, Blend-ing with the shades of night: "Hear ,6 hear the chil-dren, 
on their knees, Watching for the morn-ing light. "H ear,0 hear t he chil - dren, 

J-J-hTJ .J J J J J J-J-^i^-jJ-J- 



s 



F^-r ^^ — I 1 1 I— l-Z] 



^^.-6=F=a 



^^TT i^ir f^ 



Thon whorul'stonhighl Hear oar sim-ple yoi - ces, 
Thou whorul'stonhizhi Hear onr 8im>ple yoi - ces, 
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. of earth and 
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Thou who niPst on 
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O Lord of earth 
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I Hear 10 hear the chil-dren, Thou who rul'st on high ! Hear our sim-ple 

sky I Hear I hear the chil-dren, Thou who rul'st on high ! Hear our sim - pie 
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TOi -ces, Lord of earth and sky !" When fair Lu - na fills the skies With her pure and 
Toi-ces, Lord of earth and skyl Guard our fa-thers on the seas, Thro' the dark and 
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Bil- T'ry lightyXhen the children's Toi-ces rise. Blending with the shades of night, 
storm - y night ; Spare our moth-ers, on their knees, Watching for the morn-ing light. 



J-1- 



a 



j J J J ,i 



i^ i ViVi ^ 



^^ 



^ 



*!♦ 



=B 



=P=F 



1 — r 



No. I 1 . BEAR A LILY IN THY HAND 



H. W. Longfellow 
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Maid.- en, with the meek brown eyes, In whose orb a shad-ow lies 

0, thou child of ma - ny prayers I Life hath quicksands— life hath snares I 

Bear a li - ly in thy hand; Gates of brass can - not with- stand 

0, that dew, like balm, should steal In - to wounds that can - not heal, 
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Like 


the dusk in 


eye - ning skies 1 


Thou whose locks out - shine the sun ! 


Care 


and age come 


un - a - wares 1 


Like the swell of some sweet tune, 


One 


touch of that 


mag - ic wand ; 


Bear thro' sor - row, wrong, and ruth, 


E'en 


as sleep our 


eyes doth seal; 


And that smile,like sun - shine, dart 


1 
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As the braid-ed stream-lets run I 
May glides on - ward in - to June. 
On thy lips the smile of truth. 
For a smUeof God thou art. 



Gold - en tress - es,wreathed in one. 
Mom - ing ris - es in - to noon. 
In thy heart the dew of youth. 
In - to many a sun - less heart. 
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No. 12. 



THE ACADEMY SONG-BOOK 



THE SUN IS BRIGHT 



Words by H. W. Longfellow 
IST& 2D Trebles. 



Amnffed from Von Wbbbk 



^IST<K2D IKEBLES.,. h S 1^ k N N 




•^ t/ i^ ^ ^' 

I. The sun is bright, the air is clear, The dart- ing swal-lows soar and sing, And 

a. So bine yon wind-ing riy-er flows, It seems an ont -let from the sky. Where, 

3. All things re - joice in youth and loTe,The fnl - ness of their first de-light,And 

4. Ye maids that read this sim-plerhyme,£n-joy thyjronth, — it will not stay, £n - 
Altos. 
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Pi/ 
from the state -ly elms I hear The blue-birds proph-e 
wait -ing till the west-wind blows,The freight-ed clouds at 
learn from the soft heav'n a - bove The melt - ing ten - der 
joy the f ra-grance of thyprime,For 0, it is not 



sy - ing Spring,And 
an - chor lie ; Where, 
ness of night. And 
al - ways May, En - 
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from the state -ly elms I hear The blue - birds proph - e - 
wait -ing till the west wind blows,The freight-ed clouds at 
learn from the soft heav'n a - bove, The melt - ing ten - der • 
joy the fra-grance of thy prime, For 0, it is not 



sy - ing Spring, 
an - chor lie. 
ness of night, 
al - ways May. 
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I hear, 
The clouds, 
And learn, 

En - joy, 



I hear the blue - birds proph - e - sy - ing Spring. 

The clouds, the freight - ed clouds at an - chor lie. 

A - bove the melt - ing ten - der - ness of night 

For O, for O, it is not al - ways May. 



No. 13. GOLDEN SLUMBERS KISS YOUR EYES 



Lullaby op itth Centukt 



^^^^^^m 



I. Golden slumbers kiss your eyes,Smiles awake yon when you rise ; Sleep,pretty loT'dones, 
9. Care is heay - y,there-fore sleep ; Ton are care,and care must keep ;Sleep,pretty lor'd ones, 
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doiiotcry,AiidI wiUsinga Inl-la-by, Lnlla-byi Inlla-by, lal - la-by. 






No. 14. NOBODY KNOWS THE TROUBLE I'VE SEEN 

Slave Hymn 
Amfanfe, 



rnpti' i ^i' t u h ^^ 



no-bod - y knows the troa-blel'TOseen, No- bod - y knows but Je-sns! 
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Ho-bod-y knows the trouble I've seen, Glo-ry Hal- le- lu - j^hl i ff"«*^^'°^^P'«>"^ 
^ > ^ ^ I Al-tboughyousee me 

Ho-bod-y knows the trouble I 've seen, Glo - ry Hal - le - lu - jah 1 1 ^"* ^"^ ^^*" \, T** 

( I ney - er snaU tor • 

I. j' j-.^i J j-jj i 
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times I 'mdown, yes, Lord,Sometimes I 'm' al-most to the ground, jres, 

going along so, yes. Lord, I baye my tri - als here be -low, yes, 

walking along, yes, Lord,The element open'd,and the Lore came down,0 yes, 

get that day, yes, Lord, When Je - sns waah'd my sins a - way, yes. 
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Lord.) 
Lord.) 
Lord.) 
Lord.) 
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No. 1 5. THOU 'RT LIKE UNTO A FLOWER 



H. Heine 
Moderato. 






Anton Rubinstkin 



r=f= 



Thou 'it like un > to a flow - er, As fair, as pure, as bright, I gaze on 

Du bist wie ei • ne Blu - me so hold und schon und rein, ich schau* dich 
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g!a gB3fc ! 
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1/ I V y 
thee, and sad - ness Steals o'er my heart's de- light, I long on those gold- en tres - 

an, und Weh ■ muth sc hleicht mir in*s Herz bin >ein mir ist, als ob ich die Han - 



9^ 



| ^^j^-U^ - d ^;a^= iFJ^j=^Zfyj -ti . 



f^ 




see Myfold-ed hands to lay, Prajring that heav'n may preserre thee,So fair, so 

de aufs Hauptdirle - gen soirt be- tend,das Gott dich er-hal - te So rein, und 
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, So fair, s( 



al- 
und 



f^r 



pure al-way, 

schon und hold, 



Praying that Heay'n may preserve thee, 

Be-tend,das Gott dich er-hal - te, 
cres - cen - , do. 



, so pore 
So rein, und schon, 
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Pray-ing that Heav'n may preserve thee, So fair,so pnre . al-way. . 

Be- tend,das Gott dich er-hal - te, So rein,und schon, und hold. 



way, 

hold. 
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No. 1 6. NORTH GERMAN CRADLE SONG 



m 
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I. Sleep, ba - by, sleep I Thy fa - ther guards the sheep, Thy moth - er shakes the 

a. Sleep, ba - by, sleep I The large stars are the sheep, The lit - tie ones the 

3. Sleep, ba - by, sleep I Our Say-iour loves His sheep. He is the Lamb of 
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dreamland tree, And from it fall sweet dreams for thee ; Sleep,ba-by, sleep 1 Sleep, ba - by, sleep I 

lambs,I guess,The gen- tie moon the shep-herd-ess, Sleep,ba -by, sleep ! Sleep, ba - by, sleep 1 

God on high, Who for our sakes came down to die, Sleep,ba - by, sleep I Sleep, ba - by, sleep 1 
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Baum- e - lein, Da fallt he - rab ein Traumelein ; Schlaf,KindcheniSchIaf 1 Schlaf,Kindcben,schlaf I 

No. 1 7. UP THE HILLS 



Rossini 
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I. Up the hills 
a. Now through beau 

111 



on a bright sun - ny mom, 

te - ous Tale and groYe, Joy - ous, hap - py, an< 

1 l: 1 J: J: r 1 1 1 1: n 



Voi- ces dear as a 
Joy - ous, hap - py, and 
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bu-gle horn. List 
gay we rove ; List 

i i J i 



i 



to the ech - oes as they flow, Now a - way we go. 
to the songsters' mer-ry lay. Hail the new- bom day. 

A. A. 



Ill £11 1 1 1 1 
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with cheer - ful glee. Come and fol - low me. 



One and all, 
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No. 18. 

Moderato, 



THE WILD ROSE 



Wbrnu 






ft: 



::!= 



* 



I. Once I MW a sweet-brier loae, All so 
a."Koee,"8aid I, "thon sludt be mine, All ao 

3. Woe is me, I broke the stem. Life and 

4. Had I left thee,l0Te - ly llow'r. In 

i l-l li J^J.. ■ 



In thy 

J- X 



y \ \ \ \^ 

freth-ly bloom-ingyBathed with dew and 
fresh-ly bloom-ing;"Ro8e re-plied/ 'Nay, 
fra -grance dooming ; Soon the love - ly 
beau-ty bloom-ing,Bathed with dew and 
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bluah -ing fair, Gen - tly waved by balm - y air. All the air per - 

let me go, Or thy blood shall free - ly flow, For thy rash pre • 

flow'r was gone, And the thorns re-mained a - lone — Van - ished all ita 

blush - ing fair, Thou wouldst still have filled the air, With thy sweet per • 
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fum- 


Ing; 


Gen - tly waved by balm-y air, All the air 


per-fum- 


tag. 




sum- 


ing; 


Or thy blood shall free - ly flow, For thy rash 


pre-sum- 


Ing." 




bloom- 


•ing: 


And the thorns re-mained a - lone— Van-iahed all 


its bloom 


-tag. 




fum- 


tag; 


Thou wouldst still have fiUed the air. With thy sweet per -fum - 


tag. 
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No. 19. 



GOOD-NIGHT 



Franz Abt 




rr " t rr i/'r i/'i rr -i ^ r-r 

In the west the sun declining,Sink8 beneath the mountain height,Tints the clouds with 
Bleak-er winds the flow'rs be-numb-ing, On the hearth the cricket sings ;Home the la-den 

In the wind the grass is bend-ing,Flow'rs now slumber in the shade ;Birds to seek their 
Man now seeks his peaceful dwell-ing,Cir- cles round the rud-dy blase ; Of the sweets of 
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. gold-en lin-ing, Sets the hills with rubies shin-ing, Then bids all the world good-night. 

bee flies hommingyAnd the drowsy bat is oom-ing, Dart-ing on his leathern wings, 
nests are wending,Flocks in fold the shepherds tending, Homeward flies the mountain maid. 

la -bor tell-ing, Till his heart with rapture swelling,Crrateful giyes his Maker praise. 
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Good-nighty Good-night, Good-night, Good-night, Good-night, Good- night. 
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No. 20. HOME THEY BROUGHT HER WARRIOR 

Alfred Tennyson >.^^, M acfarren 
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I. Home they bro't her w4rrior,dead; She nor swoon'd nor uttered cry; All her maidens, watching, 
a. Stole a maid-en from her place,Light-ly to the warrior stept,Took the grave-cloth from his 

^J I I I J J -J J. / I i i- / -T'-J 
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iisU: 



ares. 



saidy'^She must weep or she will die.^Then they praised him soft and low,Called him worthy to be 
face; Tet she nei-ther moved nor wept-Rose a nurse of nine-tr years, Set his child upon her 

Tn. ^1 I ^; ^i J J. .T-n i J i i J. i- 









»lest foe; Tet she 
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lored, Tru- est friend and no - blest foe ; Tet she nei - ther spoke nor moved, 
knee ; Like summer tem - pest came her tear8,''Sweet my child, I live for thee I 

Hi". J J J .j i- f 
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No. 21. 



Andantino con mo to. 



THE ACADEMY SONG-BOOK 



CRADLE SONG 



W. Taubbrt 



w w m 



i hUriHti 



I. Sleep, be - loT - ed,8leep ; Round thee watch we keep ; Lis - ten how the rain doth fall, 
a. Close thy wea-ry eye; Wind doth rus- tie by; Haxe doth lift a llst-'ning ear, 
3. Sleep till morn a -rise In yon a - zore skies; Watch-dog now hath ceas'd to baxkl 
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How the neighbor's dog doth call : He has bit - ten some one stray-ing,That 's the canse of 
As the hunter's foot draws near ; Coat of green is hun - ter wear- ing But the hare is 
Beg-gar hides where all is dark ; Lit - tie dOTe her young is tend -ing Where no hun-ter's 



f=f 
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all this bay - ing,Round thee care- ful watch we keep.Sleep, be - Iot -edySleep. 
lit - tie car - ing ; Hun- ter can - not come him nigh.Close thy wea-ry eye. 
foot is wend - ing ; Hare is hid in ver - dure deep.Sleep, my darling,sleep. 
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No. 22. 

Adelaide Anne Procter 
Con moto. 



THE STORM 



John Hullah 




&[ i/i 1.1 ^i ^^ri/fti ^ ^ ^ \ ^ ' z 

I. The tempest rageswildandhigh,The wares lift up their TOice and cry Fierce answers to the 
a. The thunders roar,the lightnings glare, Vain is it now to striyeor dare; A cry goes up of 
3. Warm curtain'd was the Ut - tie bed,SoftpiUow'dwas the little head,The storm will wake the 

j . i jj j . i ij^^ ^i j . i jj j , j jj J 
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an • gry sky. Mi - se - re - re. Do - mi-ne ! Thro' the black night and driying rain, A 
great de-spair, Mi - se - re - re, Do - mi-ne I The storm-y Toi - ces of the main,The 
cfaildythey said. Mi - se - re - re, Do - mi-^ne 1 Cow'ring among his pillows white,He 

ad lib. tempo prima, 

J Ji J J. J-Ji r-f rJ JJ. J. 
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ship is stmg-gling,all in vain To liye up -on the storm-y main, 
moan- ing wind and pelt - ing rain, Beaton the nurs-'ry win-dow pane, 
prays, his dim eyes wild with fright, Fa - ther,saTe those at sea to - night ! 
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ad lib. 



A little slower* 




Mi-sa-re-re, Do-mi-ne, Mi -se- re -re, Do-mi-ne. 
ad lib. ^ 






4. The morning shone,all 
A little slower. 

J ^ -H J: 
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dear and gay,On a ship at an-chor in the bay,And on a lit-tle child at play ! 

i 4^ ^ ^ i_li_llji_j i ^^J i ^l. a, lit. 
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61o-ri-a Ti - bi, Do - mi-nel 61o-il-a Ti-bl, Do- mi- net 
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No. 23. 

F. E. Weatherly 
Allegro, 



TH£ ACADEMY SONG-BOOK 

THE KING'S HIGHWAY 



J. L. MOLLOT 
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z. Who rides 7onder,pioud and gayiSpiirning the dust on the King's Highway^Lord of thousand 
9. Hug thy-self in wealth of 8tate,Empty pocse has a careless gait; Thou must watch thy 

•<J ]•} i;r ^ f \ ^'^^■^ ^J Jl, 







>. fl |S pocorit - ar 



a - cres widOyWhilel, the beggarymnst stand a-side? Go thy way, let me go mine, 
chest and bags,Bnt none would steal the beg - gar's rags, Wine for thee, for me a crusti 
poco fit ' ar " Han - do. a tempo. 



it\nv(\ 




to beg and thou to dine ; Scat-ter the dust on the King's Highway,Bnt 
King and beg-gar they both are dust,and Dust to dust will be borne one day, 




room for the beg-gar, room I say I Fair and free, night and day,Fair and free is the 
High and low on the King's Highway. 

con spirito, y^ 
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King's Highway 1 Fair and free. Night and day, Fair and free is the King's Highway. 



^m 



hid 



u 



■L^ 



g — f zEiF^^ ^ 



ifi 



-# •"! 



f^^^ 



THE ACADEMY SONG-BOOK 



H3 



hiti^t^r^iiiiU^IJ 



^^M 



P 



s 



3. Dain- ty maid of high degree, What has the beg-gar to do with thee ? Thy life is moniyand 
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fioco fit. 
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lore is May ; What is the beggar to thee ? I say .Gentle word hast thou for me,Tears are in my 
poco rit. 
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heart for thee ; Ah I that thou should'st fade one day, E'en as I on the great High-way. 
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No. 24. SOFT, SOFT MUSIC IS STEALING 



Andante, 



German Melody 




z. Soft, soft mu-sic is steal - ing,Sweet,sweet lin-gers the strain ; Loud,loud now it is 
a. Join, join, children of sad -ness,Send, send sorrow a -way ; Now, now changing to 
a.Sweet, sweet mel-o-dy's numbers,Hark I hark I gently they swell,Deep, deep, waking from 




^'^ U ^ ^ P ^1 ' ' 1 i/ t ^ 

peal -ing, Waking the echoes a-gain. Tes, yes, yes, yes. Waking the echoes a-gain. 

glad - ness, Warble a beauti-ful lay. Tes, yes, yes, yes, War-ble a beau-ti -ful lay. 

slum -bers Tho'ts in the bosom that dwell. Ye8,yes, yes, yes, Tho'ts in the bosom that dwelL 
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No. 25. 

F. W. F. 
Spiritoso. 



ONWARD 



J. FARMBm 




I. On-ward, €▼ - er on- ward,Front the no - ble fray : Turn your fa - ces on- ward, 
a. While we face the bat - tie, While we tread the path, 'Mid the war-dnun's rat-tie, 
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All the barninK &a.y, Fierco the foe a- nrandns, Load the bat- tie roar, 
'Mid the tempest's wrath, Let high tho'ts of du - ty, That no foe can tame, 

cres. 



?^^^ 
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D.S. On -waid, ev • er on- ward, Front the no - ble fray ; 



^ / [^ =^ ^ , ri/: Fine, p Slower. 



Gleams the wild waste 'round ns, Gloom the hills be - fore. Aye, bnt calm and 

Throng our minds with beau -ty, Thrill our souls with flame. Aye, but calm and 

f 
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Turn our fa - ces sun - ward. All the bum -ing day. 



//^ / 



/ rit. 
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cheer-y. Aye, bat firm and strong,Tho> the way be wea- ly, Tho> the fight be long. 
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No. 26. 



THE ACADEMY SONG-BOOK 

THE FIRST VIOLETS 



H5 



A. H. Branch 



p^ r rtn^^ ^^ 



Bbixini 



The Yi - - lets bud - ded to - 
An in - stinct of green in the 
The world has a flush of sur- 



I. It's a beau -ti - ful day to be glad in ; 
3 There '8 a freshness of dew on the grasses, 
3. It *s hap - py, it 's hap- py, it 's hap-py ; 

Irll 2- lA ^. lA 
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day. And I found the first dear lit - tie primrose, Look-ing up from the grass by the 

trees. And there 's such a sweet trem- ble and quiver, An impuUe of life in the 

prise. Like a ba - by that just has a -wakened With a won-der of tho't in its 
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up in th< 
I'm' look - ing for something, I know not What this that I look for may 
The first Ut - tie prim-rose has bud - ded. It shines from the green in the 

cres. 



way. 
breeze. 



eyes. 



-w _ 

Way up in the boughs of the elm-tree The nest of theo 
I'm _ 



ri-ole 




8wings,And a bird is 

be, There is just ayaguejoyof 

way. It 's a beau-ti - ful day to be glad In, The 



a- flit in . the maple With a quiver of blue in his wings, 
aiting, For something that's going to be. 
yi - - lets bud - ded to- day. 
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No. 27. 



When I was a beggar boy, 
And lived in cellar damp, 

I had not a friend, nor a toy. 
But I had Aladdin's lamp ; 

When I could not sleep for cold, 
I had fire enough in my brain 



builded, with roofs of gold. 
My beautiful castles in Spain. 



ALADDIN 

James Russell Lowell 

a Since then I have toiled day and night, 
I have money and power, a good store, 
But I 'd give all my lamps silver bright, 

For one that is mine no more ; 
Take, Fortune, whatever you choose, 
You gave and may snatch it again ; 



I have nothing 't would pain me to lose, 
For I own no more castles in Spain I 
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No. 28. 

Maestoso, 



HTHN TO MUSIC 
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Air, "Glorious Apollo" 

4- 
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{Foil and har -mo - nions, let the joy- one cho - rus, Bnrat from onr lips in one glad 
Join-ing the notes of a- geslong be- fore ns, Hymn-ing the praise of heay'nly 
r Ma - sic's the meas - ore of the plan-ets' mo - tion, Heart -beat and rhythm of all the 
' \ Fngne-like the streams roll,and the cho - ral - cean. Heaves in - bedience to its 



J J J | J 



U 



^ 



^ 



^ 



S 



• — p — t 



P==^ 



^^=^=^=r^ 



i 



i 



w 



^^ of mirth-, r f f T T ^ ^ ^ f . 

mu- slc'» bS*Ij*''*^" from the heav'M it long « - go de-scend - ed, 

high' ''cm T'tort* } ^'''*"* *'^' •*' '"'^ *''• n - a* - *onii Ti- br« - tion, 
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Load to these heay'ns oar voi - ces we '11 raise, By - 'ry yoong heart in 
Start - ing from God, and felt from san to snn ; God' gives the key - note, 

A A 1 A ] J i_j_ ; I I I I . -i 



»*f— M" 






r—M-H 



fiiihL-^iiir.nw '^u 



- ed, Sing - ing in mel - - dy sweet ma - sic's praise, sweet 



one fall cho- ras blend 

Lore to all ere - a - tion ; Join, my sonl 1 and let all sonls be 'one t ' all 
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ma - sic's praise,sweet ma- sic's prai8e,sweet ma - sic's praise,sweet ma - sic's praise, 
soals be one 1 all sonls be one 1 all soals be one t all sonls be one. 
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No. 29. 

' Moderato. 



ZEPHYR OF NIGHTFALL 



mwHi^nH ^Aum ■ 



z. Lo, while the zeph-yr of night -fall 

2. Heard ye the voi - ces of na - ture 

3. Neigh-bora, a wel-comenow give ns, 



Balm - i - ly wandera a - round, 
From the green meadows that come? 
Day and its la-bors are done; 



'fj- ^ ^ i -i -t X- X- -i- ^ 1 i- } X Xrx 
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Bells from yon vil-lageare 
Voi - ces that sing at the 
Gai - ly the joy-bells in - 


r 

chim 
twi- 
vite 

J. 


- ing— J 
light, 
us, 

J- 


4' 

Sweet 
Pleas - 
Peal - 


- ly, how sweetly they 
ant-ly call -ing us 
ing at set of the 


"i — ^ — 

sound 1 

home. 

sun. 
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=H 


1/ 


^^rc t^ 
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Dear is your mu-sic, each clear ring-ing bell. 
Dear is their mu-sic, from moun - tain and dell. 
Dear is your mu-sic, each clear ring-ing bell, 



m 



Dear is your mu-sic, ^ each 
Dear is their mu-sic, from 
Dear is your mu-sic, each 



^^ ^.l^J: J J:. i-J^i. J:. J J: ^ J^ ^ 
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clear ringing bell; Pas-sionto qui-et pro -found Sinks at your soothing spell, 
mountain and dell; Hearts that would restlessly roam. Yield toyourmag-ic spell, 
dear ringing bell; Lore by your mag -ic is won, Bound by your soothing spell. 
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Moderator 
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ISLE OF BEAUTY 



Thomas Haynbs Bayly 



H^ii iWi nrti^^ 



z. Shades of eve - nini. close not o'er ns, Leave our lone-ly 
a. 'T is the hour whR hap - py fa - ces Smile a - round the 
3. When the waves are round me break- ing, As I pace the 



barque a- while; 
ta - per's light 
deck a- lone; 
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Horn, a-lasl will not re -store us Yon- der dim and 
Who wiU fill our va- cant pla- ces, Who will sing our 
And my eye in vain is seek-ing Some green spot to 

_L / J j^L / J J J. #N i- 
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dis - 
songs 
rest 



tant isle; 
to- night? 
up - on : 



n a 
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Still my fan - cy 

Thro' the mist that 

What would I not 

1 



- 4 # -#- 



can 

floats 

give 



, . II f r 

dis- cov - er Sun - ny spots where friends may dwell, 
a - bove us. Faint - ly sounds the ves - per bell ; 
to wan - der Where my old com - pan - ions dwell ; 
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Dark - er shad-ows round us hov - er, Isle of Beau - ty, " fare thee well t" 

Like a voice from those a -round us, Breathing fond - ly, " fare thee well 1" 

Ab - sence makes the heart grow fond - er, Isle of Beau - ty, " faro thee well t" 

J. ;- J I J. / J J J . J- J J ^ 



i 



i- m-z m 



I 
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PRAYER 

2 Thou didst seek me when a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of God, 
And, to shield my soul from danger, 

Boro Thyself afSiction's rod. 
By Thy hand redeemed, defended. 

Safe through life thus far I 've come ; 
Safe, Lord, when life is ended. 

Bring me to my heavenly home. 



No. 31. 

iSaviour, Source of every blessing, 

Tune my heart to grateful lays ; 
Streams of mercy never ceasing 

Call for ceaseless songs of praise. 
Teach me some melodious measuro 

Sung by raptured saints above ; 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure. 

While I sing Thy boundless love. 
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No. 32. FAREWELL, JOYOUS, SUNNY GROVE 



^^ 



H. ESSER 

p 



I ^ F PP P 



dr 
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I. Fare - well, joy - ona, sun - ny grove. Fare - well, fare - well I Too 
a. Fare- well, for - eat great and grand, Fare - well, fare-welll Fare- 
3. If anch pure joya are loat for aye. Fare - well, fare • well I And 



P 



J. 



i i i. ^ i.. 



44=^^ 



4..^ 
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^^ 



r 'rw 'r' r 
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^W 



soon I hear the part - ing knell, Fare - well, fare ' 

well, flow'rs, a ra - diant hand, Fare - well, fare 

I a laat fare - well must say. Fare - well, fare 



r 

weUI 
weUI 
weUI 



Up. 
And 
Yet 
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r r r^ 
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$!4nv.iir^iTi r^i up 



on the a - znre of the sky Hy spir - it's sad - ness seems to lie. Fare* 
may your per - fnme,8trangely sweet, Someoth - er wea- ry wan -d'rer greet, Fare* 
shall this mem - 'ry ev - er be A source of end - less Joy to me : Fare* 
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f^' ^ f-=f^^iy7 f l y Pf r r I T' f 
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p4-M^lJ , n i, ' ' Hi; f^i « 
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fare - well, fare - well, 



well, fare - well, fare - well, 



fare - well. 
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fit. 
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No. 33. 

Charles Mackay 
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THE MILLER OF THE DEE 



v^t^iinu'iivit ^ ^ m 



1. There dwelt a mil - ler,hale and bold, Be-side the riv- er Dee; He wrought and aang from 

2. '*Thou 'rtwrong,my friend I'' said old King Hal, "As wrong as wrong can be ; For could my heart be 

3. The mill - er smil'd and doff'd his cap : "I earn my bread," quoth he ; "I love my wife, I 

4. "Good friend," said Hal,and sigh'd the while, "Farewell I and happy be ; But say no mon, if 
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•^^^ij :j ; 
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rr 






5fe 



T=f 



mom till night, Vo lark more blithe than he ; And this 

light as thine, I 'd glad - ly change with thee. And tell 

love my friend, I love my chil-dren three. I owe 

thou'dstbe true. That no one en- vies thee; Thy meal 






the bur - den of his song For- 
me now what makes thee sing With 
no debt I can - not pay, I 
• y cap is worthmy crown ;Th7 
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^k^imi^ 
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ev-erused to be, "I en-yy no one — no, not II And no one en -vies me I" 
voice so loud and free. While I am sad, tho' I 'm the King,Be-8ide the riv - er Dee ? " 
thank the riv. - er Dee, That turns the mill that grinds the com To feed my babes and me I " 
mill my kingdom's fee I Such men as thou are England's boast,0 mill- er of the Dee I ' 
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No. 34. 

Samuel Lover 



THE LOW-BACKED CAR 



^ A.iV > | |^ ' /^^ ' ' 1/ \''\i\\ 




Whenfirst^, I saw sweet Peg 

In bat - tie's wild com- mo • 

Sweet Peg -gy round her car, 

I 'd rath - er own that car. 



^ 



•gy,'Twason a mar-ketday, A low-back'dcar she 
tion. The proud and might-y Mars, With hos -tilescythe8,de- 
sir, Has stringso^ ducks and geese,But the scores of hearts'she 
sir. With Peg -gy by my 6ide,Thanaooach-and-four and 
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dxoYe, and sat Up -on a truss of hay; But when that hay was blooming gras8,And 

mands his tithes Of death, in war - like cars ; While Peg- gy ypeace - ful god - dess. Has 

slangh - ters By far out - nnm - ber these ; While she a - mong her poul - try sits, Just 

gold ga- lore, And a la - dy for my bride ; For the lady would sit f or-ninst me, On a 



r^ V Jj n 
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r^w^ I ^ 
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r~rT-r 
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deck'd with flow'rs of spring. No flow'r was there that would compare With the blooming girl I 
darts in her bright eye. That knock men down in the mar- ket town,As right and left they 
like a tur - tie - dove, Well worth the cage, I do en- gage, Of the blooming god of 
cnah- ion made with taste. While Peggy would sit be-side me With my arm a - round her 
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sing. As she sat in 

fly, While she sits in 

Lore! While she sits in 

waist, As we drove in 

11 



the low-back'd car ; The man at the turn - pike bar Ney- er 
her low-back'd car — Than battles more dangerous far — For 
her low-back'd car, The lov- ers come near and far And 
a low-back'd car, To be married by Fa - ther Maher,* 0, my 
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rail, ^ a tempo. 



rail, ad lib. 
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aak'dfor the toU, But just rabb'd Us «tdd poU,Aiid look'd af-ter the low-back'd car. 

the doc-tor's art Can - not cnre the heart That is hit from the low-back'd car. 

«n -T7 the chick -en That Peg- gy ispickin',A8 she sits in the low-back'd car. 

heart wonld beat high At her glance and her sigh,Tho' it beat in a low-back'd car. 

K K K 1^ K K "^ ''n''' ^ "^C*"' rail, ad lib. 
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WHEN ALL THE WORLD IS YOUNG 



Charles Kingsley 
Allegretto, 



Mrs. Chas. Barnard 
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z. When all the world is youiig,lad, And all the trees are green, And ev - 'ry goose a 
a. When all the world is old, lad, And all the trees arebrown,And all the sport is 
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v~Yr ^ ' 
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owcui, lad, And ev - 'ry lass a qneen ; Then hey for boot and sad-dle,lad 1 And 
stale, lad, And all the wheels run down ; Creep home,andtake your place there, The 
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round the world a - way ; Young blood must have its course,lad,And ev'ry dog his day .Young 
spent and maimed a-mong ; God grant yon find one face there You loved when all was young.God 
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isi^verse. 
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blood must have its oour8e,lad. And ev - 'ry dog his day, 
grant you find one face there You loved when 



all was young. 
r/A 
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Dolce, 



A LULLABY 



>^i/ 



Arthur S. Sullivak 




r rr 



z. Birds in the night that soft-ly call. Winds in the night that strange-ly sigh, 
2. Life may be sadfor us that wake ; Sleep,lit - tie bird, and dream not why ; 
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Come to me, help me, one and all, And mur - mar, mur-miir,mur-miir, 
Soon is the sleep bnt God can break, When an - gels whis-per,whi8-per, 
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mnr-mur tw - by'a lul - la - by, Lnl - U - by, . lul - U - by, . Lnl - U- 
an - gels whis - per lul - U - by, Lnl - U - by, . Inl - U - by, . Inl - la- 
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lul - la lnl - la lul - la lnl - la - by, Lnl - la - by, ba - by, While the hours run, 
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Fair may the day be when night is done, Lnl- la -by, ba - by. While the hours mn,Lulla- 
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by, lul - la - by, lul - la - by. 
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lnl . U - by, lnl - U - by. 
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HAY SONG 



Polish Air 
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^gs 



U 5/ 
z. May 18 here, the world re - joi - ces ; Earth puts on her smiles to greet her 
a. Birds thro' ev - 'ry thick- et call - ing. Wake the woods to sounds of glad - 
3. Earth to heav'n lifts up her voi - ces ; Sky, and field, and wood, and riv - er : 
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^^ 
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It 
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Grove and field lift up their yoi - ces ; Leaf and fiow'r come forth to meet her 1 

Hark 1 the long-drawn notes are fall -ing, Sad, but pleas- ant in their sad - nesfl 

With their heart our heart re - Joi - ces ; For His gifts we praise the Giv - er. 
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Hap - py May, blithesome May I Win -ter's reign has passed a - way I 
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Hap - py May, 



blithe-some May I 



Win -ter's reign has 



pass'd a -way. 
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No. 38. 

Mpderato. 



THE BOAT SONG 



Von Weber 




gggs 



z. On we are fioat - ing in sun - shine and shad - ow. Soft are the 

a. Light - ly our boat on the wa - ter is swing - ing, On - ward she 

3. Com - rades,8ing on, while the ech - oes, a - wak - ing, Join in jrour 

4. Soon will the man - tie of ev' - ning fall o'er us. Soon will the 
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Soft - ly they hipak on the 
Gay are our hearts as the 



^r^ 



rip - pies that sing as we go, 
floats while the swift oars we ply, 
ma - sic with hap - py re - firain, 
day - light fade out from the sky, 



Soft - ly they brpak 

Gay are our hearts 

Sing while the waves on the 

Then with a thought of a 



i 



edge of the mead - ow. Woo - ing the grass - es with mel - - dies low! 



edge of the mead - ow, Woo - ing the grass - es with mel - - dies 

songs we are sing - ing, Bright are our hopes as the ra - di - ant sky. 

sun - ny hanks break - ing, An - swer your ca - dence with mu - sic a - gam. 

wel - come be - fore us. Back thro' the twi - light we '11 cheer-ful- ly hie. 
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ANNIE LAURIE 




Scotch Balxjid 

J- 



^^.' '^ /' f h Hi- m 



r 

I . Max - wel-ton's banks are bon-nie. Where ear-ly fa's the dew,And 't was there that An-nie 
a. Her brow is like the snawdriit,Her throat is like the swan ; Her face it is the 
3. Like dew on th' gowan ly - ing Is th' fa' 0' her fai- ry feet. And like winds in snm-mer 



P 



a^ 



iin 



i-- J. ^J .J'rj\} ^=M 



m 



^^ 



^T^r~n-~^ 



m 






^ ^-V-fN^ 



r-gf-g ' r ~tr nn 



Lau -rie Gave me her prom-ise true. Gave me 
fair- est That e'er the sun shone on. That e'er 
sigh -ing. Her voice is low and sweet,Her voice 

' ' ' ' >^ 



her prom-iM true, Which ne'er for-got will 
the sun shone on, And dark bine is her 
is low and sweet, And she 's a'-the world to 
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M, And for bon- nie An - nie Lau - rie, I 'd lay me down and dee. 



be. And for bon- nie An - nie Lau - rie, I 'd lay 

e'e. And for bon- nie An - nie Lau - rie, I' d lay 

me. And for bon- nie An - nie Lau - rie, I 'd lay 
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down and dee. 

down and dee. 

down and dee. 
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No. 40. FAINTLY FLOW, THOU FALLING RIVER 



J. G. Pbrcival 



Spanish Melody 






I. Faint-ljF flow,thoa falling riy- er t Like a dream that dies away^Down to 0- cean gliding 

a.Roses bloom,and then they wither ;Cheek8 are bright,then fade and die; Shapes of light are wafted 

1/ 
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ev - er, Keep thy calm nn-mf- fled way ; Time with such a si- lent mo - tion^Floats a 
hith - er, Then,like yis- ionsyhur-ry by ; Quick as clouds at evening driv -en O'er the 
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long on wings of air To e-ter- ni-ty's dark ocean,Burying all its treasures there, 
ma - ny clouded west : Years are bearing us to Heaven^Home of hap-pi-ness and rest. 
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No. 41. 

I Guide me, Thou Great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land, 

I am weak but Thou art mighty, 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand, 

II: Bread of heaven, bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more.:|| 

a Open Thou the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing waters flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 
Lead me all my journey through, 



D: Strong Deliverer 1 strong Deliverer I 
Be Thou still my strength and shield.:! 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside. 
Cleave the fiood and stay the waters. 

Land me safe on Canaan's side, 
II: Songs of praises, songs of praises, 
I will ever give to Thee.:i| 
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No. 42. 

Thomas Moorb 



CANADIAN BOAT SONG 



v^tiii i\i ii DJiiii^i ir . 



I. Faint-ly as tolls the eve-ning chime^Our voi-ces keep tune and our oars keep time. Our 
a. Why should we yet our sail un - furl ? There is not a breath the blue wave to curl. There 
3. U-ta-wa'8tide,thistrembling moon Shall see us float o'er thy sur-ges soon, Shall 



JJ^^ Ji iX J' fj:^± JJ: i 
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^^^^^^^^m 



TOi - ces keeptune,and our oars keep time; Soon as the woods on shore look dim, We '11 
is not abreath the blue wave to curl; Butwhenthewind blows off the shore, 0, 
see us float o'er thy sur - ges soon ; Saint of this green isle, hear ourpiayers, 0, 
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T 



sing at St. Ann's our part - ing hymn; Row,brothers, row, the stream runs fast. The 
sweet-ly we'll rest the wea - ry oar; Blow,breez-es, blow,the stream runs fast. The 
grant us cool heav'ns and fav - 'ring airs 1 Blow,breez-«s, blow,the stream runs fast. The 



n 



^'>c c c f nr ^jLi^ ; ; ^^m^ ^ 



hiiut i iifi ^^iii^t^irr^^ 



rap-ids are near, and the day-light 's past,The rapids are near, and the daylight 'spast. 
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From " MiRKio," by F. Mistral 



HA6AU 



Provencal Folksong 
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X. Ha- ga - li, my lore, my tieas - nre, - pen tJiy 
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case - ment while I sing A 



morn - ing song, and round the 
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meas - are. With tarn- boar - ine and vi - ol 



1 — 

ol string, 



i t i' 

The Bky with 



are. With tarn- boar - ine and vi 

i J: j: J: J: A J: J. 
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stars la glit - ter - ing, The winds at 
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Bat pale the stars of heav'n 



m 



J i 



wiU be, Be - hold - Ing thee. 
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a Thy morning eons floats idly by me 

As whisper of the early breeze. 
I to the silver deep will hie me, 

I'U be an eel) I'll haunt the seas. 
O Magali, thy witcheries 

In vain shall try me. 
When thou art fish, I '11 fisher be. 

And fish for thee. 



, Wilt thou a fisher be, thon sayest ? 

Thy bait is flnng for me in vain. 
I will turn bird while thou delayest, 

And wing my way across the plain. 
O Magali, torn bird again. 

If so thou mayest I 
When thou art bird, I '11 hontsman be. 

Ensnaring thee. 



Partridge and quail while thou art snaring, 

With cruel traps for tiny feet, 
I 'U be a fiower, my head uprearing. 

Secure, afar in meadows sweet. 
Magali, my Marguerite I 

I 'm filled with daring. 
When thou art flower, I stream will be. 

Refreshing thee. 



5 If thou become a stream, what wonder 

If I turn cloud the selfsame day. 

And swiftly, swiftly travel yonder. 

In fleeting mist, far, far away. 

Magali, seek India, 
Yet we '11 not sunder t 

Behold 1 1 the sea breeze will be, 
And carry thee. 

6 The Seabreeze wilt thou, singer daring ? 

I can escape thee yet, for, lo 1 

1 '11 be the sun ray blinding, glaring. 

The fierce hot ray, that wastes the snow. 

Magali, and wilt thou so ? 
Then, earthward faring, 

1 will an emerald lizard be, 

And swallow thee. 



7 And if thou tumest salamander^ 
Among the water-reeds to roam, 
I '11 be the moon, in full orbed splendor. 
Lighting the ways of witch and gnome. 



Magali I wilt thou become 

That planet tender? 
Then will I the white halo be. 

Enfolding thee. 



8 Yet though the halo hover o'er me 

I shall not feel thy folding arm. 
I will turn virgin rose before thee ; 
My thorns will keep me safe from harm. 

Magali, the rose's charm 
Shall not secure thee t 

For I the butterfly will be, 
Aye, kissing thee. 

9 Away I away 1 and woe betide theel 

I never, never will be thine 1 

1 in the oak's rough bark will hide me, 
In glades where sun shall never shine. 

Yet, Magali, thou shalt be mine, 

Who hast defled me. 
I will the knotted ivy be 

Fast binding thee. 

zo The hoary oak alone thou stayest, 

In thy victorious embrace, 
For I to Saint Blase will hasten 

With the white nuns to take my place, 
Magali, thou shalt find grace 

When there thou prayest, 
For I the shaven priest will be, 

Absolving thee. 

iz And if thou pass the portal holy, 

A weeping train thou shalt descry, 
The convent sisters moving slowly 

After the coffin where I lie. 
Then Magali, 't were well wert thou 

That sleeper lowly. 
For there would I the warm earth be 

Aye clasping thee. 

12 Now see'st thou a glad believer. 

This is not Jest, this is not art; 
Take thou my ring, and keep the giver. 

Fair youth, forever in thy heart. 
Magali, thou dost impart 

Rapture forever ; 
See now the stars how pale they be, 

At sight of thee. 
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Allegretto. 
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HUNTER'S FAREWELL 



Arrsmsred from Hbndblssorn 

f 



I . Who a - loft t&v head did raise. For - est - sreen, the mountains crowning ? With 2la( 



I . Who a - loft thy head did raise, For - est - green, the mountains crowning ? With glad 
a. We must seek our home be - low, Leave the deer in peace re - pos - ing, Ere for 
3. What be-neath thy shade we swore, In the dis-tant world shall bind us. True to 
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heart thy beau - ty own - ing, I will sing thy Kak-er's praise, 
us the chase is clos-ing. Once a -gain our horns we blow^ . 
thee each year shall find us. Faithful chil-dren ev- er- more, . 



WithgUd 
Once a- 
ey - er - 
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m^M^^md^ 
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With glad heart thy beau - ty 
Once a • gain, once 
True to thee each year shall 

Fare thee well, . • 



i^ 



^tr^ 
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heart I will sing thy Hak - er's praise. Fare thee well 

gain, once a - gain our horns we blow. 

more, faithful chil-dren ev - er - more. Fare thee well, 



Fare thee 
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own - ing, 
a - gain, 
find us. 
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rare thee 



thee well, 
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Fare thee well. 



^tia 



s^ 



m 



r°j-^ 
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est 



well. 



Fare thee well thou for 

l. .1 1 1 1 
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Fare thee well, 



Fare thee well, 
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Old, 



Fare thee well, Fare thee well, 



thOQ for 



est old. 
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No. 45. 



BESIDE THE MILL 



Gluck 



i 



f. f ' f. 'fzOf, — P 
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I. Be -side 
a. Then I 

^ 

jL 



the mill, down yon - der, I sat me down to dream; 
be - held, half dream - ing, The saws, so sharp and bright. 



I 
Cleave 
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ing, The spar - kle of 
tree With, won - drous fa 



saw the great wheels turn 
through a no - ble fir 



the 
tal 



stream, 
might. 



I 
Cleare 
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ing. The spar - kle of the 
tree With won - drous fa - tal 



pS 



saw the great wheels turn - 
through a no - ble fir 



stream, 
might. 



i -i J J i J J 



I 



¥ 



?^^=f; 
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3 And now alire the tree seemed. 

Its fibres shrank with dread ; 
II: With low and mournful cadence. 
These words to me it said : :(| 

4 ''Thou, wanderer, well hast chosen 

Thy time to come to me I 
fl: For thee alone I suffer, 
And I must die for thee ! :|| 



5 "For thee a cell so narrow, 

Shall from my heart be made, 
II: And thy sad heart, and weary 
Within at rest be Uid.'MI 

6 Four planks I then heard falling ; 

My heart with fear was filled ; 
II : But when I fain would question, 
The noisy wheels were stilled. :]| 
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THE UTTLE TIN SOLDIER 



F. E. Weathbrly 



s^F J-j^-JSht:^ 



J. L. MOLLOY 

Arr. by J. P. McCaskby. Inserted by per. 
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I. He was « Ut-tle tin sol-dier, ' 
a. Once as he watched his rose- love, 
3. Once more he sees his rose- love, 

J^_J^_J^c^LJ__J__i 



r i i t r -f 

One lit -tie leg had he; 

Winds from the north did blow. 

Still she is dan-cing gay, 






r^TTf c fT 



f c rpr 






She was a little fai-ry dan-cer, 

Swept him oat of the casement 

Hi« is worn and fad - ed, 



Bright as bright could be. She had a cas - tie and 

Down to a stream be-low. True to his lit - tie 
Loy - al still for aye. Then came a hand that 
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' nJW'''^ Ff^ ^ f=u 



1==;bi+: 
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v-~y 
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gar - den, He but an old box dim ; 

la - dy, Still he shouldered his gun ; 

swept them In - to a fur-nace wide, 



She was a dainty rose-love, 
Soon, ah, soon,came the darkness, 
Part- ed in life, in dy - ing 



j_j rm.J Jh M MJ- m J /nTJ h L}-i-m 
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fioco rail. 



Pputo rail, I ^ 1^ 



Far too grand for him. 
Life and lore un - done. 
They are side by side. 



r 

He was a Ut - tie tin 
He was ^ lit - tie tin 
Ah ! for the Ut- tie tin 



sol - dier, 
sol - dier, 
sol - dier, 

L 



One lit-Ue leg had 
One lit -tie leg had 
Ah I for her cm - el - 






* The small notes are for the instrument. 
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he ; Brare -ly shoul-dered his mua-ket, 

he ; Ne'er in the world « Iot - er 

ty I There lies her rose in ash - es, 



rrr ff r f wcxr 



Fain her love would be. 
Half so true could be. 
There his loy-al lit-tle heart. 






%^-i^ 



-p— g^^Y 



n"^r t - tJ^' 



No. 47. THE SUN SMILES IN BEAUTY 



WEI3H Air, "The Ash Grovb' 



^^ Moderato, f^ 1^ ^.^ 



X. The ran raiilM in becnrty; O'er monn-tain and rir - er, The leaves faint-ly 
3. The white haw- thom,blooming,The mead-ows per - fnm -ing, The prim- rose and 
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qniT- er In morning's soft breeze ; Where streamlets me - an - der, I care - less - ly 
Tio - let,How dear to my sight I The li - ly and blue - bell, So grace-ful - ly 
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wander, And list to the song-birds And wild humming bees. 0, I am not 
drooping, The hedge-rose and wood-bine,How f rs-grant and bright I 'Mid these^from the 

rail. 
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lone- ly. With autnmn oom-mnn-ing; I lore the rich blos8oms,The tall, waving trees, 
cold worldyFromtnrmoU re - treat-ing,The heart,then,is beat-ing with pur-est de - light. 
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Andante, 
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FAREWELL TO THE FOREST 



_ - f J MlNDBLSSORN 
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I. Thonfor-ettbnMd andsweepingyFairworkof mi-tiire'sGod, Of all mv joy and 
a. Who right-ly scans thy bean - ty, A sol-emn word shall read Of love, of truth and 
3. Ah I soon mnst I for-sake thee, My own,my shel-t'ring home,In sor-row soon be- 

' I' r I l \ f r r Ir f ' "^1' t I F-' i— - 
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weep - ing,The con - se-crate a-bode ! Ton world de-ceiy-ing ev 

dn - ty, Our hope in time of need. And I hare read them of 

take me, In yon Tain world to roam. And there the word re - call 

Yon world de - ceiv - - ing ev 
And I have read . . . them of 
And there the word ... re - call 



er 
- ten, 

- ing, 

cr, 
ten, 

- >ne, 



m 



rn^i-M"- 
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Yon world de • ceiv • 
And I have read 
And there the word 
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inar ev - er, 

them of - ten, 

re-call-inff. 
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pro-tect-ing 
dom to re - 
my soul shall 



Mur-murs in rain a - larms, 0, might I wan-der jiey - -er From thy 

Those words so true and clear, What heart that would not soft - en, Thy wis - 

Thy sol-emn les- sons teach, 'Mid care and dan-ger fall- ing, No harm 

^ PP 
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O might I wan - der nev 

What heart that would not soft 

'Mid care and dan-ger fall 

From thy pro 

Thy WIS - dom 

No harm my 



er, 





en, 


What 


ing, 


'Mid 



tect 
to 
soul 



ing arms I 

re - vere? 

shall reach. 
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arms! 



reach. 



^ 



0, might I wan-der ney - er, From thy 
What heart that would not soft -^n Thy wis 
'Mid care and dan- ger fall - ing, No harm . 



. pro- tect -ing arms! 
dom to re-yere? 
my soul shall reach. 
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From thy pro 
Thy wis - dom 
No harm my 



might I wan-der nev 
heart that would not soft 
care and dan-ger fall 



er, 

en, 
ing. 



tect - 


- ing arms! 


to 


re - vere? 


soul 
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ON TO THE FIELD 
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V. Bbluni 



P i iii-: ^ !r!'U ' ii^ m 
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I. On to the field ! the foe is there ; Flannt-ing, his ban- nen kiss the air; 
a. Peace bless'd eachhomesteadyplenty's smile Beam'd in the eyes of hon - est toil ; 
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On to the field,with sword and brand, And drive him from onr fa - ther-land ; 
Lore told to love its truth - fnl tale, And songs of joy rang thro' the Tale. 

I I, E-Xa ^ -. . > "t-r r fir' gf i H 



^ 



r^r f f 'c 'r r c- g c- g 



M^sti^fe^ 



Efe^ 
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Shame not the deeds yonr sires have done ; Blight not the wreaths they wore ! No 1 
fiest now the ploagh-share,grasp the sword ; Breathe not of lore a wordl Not 
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^W^ 



^ 



Free-dom for- bid, for not to be Were bet - ter far than want - ing thee. 
Sons of the moon -tain, leave yonr spoil; Sons of the ral - ley, cease yonr toil 1 
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Steady of heart, and firm of hand. Strike for onr glo- rions fa - ther-land 1 
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Shakespearb 
Allegretto, 



I KNOW A BANK 



Cras. E. Horn 
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I. I know A bank whereon the wild thyme grows, I know « bank whereon the 
a. I know a bank whereon the wild thyme grows, With sweet musk ros-es and with 
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wild thyme grows, Where ox - lips, and the nodding violet blows. Where oxlips,and the 
eg - Ian - tine ; There sleeps Ti - tan-ia sometime of the night,LQll'd in these flow'rs with 

Where ox-lips, 
There sleeps Ti- 
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nodding violet blows,I know a bank whereon the wild thyme grows,the wild thyme grows, 
dan-ces and delight, I know a bank whereon the wild thyme grows,the wild thyme grows. 
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La, la, la, etc. 

There sleeps the fairy qneen. There sleeps sometime of the night,Lnlled in these 
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La, U. la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la. U, la, la, la. la. la, U. la, la. h. 
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flow - era, With dances and de - light. 



There sleeps the fairy qneen, 
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la, la, la, la. la. 



la, la. 



la, la, la, la, U, la, U. la. U. la. la. la, la. 
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Xheresleepssometimeofthenight,Lnll'dintheseflow-en,Withdanoesandde - light 

i 



S 



JJJJ.JJ J ,j J ,J i' .i 



JUNNM 



^^ 



^^ 



fdfc -^— X ^ X - — X X — X X 



f r T f 



la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la. la, la, la, la, la, la. 

With dan-ces and de - light. With dan-ces and de - light. 
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With dan-ces and de-Ught, With dan-ces and de- light, and de-Ught,With 
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ces and delight. With dances and delight,with 
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dan - ces, dan - ces and de - light, With dances and de>light 






dan-ces and de-light, With dan 



- ces, dan - ces and de - light. 
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No. 5 1 . GOOD NIGHT, FAREWELL 

Moderator con anima, 



F. KUCKEN 




X. Good-]iight,farewell,m7 own true heart, A thousand times good-night !Bach tho't of thee bids 
a. I see thy heart re-flect- ed by A star within the stream, It shines forth from thy 




grief de-part, And ren - ders joy more bright.Tho' far thy im- age dwells with me,Thoa 
dear,blue eye,And sheds o'er me its beam ; And tho' no more than one bright gUuice I 
r/V. -» . poco animato. 
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ATtt, >. . fioco animate 
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sempre cres. \ • cres, ""*==^ f^ \ \ i , 
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art my guid - ing star; When o'er me dark'n-ing clouds X see^ Thy lore guides 
e'er of thee pos -. sessed, That look my heart will e'er en - trance,And ren - der 
sempre cres. cres,^=^^ , /* , 
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epT 



iWVV^ y 



**- 



me a - far. When o'er medark'ning clouds I see,Thy love guides me a - far. Fara- 
ey - er blest. That look my heart will e'er entrance,And render ey - er blest. Fare- 






9^ 



EE 



cres-cen-do. ^^ 






e 



^gs^ 



well,my own true heart,A thousandjimes farewell 1 Goodnight,farewell,my own true heart I . 
cres-cen-do. ^ "^"^^f ^^^' 



^^^i# 




u^i 



^S 



I 



g^^VRf |> I r-fti^ ^p^f-^pJ^^ 
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poco sostenuto. \ , ^ . 



Mendblssohn 



IP 



3: 



z. It '8 been decreed from days of old,That,trom the dear-est man doth hold,There 's parting, 
a. To yott is sent a bad to-day, Yon pat it in a glass a- way Se - cure - ly. 
3. And doth He give a lore on earth,That thoa dost prize as tru -ly worth Thy keep-ing, 



k 



i 



aae 



f > t . 



fi^!^^ 



?^ 



l=F 



f-t-^-'l*=f 



rT-rr 



^ Piano. :> |/«/*, 



'/= 




Although there 's naught in life's career, That falls so sad - ly on the ear, As 
Next mom there blooms a love - ly rose,But fades be -fore the day doth close,So ' 
It will but lit - tie time be thine ; When gone,o>er loss thou 'It sadly pine, With 



=f= 



i 



^ 



-#--#- 



n f T' ^ r nrrr"^^^^^ 



rf 



Piano. 




ri/. 



^ /. 



mi-iUA 



^ 



Ui^U 



wtrrTT- 



f r- t r ' 



Tes, part - ing. 4.N0W must thoual - so well be - lieve, 

Tes, sure - ly. 

Yes, weep - ing. 

x^;j^j J. /J, J. n i .i. 



:p: 



m 



^ 



^^ 






Piano. / 



^ 



i 



^^ 



n^^-^ ' 



S 



4= 



♦t- 



f=f= 



rt-r-f—r 



^'^^ 



m 



Tes, well be-liere. When of 



his friend man tak-eth leaye,Then does he say,«We '11 

"Auf 






li^ 



Mf cr "PTr-^ ^ 



itt±=t: 



It 



r^A» '*■ '" ^ Piano. r«/. ^ 



r f f f ' ^:?f f -^tr-^ 



To meet . a - gam. 
Auf wic - dcr - sehn I " 



meet a - gain ! God keep us safe 
Wie- dcr -sehn I Auf wie - der- sehn ! 



^v'i ir^mui 



I 



'. f ' f j)( ^n'r-n-rfrs . f PF: 
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Andante, 



THE CHAPEL 



Rrbutzsk 



p 



feJ T^-'JJ ^-h^ h^),^hi~r^-'-^ 



% 



H 



1. What gleams so bright, on the moiin- tain height. When the stars are beam-ing in 

2. What sound -eth there, from the chap -el at night, 0, so sol - emn, stem, so with 

3. What sounds come down to the si - lent rale. What tells that toll - ing, what 



J J ;. J i J ij J ^ u \ r r j. ^ 



^^ 



g>' / Q /- 



» 



sil - v'ry light? What gleams so bright, on the moon -tain height. When the 
mild -ness and might? What sound -eth there, from the chap - el, at night, 0, so 
means that tale? What sounds come down to the si - lent Tale, What 



^it 



s 



^ 



^ 



T- 



f\f,\lSV.] 



tp 



iLj J J n,K ^ 



$ 



g ' r r Y g g ' g ^"g r 



stars are beam-ing in sil-y'ry light? It is the chap-el that,still and small, The 
sol-emn,stem,BO with mildness and might? It is the brethren's de-rot - ed band, Their 
tells that tolling,whatmeans that tale? It is the beUthatin-yites to rest. The 






^ 



Mi-i^UL 



§aE 



*1 '4 *1 



fe 



^ iS ^f-i-Jht 



A 



%i i J n,L^ 



i 



u 



i=n 



wan-der-ing pil-grim to pray'r does call; It is the chap-el that,still and small. The 

hearts lift-ed up to the bet-ter Und; It is the brethren's de-rot - ed band,Their 

pil-grimdoesleadto the man-sionsble8s'd;It is the bell that in-yltes to rest, The 



^ 



? 



S 
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ri!:i(i \ jii f i h'f^ ^ 



wanrder-ing pilgrim to pray'r does call, The wan-der-ing pil-grim to pray'r does call. 

hearts lift-ed up to the bet-ter land,Their hearts lift-ed np to the bet-ter land. 

pil-grim does lead to the mansions blest, The pilgrim does lead to the mansions blest. 



^^ ^ -f-r 



at f t fAr-r^ m 



s 



v-^ 



•No. 54. A MAN 'S A MAN FOR A* THAT 

Robert Burns 




t-J^-U^^ 



^ 



m 



m 



g g g g' g g 






for hon - est poT - er - ty Wha hangs his head, an' 
on hame-ly fare we dine, Wear hod - din grey, an' 
yon bir - kie, ca'ed a lord, Wha stmts an' stares,an' 

4. A king can make a belt - ed knight, A mar-qnis,dnke, an' 

5. Then let ns pray that come it may. As come it will for 



that? The 
that?6ie 
that; Tho' 
that;Batan 
that. That 



±=:.ti: 



/ / J J J^ J- 



i 



i^M: 



J' J J' J 



^te 



i 



c ' g' g C I ^' ^ 



=P=?=F 




oow-ardslaTewepasshimby,Wedare be poor for a' that.For a' 

fools their silks,an' knaves their wine,A man 's a man for a' that.For a' 

hundreds worship at his word,He 's bat a coof for a' that ; For a' 

honest man 's aboon his might,6ade faith,he manna fa' that I For a' 



that, an' a' 
that, an' a' 
that, an' a' 
that, an' a' 



that,Our 
that,Their 
that,His 
that,Their 



sensean'worth,o'era'theearth,Maanbearthegreean'a'that;Fora' that, an' a' that,It's 



S^ 



=^ 



;- j^;^;^^.;-. ^jsi- J i-^. af/X ^ ^-J 



i 



m=m 



I 



i 



i-ni^'^" "-^M cere 



^-1^-H-rgpg' fj I ^- t f vc I V vi I " 



toils obscare,an> a' that ; The rank is bat the guinea's stamp,The man 's the gowd for a' that. 
tin-8elshow,an'a' that ; The hon-estman,tho' e'er saepoor,Is king 0' men for a' that. 
rib-bon,8tar,an' a> that ; The man of in -de-pendent mind Canlook and laugh at a' that, 
dig - ni-ties an' a' that. The path 0' sensSythe pride 0' worth. Are higher ranks than a' that, 
com- in' yet for a' that,Thatmantoman,the warld o'er,Shall brothers be for a' that. 

¥^ rill} II i b^ir^-^^rP^^^ ^ 
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Moderato, 
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KILLARNEY 



M. W. Balfs's Last Song 



jnoaeraio. -^ -g^ 



J. 



^ 



^ 



r^r 



I. By Kil-Ur - ney's lakes and fella, Eitt-'rald isles and winding bays, Monntain paths an^ 
a. In - nis-fal - len's ruin -ed shrine May sng-gest a pass -ing sigh ; Bot man's faith can 

3. No place else can charm the eye With such bright and ra- ried tints, Xr - 'ry rock that 

4. Mtt -sic there for ech - dwells,llakes each sound a har - mo - ny ; Xa - ny-Toioed the 



jiiJ J i J i-ii 1 \^A J.ii i 



^^ 



fn ' Mi^'nA\ ' u \^\\'^ 



woodland dells, Mem-'ry ot - er fond - ly stays, Bounteous na - ture lores 
ne'er de - cline Such God's won-ders float- ing by; Cas - tie Lough and Glen - 
you pass by, Ver - dure broid -ers or be-sprints,yir - gin there the green 
cho - rus swells, 'Till it faints in ec - sta -sy. With the charmful tints 

I 

JL.' 



«11 

•a bay; 
grass grows, 
be- low. 



5^ 



k 



-■ ^ rmr, — ^trlrr 



=P=?2=pt 



^ 






L 



rr 



S 



'i44l^-^^H^ 



^1 1 ^ J LmJ 



p 



m 



r r ' f ^ 



r 

Bean - ty wan - ders er 
Mountains Tore and Ea - 

By - 'ry mom springs na 
Seems the heav'n a - bove 



■ r f 

- 'ry - where, ; 



» Foot-prints leares on ma- ny 
gle's Nest ; Still at Mu - cross you must 
tal day, Bright-hued ber - ries daff the 
to vie. All rich col - ors that we 



strandSy 
jfray 



know, 




rrrr n—r trr^ 



.^ ra/I. ^^ ^ dim. pp a tempo. , . 



Bnt Iter home U sore- ly there I An - gelt fold their wlnga and rest, In th«t K - den 
Tho' the monks are now at rest. An- gels wonder not that man There would fain pro- 
Smil-ing win - ter'a frown a - way. An - gels oft -en pans - ing there, Donbt if E - den 
Tinge the cloud wreaths in that sky. Wings of an-gela so might shine,61ancing back sirft 
raU.\ js J J ^ dim. pp a tempo. I J J J^ J J 




m. 
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^^■pTWyr^X'V j/'/^" 



of the West, Bean-ty's hoiiie,Kil 
long life's span^Bean-ty's home,Kil 
were not fair, Beau-ty's home,Kil 
Ught di - Yine, Bean-ty's home,KU 



lar 
lar 
lar 
lar 



ney, 
ney, 
ney, 
ney. 



Ey- er 
Et- er 
Et- er 
Ev- er 



fair 
fair 
fair 
fair 



Kil - lar - ney. 
Kil - lar - ney. 
Kil - lar - ney. 
Kil - lar - ney. 



^ 



J^ ^J .J 



^ 1 ^. J- J J , J_j_^^J 



It l^ 



i 



=|Ez: 



^m 



r^ ' ' f c f rK-rjsr^r^ 



No. 56. 

Allegretto. 



THE STARS ARE FADING 



T. Marzials 



^^^^^^m 



^kM 



rrt-ff f r r r c-^ 



z. The stars are fad-ing one by one As ro - sy mom- ing breaks ; Again to greet the 
a. The herdsman gai-ly blows his horn, Which all his flock - bey ; The miller's up and 
*3.'' Thou who art sit-ting on Thy throne Above both man and star, Who watch'd me thro' the 



L. 



^S^l4^hM4iUM^^ 



J:-J: 






^^ 



J J J. JPr^^^ 



n^r c r^^ 



f f r- jr t r t 



ris - ing sun. The twittering swal- low wakes.The watchman with his spear and 
grind-ing com, Work ush- ers in the day. And thoa,dear child, be bn - sy 
night jnst flown And kept all e - yil far ; Be-neath Thy gnid-ance just and 



AAA 



mtttnf fn t m 



hom,Stands 
too— This 
mild. Oh, 

J J 



r- er r 



? ^' ! i ). fi' N 1 1' M i^ 



rit 



^ 



i 



vM~rrf 



gas- ing at the sky. While rising from the ripe-ning com,The lark Is 

thy first mom-ing care With grateful heart to God, as due. Be sure to say 

let me ey - er pray As hum-bly as a lit - tie child And grateful as 



• ing high, 
thy prayer, 
to - day." 



g 



M 



li_AA ^LAAJaJ—1 



*? 



I 



^f r ^' ^■-;FM^I^^-f=p 



m 



* Sing third verse more slowly. 
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No. 57. HARK I HARK I THE LARK 

LLiAM Shakes 
Allegretto, 



pSlllV.li^iii'i^U'Xlll 



Hark 1 hark 1 the lark at Heay'ii's gate 8ing8,Aiid PhcBbua 'gins a - riae, His steeds to wa-ter 



i 



^v^cnTf frci' ^^ ^ ' m^t 



=F 



if r''/i'tjri'/J''Xr'; AW 



at those spriiig8,0ii chalic'd flow'rs that lies, On chalic'd flow'rs that lies. And winking Ma - ry- 






;j / 



P 



^FF^^ 



P—-P- 



Tf=^ 










s 



bnds be-gin To ope the gold-en eyes ; With er-'rything that pretty bin ; My lady sweet^a - 



i b I 



^^rff-ftrfrt^grri^-firt^^ 



^ 



y 



3:;:^— decres. 





f=f=f=ffT^'--{ 



rise, With ey - 'rything that pret-ty bin ; My La - dy sweet,a - rise, a - rise, a - 

decres. 



I i«i' i "rrr r i r r r r-fr—h 4= 4ff-. , r \ r- r 
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OLD ROSIN THE BOW 



Old English Sono 



m- i / Uf^u4:iim 



-'Ht- 



I. I'TetrAY-ePdthe wide world - Ter, And now to an - oth - er I '11 go; I 

a. And when I am deadyif you wish it, Old friend8,you will want to, I know, Come 

3. Then get yon a oonple of tomlMtone8,That all who pais by, as they go. May 

4.1 feel the grim tyrant approaching, That cm -el, im-plac - a-ble foe. Who 



2yi£i/- e-/V-f-he-/-. \ l t l f: il \ i'*i 



^^^=rf 



j^tr^^ ' 'ii i ^ ti^^^ 



know that good qnar-ters are wait-ing To 
stand by the side of my cof-fin, And 
read in the let-tersyon pnt there, The 
spares nei-ther age nor con - di- tion, Nor 



wel-comeOldRos - in the Bow; To 

look at Old Ros - in the Bow ; And 

name of Old Ros - in the Bow ; The 

e - yen Old Ros - in the Bow ; Nor 



i§ 






f ' c i: p r g ^ 



> r / ^ r j^ i ^ /'' / i J^- 



n g g g g ' f^^f r e i i i i c " t 



wel-comeOldRos-in the Bow, . . To 

look at OldRos-in the Bow, . . And 

name of Old Ros - in the Bow, . . The 

e -Ten OldRos-in the Bow, . . Nor 



%i 1 1 i ri 



jt^ ^ 



wel-come Old Ros - in the Bow; I 

look at OldRos-in the Bow; Come 

name of Old Ros - in the Bow ; Kay 

e -Ten OldRos-in the Bow; Who 



^^ 



f^i c- 



Pllui^^^ 



± 



^m 



I 



TT'T 



rT 



T t t ■ -1 ■ V ; 

know that good qnar-ters are wait-ing To wel - come Old Ros - in the Bow. 

stand by the side of my cof-fin. And look at Old Ros - in the Bow. 

read in the let - ters yon pnt there. The name of Old Ros - in the Bow. 

■pares nei-ther age nor con - di-tion. Not e - yen Old Ros - in the Bow. 
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LONDON BRIDGE 



F. E. Wbathbrly 
Moderate. 



m 



J. L. MoixoY 



^^^=^§^p^ 



X. Piond andlowl7,beg-gar and lord, -yer the bridge they go; Rags and velvetjfetter and sword, 
a. Dainty,painted,powdered and gay,Rolleth my la - dy by ; Rags and tatters, - yer the way. 






^p 



^ 



s^ 



SCe 



r 



^ 



miw^i-iu nr innriP 



Poy - er-ty,pomp and woe; Laughing, weeping hurrying ey -er,Hour by hour they crowd along. 
Under the open sky ; Flow'rs and dreams from country meadowSyDust and din thro' city skies; 



^ ^rF t &=rn^t ^ g i r~FlTf ^ n 



i 




While be-low, the mighty riy - er. Sings themall a mock-ing song. Hur- ry a-long. 
Old men creeping with their shadows,Children with their sunny eyes. Hur-ry a-long. 



s 






^^^^^^m 



J. ij:. j ;i-^ 



sor -row and song. All is yan - i-ty 'neath the sun ; Vel- yet and rags, so the world wags,Un- 



md^m^f^ 



M 



^gE 









m 



til the riy -er no more shall run,Until the riy -er no more shall run, more shall run. 



^^ 
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3 . Storm and annahineypeace and strif e,Oyer the bridge they go ; Floating on in the tide of lif e. 



f i \ i^f cr''fT^f gn'^ =N=^4^?=g=F 





Whither,no man ahallknow.Who will mlsa them there tomorrow; Waif a,that drift to the ahade or auni 

j-j^n^.J' J j-j IJ ;j /.J /.^*^^^' ^^ 



S 



n!TT~F rrr r^^^ Pf tt'H^^ 



-0^ 



i^'f-JJlJ N 



rfl//. 



fj Ji,|jj. jgJjrjyrrrjTTT^ 



Gone a-way with their aonga and aorrow;On-ly the riv-er atill flowa on.Hur-ry a- long, 



^ 



^^ 



?^ ^=rFFrTn: r s rrrr^ E^ 



^^f 



^^ 



s 



^W^ 



c -gg f fr 



fOTHDw and aong, All is yan - i - ty 'neath the aun ; Velyet and raga, ao the world waga,Un- 




I 



rail. 



^m 







til the riy - er no more ahall run, Un - til the riy - er no more ahall run. 






i 
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MoiUrato, 
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SWEET ROSES THAT WITHER 



Scottish Melody 



ffi 



^^^^m 



s=^i^ 



m 



rrrrTTi' 



■f-f rr-r^f 



X. Sweet ro - sea that with-er 1 Ere summer has flown. Ye be&r from the wildwood the 
a. Sweet ro -sea that with-er 1 In dreams of de- light, We still shall be -hold yoa all 




1 



't=rrrm 



u 



=l=t: 



^ 



T^Jiliir^ 



s 



joys it has known ; Oh^fond-ly we miss yon, when Autumn is chill ; Your smiles have dcL 
lOTe-ly and bright ! The winter so drear- y your mem'ry will cheer, While sad- ly we 're 



9* 






f';;i'|^^;i;iVi'i'i,','i 14V is 



^ 



tr U ^ .' I I . u . 1 ^ r 

part-ed from val -ley and hill. The birds have grown silent, that sang in your praise, No 
wait-ing your com-ing so dear I So fade the fair moments of childhood a-wayl So 

^' J J.J ^ ,^ ^ J ,^ ^ J J J ' ' J 



j^ 



*: 



^if r f i ' f If r fif f H-|. f^pf = ^ 



frn 1 / / i mSti^ 



-rr 



more will you bright- en the glad summer days,Sweet ro - ses that with - er on 
dies ev - 'ry vis - ion of youth's merry day I Sweet ro - ses that with - er on 



^ ^ J .^ ^ J ;^ J ^ ,j ^ i U 



-J=^_ 



^ 



f^^ 



i=t 



rrr 



r-r 



i 



ra/l. 
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rTTTT^ ^^^^^M 



f t T r u • I r r r r f 

»iain, We sigh for your beau- ty, 0, come back a - gain. 



mead-ow and pi 



m 
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No. 61. 



THE NIGHT 



R. L. D. Franz Schubbrt 



z. How fair 
a. How fair 



art thou, Heay-«n -I7 still - nesSyPeaceful thy brow.Sae the stars so 
art thou, Heav-en -ly still - nesSyPeacefol thy brow.Moon-lit air is 



i^ 



}£± 



^ 



.J. ^ }iL 



^=^=^ 



1±. 



i 



pp 



xi-^ 



^ 



; T-r I T' ' r r r~r~c H' 1 1 ""-17=^^^ 






I ^ 

dear -ly gleam - ing, Mot - ing thro' the heay-en's por - tal. Bright and si - lent 
full of mild - ness ; Breath of spring the mead-ow cross - es, Lin - ing all the 



: jqi J J j--J_ j- -J /ai Jfi J- j f 



i 



gSE 
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^* 
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f— ;"yF^^-j^ r T I ^ ' " r T^=^=t=^=f='^ 



eyes im - mor - tal, 
springs with moss-es, 
rit i=- 



From the dis-tanceon us beam-ing, From the distance 
Flow- ers ban - ish win - ter's wild-ness,Ban - ish win-ter's 
PP 



I n^t^ _i ^i J J J J J..J {•n^ 









jB 



beam - Ing ; Bright and si - lent eyes im -mor - tal From the dis-tance beam - ing. 
wild - ness ; Lin - ing all the springs with mosses, Ban - ish win-ter's wild - ness. 
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spirited. 



SOLDIERS' CHORUS 



^fS 



"Faust" 
C. F. Gounod 



^m m pUM^ 



Glo - ry and love to the men of old^ Their sons may copy their yirtnes bold, Cour- age in 



t? 'f'f'r 



m^^^=^ 



M 



i 



^ ^ ^^^ i 1 h- 



# . g *1*1 



uu=^^ 



nffH^ 




beaitand a sword in hand, Tes,i«adjr to fight or ready to die for Fa - ther-land. 



y 



H-H-5=f 



^=P=y- 



V— r*v — }/■ 



v-'-r^ — t/- 



i 



'Hm i f%i \H ' '/ tmSiUW 



y V V ]^ V \ ^v 
Who needs bidding to dare bjr a tnunpet blown ? Who lacks pity to spare, when the field is won ? 




( ( ! i-i 



Who would fly from a foe, if alone or last? And boaat he was tme^as coward might do,when 



^'^^^ f f urn: ¥ irtt^f^^f=i=i^^=^=^ , -•'- 



9*^1^*1*1? ^^^ 



3?^ 



H=r 



re c c n c -^-^^ 



rM ; r; ii ^ jjj ; 1 1 1 r; i,'' i 



i 



per - il is past ? Glo - ry and lore to the men of old, Their sons nuy 
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copy their Tirtnea bold. Cour-age in heartland a sword in hand, Ready to fight for Fa - ther- 
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land. 



Now 
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home a - gain, . . we come,the long and fi - ery strife of bat - tie 
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Rest is pleasant af - ter toil, as hard as ours beneath a stranger 
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Kan-y a maid-en fair is waiting here to greet her tm -ant sol-dier 
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lOT - er, And many a heart will fail,and brow grow pale to hear the tale of per- il he has 
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Men. W«an at home, weare at home, we are athome,weaie at hoEie. 
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•'ANVIL CHORUS," FROM "IL TROVATORE" 
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God of the nA - tionsyin glo - ry en-thron-ed,Up-on our lOT'd Conntry thy bless-inga 
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pour ; Guide us and guard ua from strife in the fu - ture,Let peace dwell a - 
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Lib - er - ty for-ev-er 
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mofe I And Peaoe,and UnionyAnd Peace,and Union throughout our happy land. 
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WAIT FOR THE WAGON 



R. B. BUCKUET 
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I . Will you come with me,my Phillis dear,To yon blue monntain free ? Where the bloaaoms smell th« 
a. Where the riT- er mns like ail - rer, And the birds they sing so sweet, I hare a cab - in, 
3. Do yon bo-lieTe,my Phil-li8dear,01d Mike,with all his weaIth,Can make yon half ao 
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sweet -eat, Come rove a - long with me. It's ev - 'ry Sun* day morning, When 
Phil - lis, And something good to eat. Come,li8 - ten to my sto-ry, It 
hap - py, As I with youth and health? We'll haye a lit- tie farm, A 
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I am by yonr side. We'll jump in -to the wag -on, And all take a ride, 
will re-lievemyheart. So jump in -to the wag -on. And off we will start, 

horse, a pig, and cow. And yon will mind the dai - ry, While I will gnide the plough. 
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Wait for the wagon. Wait for the wagon, Wait for the wagon,And we'll all take aride. 
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I. gUd - I7 now we hail ye, Dear friends of ear - I7 timet The 
a. The trees a - round our dwell - ing, Where ear - I7 friend-ships met, The 
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same old lore we cher-ish As in our ear - ly prime; As na- ture ney-er 
riy - er and the fottntain,Ottr hearts can ne'er for- get : There hearts and homes were 
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changes Dor hearts are still the same, And still on friendship's al - tar As 

lOT - ing, And ronnd the hearth at even, Our hnm-ble pray'rs as - cend -ed On 
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-ly now we hail ye, Dear friends of ear - ly 



bright-ly bums lore's flame. glad-ly now we hail 

wings of lOTe to heayen. glad-ly now we hail ye, Dear friends of ear - ly 
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time I The same old lore we cher - ish As in our ear 
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Con Spirito. 
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x.T'heaTeho] my lads, the wind blows 
a. The sai - lor*s life is bold and 
3. The tide is flow - ingwith the 



free, A pleas - ant gale is on oar 
free, His home is on the roll - ing 
galOyT'heaTehot my lads, set ev - 'ry 
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lee ; And soon a - cross the - oean 
sea; And ney - er heart more tme or 
sail; Thehar-bor bar we soon shall 



dear Dor gal - lant barqne shall brave- ly 
brayOyThan his who launch- es on the 
dear ; Fare-well onoe more to home so 
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steer, But ere we part from England's shore to-night, A aong we'll sing for 

ways, A -far he speeds in dis^tant climes to roam, With Jo- cond song he 

dear, For when the tem - pest rag- es lond and long, That home shall ^ oor 
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home and beanty bright. Then here 's to the sail "0r,and here 's to the heart's so tme, Who will 
rides the sparkling foam, 
gttid -ing star and song. 

I 






C;g" f t 



THE ACADEMY SONG BOOK 



187 



^mnrh^' j.iJ»; /Xiu i a 



^^m 



£ 



"H-rf- HVfzf-r' f r re c 1; r c r -n * r 

think of him up- on the waters blue t Sail-ing, sail- ing, - yer the bounding main ; Vqt 
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ma- ny a stonn -y wind shall blowyere Jack comes home a- gain I Sail - ing, sail - ing, 
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- yer the bounding main ; For many a stormy wind shall blow ere Jack comes home again, 
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No. 67. CORN SONG 



Words by Mary Herbert. Melody, " Sailing " 



1 We sing the land of prairied West, 

Where men grow strong on acres wide, 
By plenty crowned, by peace e'er blessed, 
The com t the com 1 her golden pride ; 
Oliye and grape, fit theme of poet lays, 
For thee oar harp be strong, loyal maize I 

Cho. Then hail to the monarch high, 
Hail to his wealth of cheer. 
For we crown him king, 
No riyal need he fear I 
Swaying, swaying. 
Billowy sea of maize I 
The com he is king, his sceptre bring. 
And lond crnr song of praise. 



a All snmmer long in bright array, 

It rustling wayes its long keen blade. 
While zephyrs to it find their way 

And elyes and fays here seek the shade. 
Oh, glad the hearts of all that on it gaze. 
Until is gathered in the ripening maize. 

Cho. 

3 To bams now creak the laden wains, 

Whose wealth of treasure they most hold, 
Safe housed from storm the farmer's gains, 

More precious far than Ophir's gold. 
To him we raise our grateful song of praise, 
For manna sent from heayen, the gen'roos 
maize 1 Cho. 
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No. 68. WHICHEVER WAY THE WIND DOTH BLOW 
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z. Which-ey - er way the wind doth blow, My heart is glad to have it so; 
a. I leave it to a High-er Will To stay or speed me, tmst-ing still 
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D.C. Then what -so - ey - er wind doth blow, My heart is glad to have 




it so; 
Fine. 



ind that blows.that wind is best. 



it west, The wind that blows,that 
that He Who launched my bark will 



sail with me 
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And blow it east or blow it west, The wind that blows^tbat wind is best. 
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My lit - tie craft sails not a - lone, Ten thousand ships glad ev - 'ry zone ; What 
Thro' storm and calm and will not fail, Whatev - erbreez-es may pre-yail, To 
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D.C, al Fine, 
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fay'ring breeze,Might wreck an - oth - er on the 

per - il past. With - in the shel-t'ring port at last. 
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No. 68a. THREE CHEERS FOR THE OLDEN TIME 



X Three cheers, three cheers, for the olden time. 
And the braye that knew no fear, my boys ; 
They stood erect as the giant oak, [boys. 

And laughed when the storm was near, my 
Like them we'll boast of the land we loye. 
And her proud flag streaming high, my boys. 
We'll sing aloud from the bright green fields. 
While the ocean wayes reply, my boys. 



a They dared to look in the flashing eye 

Of the storm-king when he passed, my boys ; 
A shout went up, and a peal of joy 

Rang out on the wintiy blast, my boys. 
The grass is green where they calmly rest, 

Those yet'rans true and braye, my boys ; 
Their mem'ry shines like a radiant star, 

O'er the land they died to saye, my boys. 
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X. Joyt joy I freedom to-day t Care I caret drive it a- way I Youthyhealthyand yigor our 
a. Ring 1 ring I mer-ri -ly^bella I Swingl awing ! onward your swell8,Telling of hope^loveand 
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•ena - es o'er-pow'r; Tron-blel count it for naught I Baniah, ban-ish thetho't. 
joy to the world. Tri-nmph proud ye pro-daim ! Free-dom ! what can we name 
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Pleaa - nre uid mirth shall rale o'er this honr. Joy to - day I joy, joy to 
Fair - er than Fa - ther - land here nnforled ? 
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day t and care, care,driTe it far a - way I Joy to - day I joy, joy to - day ! and 
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care, caroydriye it far a - way 1 



a -way, a-way I a-way, a- way I 
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GOING HOME 



Scotch Aik 
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z. H^imgang! So the Ger - man pec - pie Whisper when they hear the bell 
a. Heimgang I Quaint and ten-der say - ing. In the grand old Ger - man tongue, 
Z> HeimganglWtdxt all so wea - ry; And the wil-lows as they wave. 
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Toiling from some gray old steeple,Death's familiar tale to tell ; When they hear the organ 

That hath Toic'd the stem sonPs praying And the hymns that saints have sung ; Blessed is oar loving 

Soft-ly sigh-ing, sweetly drear-y. Woo ns to the tranqnil grave ; When the golden pitcher *b 
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dir - ges Swell-ing out from chap-el dome, 
Mak-er, That where'er our feet shall roam, 
bro - ken. With its dregs or with its foam, 



And the sing-ers' chanting 
Still we journey t' ward "God's 
And the ten - der words axe 
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sur - geB,"irfsmgaHg/ "Al - ways go - ing home. 

A - ere," "heimgang/ " Al - ways go - ing home. 

a:jfO-lLtn,"J/fimgaftg/**Wt axe go -ing home. 
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Al - ways go - ing home. 
Al -ways go - ing home. 
We are go - ing home. 
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With txpresiio*. 



THE FIRE OF HOME 
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I. I hear them tell in far-off climes,— And trea-snres grand they hold— Of 
a. Sometimes I hear of no-ble deeds; Of words that move man -kind; How 
3. My hns-bandcomesyss shad-ows fall. With him my girl and boy; His 
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min - ster walls where stain'd light falls On can-yas rare and old. My 

will - ing hands in oth - er lands Bring light to poor and blind. I 
lOT - ing kiss brings with it bliss. That hath no base ai - loy. From 
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hands fall down, my breath comes fast, Bnt ah, how can I roam? My 

dare not toil in lands a - far, I fear to cross the foam; Who, 
new- plowed mead-ows,fresh and brown, I catch the scent of loam; Heart, 
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task I know, to spin and sew, 
if I go, will spin and sew, 

do not fret, 'tis something yet 
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And light the fire of home. 

And light the fire of home? 

To light the fire of home I 
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I. Gen - tly rest the night stars gleam ; Soft thy slum- ber, bright thy 
a. Let but an- gels whisp'-ring tell In thy dream- ing where they 
3. Ah 1 't were vain to tell thee now Of the love my heart can 
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dream. 
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know; 
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Fear no harm, for I will keep Watch with love while thou 'rt a • 

In that land where no de - cay Steals the flow'rs they love a 

On - ly now for thee I pine. All a moth - er's love Is 
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sleep. Watch with love while thou 'rt a - sleep : 0, hush thee now in 
way. Steals the flow'rs they love a - way. 
thine, All a moth - er's love is thine. 



■i. ^^.n 



t-Pj^'-iHiHif 



J. 



^^ 



^^ 




slum - ber mild, While watch 
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sleep my child. 
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5 All is still in sweetest rest, 
Be thy sleep serenely blest I 
Winds are moaning o'er the wild. 
Lullaby, sleep on, my child ; 
Lullaby, sleep on, my child, 
La, lullaby, sleep on, my child| 
May angel gleams 
Pervade thy dreams. 



4 Close each little peeping eye. 
Let them like two roselets lie. 
And when purpling mom shall glow. 
Still as roselets freshly blow ; 
Still as roselets freshly blow, 
La, lullaby, sleep on, my child. 
May angel gleams 
Pervade thy dreams. 
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z. How can I leave thee I How can I from thee part I Thou on-ly 

a. Bine is a flow - 'ret Called the "For -get - me - not," Wear it up- 

3. Would I a bird were! Soon at thy side to be, Fal - con nor 
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hast my heart, 

on thy heart, 

hawk would fear, 
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bound to thine, 
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- er can I love. 


Save 
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lone! 


us shall stay. 


That can - 
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feet should He, 


Thou sad 
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No. 74. 

I Ach, wie ist's moglich dann, 
Dass ich dich lassen kann 1 
Hab' dich von Herzen lieb, 

Das glaube mir 1 
Da hast das Herze mein 
So ganz genommen ein 
Dass ich kein andre lieb, 

AIs dich allein. 

3 Blau ist ein Bliimelein, 

Das heisst Vergissnichtmein ; 
Dies Bliimlein leg' an's Herz 
Und denk' an mich ! 



Stirbt Blum* und Hoffnung gleich, 
Wir sind an Liebe reich ; 
Denn die stirbt nie bei mir. 
Das glaube mir. 

3 War* ich ein Vogelein, 
WoUt' ich bald bei dir sein, 
Schent* Falk und Habicht nicht. 

Flog* schnell zu dir. 
Schoss* mich ein Jager tot, 
Fiel* ich in deinen Schoss ; 
Fah*st du mich traurig an, 

Gem stiirb* ich dann I 
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HiMMEL 

Adagio. 



THE BATTLE PRAYER 



KORNBR 



^^^^^^^ 



EBB 



I. Fa - ther, on Thee I call! 

a. Fa - ther, 0, hear my cry I 

3. Fa - ther, be Thon my guide I 

J /. i^ J. ^ 



i^feB 



Dark - ly the clouds of the 
Lead me to death or to 
Tho' dire the sum - mons that 



T' ^- c I r 
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^^^ 



i^ 



T 



bat- tie 8ur-ronnd me, Fierce- ly the sword of the foe flash-es round me; 
▼ic - to - ry, lead me Where-'er the cause of my ooun - try may need me ; 
gives to death greeting, Thou giv - est aid when life is fast fleet - ing. 
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Heed Thon the bat - tie, be ev - er nigh 1 Fa - ther, 0, hear my cry 1 
Safe in Thy keep-ing,what - e'er be - tide, Fa - ther, be Thou my guide I 
0, for that mo - ment my soul pre - pare ! Fa - ther, 0, grant my prayer ! 
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CLOVER SO WHITE 
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X. There is a lit -tie per-fnmed flow'r,The clover so white, cloy- er so white. It 
a. Na-ture per- chanoe,in care-less hour, 0, clov-er so white, cloy- er so white, With 
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might well grace the love -liest bow'r. Yet po - et ne'er hath deigned to sing Of 
pen-cil dry did pamt thyflow%Yet in - stant blushedySuch fault to be, And 
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this fair, ham -ble rus - tic thing, Cloy - er so white, clov-er so white, 
gave thee donb - le fra - gran - cy, Cloy - er so white, clov-er so white 1 
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Russian Melody. 



VESPER HYMN 
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Moderato. 
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I. Hark 1 the Ves-per Hymn is steal-ing O^r the wa-ters,Boft and clear ; Near-er yet,and 
a. Now, like moonlight waves retreating To the shore, it dies a - long ; Now,like an - gry 
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near-er peal-ing. Now it bursts np - on the ear ; Ja - bi - la - te, f ar-ther steal-ing, 
sur- ges meet-ing, Breaks the mingled tie of song ; Ju - bi - la - te, waves re-treat-ing 
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dim. 



Soft it fades up-on the ear ; Farther now, now farther stealing,Soft it fades upon the ear. 

To the shore,it dies along ; Hush 1 again like waves retreating To the 8hore,it dies a -long. 

dim. ^^^ 



^f rrl,|>Vri'^^^^^^ 
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1 

▼er the moantain wave See where they come : Stonn-cload and win -try wind 

grew the for - est path. On - ward they trod ; Firm beat their no - ble hearts, 

theirs the glo - ry-wreath,Tom by the blast ; Heay'nward their ho - ly stepa, 



X. 
a. Dim 
3. Not 
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Wel-come them home ; Tet where the soond -ing gale Howls to the sea, 
Trust-ing in God I Gray men and bloom-ing maids, High rose their song, 
Heay'nwardtheypass'd.Green be their mos-sy graves, Ours be the fame, 
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Chorus. 



There their song peals a - long, Deep-ton'd and free : "Pil - grims and wan - der - era. 
Hear it sweep,clear and deep, Ey - er a -long: 
While their song peals a -long, Ev - er the same: 
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Hith - er we come : Where the free dare to be. There is onr home." 
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^^ 
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I. Soft - I7 sighs the yoioe of eve - ning, 

a. While near thee my _ breast is he av - ing, 
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vy breast is heav - ing. 
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watch a 
ev - er 



Set . 
Her . 

cres. 



their night 
my heart 
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bove. 
love. 
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No. 80. PRAYER FROM ** DER FREISCHUTZ " 



z Songs, revealing 

Sacred feeling, 
toward the shining stars float stealing, 

Then outweUing, 

Londly swelling. 
Reach the Father's dwelling. 



a Lowly bending. 
Towards thee wending. 

Lord, who hast no cause nor ending I 
Still befriend ns ; 
Still defend us ; 

Thine eternal succor lend us. 
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John, where na - tore first be • 
John, ye were my first con 

John, when we were first ac • 

John, frae year to year we've 

John, we 'ye climb'd the hill the 



1^ 

z. John 
a. John 

3. John 

4. John 

5. John 






An - der - son my 

An - der - son my 

An - der - son my 

An - der - son my 

An - der - son my 

J i 
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gan, 

ceit, 

qnaint, 

past, 

gither, 



To try her can-ny 

And ye need na' think it 
Your locks were like the 
And soon that year maun 
And mo - ny a can - ty 
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hand John, 
strange John 
ra- Ten, John, 
come, John, 
day, John, 



her mas - ter work was 
Tho' I ca' ye trim and 
your bon - nie brow was 
will bring as to our 
we'ye^ had wi ane an - 
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neat; 
brent, 
last; 
ither, 



And ye a - mang them a' John, 

There's some folks say ye 're auld, John, 

But now ye're grow- ing auld, John, 

But let not that af - fright us, John, 

Now we may tot- ter down, John, 



sae trig frae top to 
but I ne'er think ye 
your locks are like the 
our hearts were ne'er our 
but hand in hand we 'U 
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She proved to be 


na' jour- 


ney work, John 


An- 


der- son my 
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For ye are a' 


the same 


to me, John 


An- 


der- son 'my 
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snaw, 


Yet bless- ings on 


that frost 


-y pow,John 


An- 


der- son my 
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foe, 


Tho' the days are gane 


that we 


have seen, John 


An- 


der- son my 
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go, 


And sleep the-gith 


- er at 


the foot, John 


An- 


der- son my 


JO. , 
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AUBBR 



1. Be - hold, how bright-ly breaks the mom - ing 1 

2. A - way, no cloud is lower-ing o'er us, 



Tho' bleak our lot, our 

So free - ly now we 'U 



J' JriJ: i ^ i I A.. Jr-i. Ill ir-j. J' 
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hearts are warm; To toil in-ured, all dan-ger scorn - ing, We hail the breeze, 
stem the wave; First hoist all 8ail,while full be -fore us) Hope's bea-con shines 
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or brave the storm.Put off, put off, our course we know ; Take heed, whisper low. Look 
to cheer the brave. Put off, put off, our course we know ; Take heed, whisper low, Look 
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out, and spread your nets with care; Take heed, whis-per low. The prey we seek we'll 
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soon,we'llsoonen- snare; The prey we seek we'll 80on,we '11 soon en - snare. 
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Andante, 



SOLDIER'S FAREWELL 



te 
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Johanna Kinkxl 



'TTT^prf f ' r '^ c r r ' rr 

I How can I bear to leave thee, One part - ing kiss I give thee ; And 

a. Ne'er more may I be -hold thee. Or to this heart en -fold thee; With 

3. I think of thee with long -ing, Think thon when tears are throng-ing, That 
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then what-e'er be - fall me, I go where hon - or calls me. Fare - well, fare - 
spear and pen - non glan-cing, I see the foe ad - van - cing. 
with my last faint sigh - ing, I '11 whib - per soft when dy - ing. 



i 



i_^ 



3F«= 



nfr- 



T- 



r- c r i 



^-rf~r =^^g^ 



f=i^ 



i 



^^ 



Ft— r^— f- ^r^r ^ 'r tr r 



I 



J^ ^ X 
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well, my own true love, Fare -well, fare- well, my own true love. 
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GOOD-NIGHT 



Arranged from W. O. Pbrkins 




z. The sweet west wind is fly - ing - ver the pur - pie sea ; The am - ber daylight 's 
a. The wan white clouds are trailing Low o'er the lev - el plain ;The wind brings, with its 
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dy - ing On mountain and hill and tree ; The herd - bells now are ring - ing A - 
wail - ing, The chill of the com -ing rain. Fringed by the fad - ed heath -er. Wide 



^^^^gg 



^^S 
^--p?^ 



E^ 




mong the slanting downs. And mer - ry vol- ces fling - ing Glad ech - oes thro' the 
pools of wa-ter lie; And birds and leaves to-geth - er Whirl thro' the eve-ning 
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towns. "0 snm - mer day 1 so soon a - way I" The happy hearted sigh and say,"Sweet 
sky. ''Haste thee a - way, win-ter day I" The weary-hearted weep and say,"Sad 

n*/. 
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is thy light,and sad thy flight,And sad the words,Good-night IGood - night ! 
la thy light,and slow thy flight, And sweet the word8,Good-night 1 Good-night I 
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Gcod-night,Good- 
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Good-night I Good-night I Good-night 1 Good-night I 
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Good-night I Good- night I 
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night, 



Good-night, 
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SPEED AWAY 

For Male Voices, 



I, B. Woodbury 



m^^^m^^^^ 



X. Speed a - way 1 Speed a- way ! on thine er - rand of light ! There 'a a young heart a - 
a. Wilt thon tell her, bright songster, the old chief is lone ; That he sits all the 

3. And 0, wilt thou tell her^blest bird on the wing, That her moth - er hath 

4. Go, bird of the sil - yer wing! fet-ter- less now, Stoop not thy bright 



g!^^|^^g gC=z8-XiC_C_CaB 35EE E 




wait - ing thy com - ing to - night ; She will fon - die thee close,Bhe will ask for the 

day by his cheer - less hearth stone ; That his tom-a -hawk lies ifjl nn - not - ed the 

ey - er a sad song to sing ; That she standeth a -lone in the still qui-et 

pin - ions on yon moun-tain's brow ; But hie thee a - way o'er rock,riy - er, and 

j^ ^ I ^ I i M J: J^ J: J: j: J: J: / / 
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loyed. Who pine up - on earth since the^Day Star "has royed. She will ask if 



^ 



loyed, Who pine up - on earth since the^Day Star "has royed. She will ask if we 

while. And his thin lips wreathe eyer in one sun - less smile ;That the old chief- tain 

night, And her fond heart goes forth for the be -ing of light,Who had slept in her 

glen, And find our young"Day Star"ere night close a - gain, Up I on - ward I let 
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miss her, so long is her stay, 
mourns her, and why will she stay? 
bo - som, but who would not stay ? 
noth- ing thy mis - sion de - lay. 
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Speed a-way 1 Speed a-way ! 
Speeda-wayl Speed a-way 1 
Speed a-way I Speed a-way I 
Speed a-way I Speed a-way I 
rit, e dim, 
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speed a - way I 
Speed a - way I 
Speed a - way I 
Speed a - way I 
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* According to an Indian myth, a white dove, let loose upon a girl's grave by the mother of the maideiH sroold 
fly to the spirit world and find the lost damseL 
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H. W. Cross 
Allegro, 



Von Wbbbr 






I. The sunshine glows on the lof - ty hills, Its crim-son glo - ry the yaHey nils; The 
a. Where fountains dash down the mountain side, The gallant hunter will boldly ride ; He 
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sun leaps forth, an arch - er bold, And shoots his spark - ling rays of gold ; The 
knows' where birds their nests have made^The wild game roam thro' lone - ly glade ; And 
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brooks are all sparkling sil- yer spray ; AH na - ture is joy-ous,greet-ing day. 

sure is his aim,and true his sight, His ar-rows are swift as rays of light 
cres, _. 
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list to the sound of the hunter's horn ; It rings thro' the air at the break of mom. How 
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bold - ly and gai - ly, free from fear, O'er mountain and moor he hunts the deer ! 
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SWING, CRADLE, SWING 



Smoothly, 



George Cooper 



p ^^'H^m ^ ^u '/ i M 



^ 



I. Ba - by is a sail - or boy, Swing^cra - die, swing ; Sail - ing is the 

a. Snow - y sails and pre -cious freig]it,Swing,cra - die, swing ; Ba - by 's cap -tain, 

3. Nev - er fear, the watch is set, Swing,cni - die, swing ; Storm- y gales are 

4. Lit - tie eye - lids downward creep, Swing,cra - die, swing ; Now he 's in the 

J ; J / , J J- J., J. J / . J-^J ,J / J / 



i 



^ 



f, f TTp^f^F^ ^^ 



nfi^}i\-, ■' / J rrtm 



sail - or's joy. Swing,cra - die, swing, 
moth- er 's mate, 
ney - er met. 
cove of sleep. 



Swing, era - die, Swing, era - die. 
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Swing,cra- die, awing; Swing.cra - die, Swing, era- dle,Swing,cra - die, swing. 
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PRAISE OF SONG 
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Maurer 
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I. Raise loud, on high,yoar mingled yoi - ces. In glow- ing waves of joy and rhyme. The 
a. When,with their skies of peaceful gladnes8,Theheay-en8 from the earth were rent. To 
3. And all that 's strong in life's domin- ion, To move the soul to good and great, Borne 
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in which the world re-joi - ces, 
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. The fair-est blo»-«om of all time, 
. A faith-fnl mes -sen - ger was sent, 
. Soars on a loft to heay- en's gate, 



Is glad song, ... is glad 



Is glad song, 



time, 
sent, 
Kate, 
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song, . . The heay'n-spnmg whisper of an- gel's tongae,The heav'n - sprung 



glad song, 
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beav'n - sprang whis-per of an 
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gel's tongue,The heav'n-sprang ivhisper of an - gel's tongue. 
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THE CUCKOO 
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z. Now the san is in the west, Sink-ing low be-hind the trees. And the Cnck-oo, 
a. Cheer-ful see yon shep-herd boy Climb-ing np the crag - gy rocks, As he views the 
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Cuck-oo I 



is 



Cuck - oo I 
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welcome guest. Gen - tly woos the eye - ning breeze.Cack 
dap-pled sky,Pleased,the Cnck-oo's note he mocks. Cnck 
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- ool 
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Cuck -ool Cuck -ool 
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Gen - tly woos the evening breeze.Sportive now the swallows play. 



r 



Cuck - ool 

Cuck - 00 1 PleasedytheCnckoo's note he mocks.Now ad-van-cing o'er the plain. 

Cuckoo I Cuckoo I 
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Light - ly skimming o'er the brook. Darting swift they wing their way,Homeward to their 
Evening's dusk-y shades ap-pear, And the Cuckoo's voice a - gain, Soft -ly steals up - 
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peace-fnl nook, Whilst the Cuck-oo, bird of spring. Still a-midst the trees doth sing, 
on mine ear, While re-tir-ing fromthe view. Thus she bids the day a - dien. 
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Cuckoo! 



Cuckoo I Cuckoo t 
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Cttck - 00 1 
Cttck - 00 1 
Cuckoo 1 



Cack - 00 1 Still A-midst the trees doth sing. 

Cttck - 00 1 Thus the bids the day a - dien. 

Cuckoo I Cuckoo! Cuckoo 1 
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Words from the German 
Allegro. 



WHAT NEED HAVE I 



min 1 1 fi-hm^Hi^-t 



mf\ ^1 ir~l I \ I r I Y^ 

I. What need have I of shin-ing gold, When I con- tent -ed am; When 

a. How many a wealth -y man I see Has hous-es, gar -dens, gold, Who 

3. And when goes forth the gold - en sun, To make the world more bright ; When 
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I am health - y, young, and bold, And ma - ny friends can claim ? I 

yet is full of mis - er - y. Has griefs and cares nn - told 1 The 

bios - soms - pen one by one. To fill us with de - light : Then 
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sing, with joy - ful heart and strong,My mom - ing and my eve - 
more he has the more he wants,And ner - er cease his loud 
think I, "All the things I see, My heaven- ly Fa - ther made 



i. 1 
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ning song, 
com - plaints, 
for me." 
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£. R. Sill 
Allegretto, 



TRUTH 
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z. Fair -est grace oar soula in -her- it, Truth! be Thy pres - eiio» 

a. 'T is the lil - y of the gar - den, Spot- less in its pet - ala 

3. Hast thon erred ? con - fees it frank - ly I Wronged thy friend 1 hide it 

4. Flow'rs bat with - er in the dark- ness, There all shapes of e - vil 
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near, 
white, 
notl 
hide. 



Like a foon - tain in the spir - it. Springing ev - er fresh and 
'T is the pur - est star of £ - yen. Burning on the as - ore 

Dark con - ceal - ment moulds and can-kers. Sun - ny truth will cleanse the 
Giye the soul Truth's air and sun-shine With her win - dows stand-ing 



. J n J JTi J: n^ 




dear. Truth,0 let us clasp thee ev - er, TJiUthy sway each tho't con - 

night. Clear as snow, and calm as sum - mer, Dew - y fresh as morning 

spot : Storms may come,and clouds may gather, Till the trou - bles fall like 

wide 1 Loye can ney - er bud and blps- som. Friendship ney - er per- feet 




trol, 
Ught, 
rain, 
be, 



I 



a of false- hood, ney- er. 



Stain of false- hood, ney- er, ney - er, Dim the crys - tal of the 

Is the heart where truth,thean - gel, Sit-teth clothed in beauty 

Truth,the bright and sun-ny weath-er. Makes the world all fair a - 

Till each heart to each is - pen As the star - Ught to the 



soul, 
bright, 
gain, 
seal 
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z. A - way, a - way, a - long oar crys- tal path,Nor fro8t,nor 8now,Nor winds that blow,Nor 
a. As on our way with lightning speed we fly, No chamois fleet, With bounding feet, With 
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tem-pest's wrath,Can chill the blood of ska-ters blithe and free. As o'er the lake,Oiir 
us can vie ; With laugh and cheer we wake the ech - oes clear. And far and wide, On 
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way we take. So full of glee. On ring - ing steel we rush or wild -ly wheel. And 
ey - 'ry 8ide,0ur notes we hear. 
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who can tell 



the» thrill-ing joy we feel? 
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ring - ing steel we 
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rash or wild- ly wheel, And who can tell, oh, who can tell the joy we feel? 
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Spixii maid-exiy spinl 
Singy maid-en, singl 
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Rare thy clii8t'ring,golden hair, 
Let thy spinning mer- ry be, 



Be hap-py tho'tfl within ; 
Be good in ey - 'ry-thing I 
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Yean make thee both wise and fair 1 Spin,maid - 
End in hap -pi- ness f or thee! Sing^maid 



^m 






en, spin, Spin, maid - en,8pin. 
en, sing. Sing, maid - en,sing. 
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Spinn, Magdlein, spinn I 
So wachsen dir die Sinn', 
Wachsen dir die gelben Haar, 
Kommen dir die klugen Jahr', 
Spinn, Magdlein, spinn, 
Spinn, Magdlein, spinn. 



Sing, Magdlein, sing ! 
Und sei fein guter Ding I 
Fang dein Spinnen lustig an, 
Mach ein frommes Ende dran, 
Sing, Magdlein, sing. 
Sing, Magdlein, sing. 
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Andante, 
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WHERE WOULD I BE 

Allegro, (except verse ^.) 



C. ZOLUfBR 
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be ? Where the swift gallant ship sails the - cean o'er, As she 
be ? Where the tmm- pet is heard,and the bul - lets fly, And where 
be ? Where true friendship is felt in its 
be ? With my loyed one re-clin - ing ap 



z. Where would I 

a. Where would I 

3. Where would I 

4. Where would I 






pur- est glow. And the 
• on my breast. While 
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steers her proud course by the rock - bound shore ; Where the tem- pest is fierce, and the 
Freedom's proud bird wings her course through the sky ; Where the slaye breaks his chain and op- 
heart bears its im - press in joy or in woe. And the soul - breathing im - pulse shall 
on me her eyes with ten- demess rest, And with rap - ture her heart to my 
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billows loar, Then would I be I Then wonld I be, Yes, there would I be 1 
piessondie, 
ev - er How, 
heart is pressed. 
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NATIVE LAND 
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^Pf 



z. na - tive landl 
a. na - tive land 1 



na - tiye land ! Filled are our hearts with love for 
na - tiye land 1 Be thou a cham-pion strong and 
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thee, 
bold, 


Home of all 
And with thy 


truth and 
love the 


Ub - 
weak 
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er - 
up - 

-e- 


tyl In 
hold 1 If 
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grief and 
bnt in 
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pain, 
God 
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We shall re - main Faith-ful to thee, na - tive land, 
Thon dost be - lieye. The noblest deeds Thou wilt a-chieye, 



i 



F fTp^ri=^H ^ 



^^=11?= 



i 



na - tire land I 
na - tire land I 
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No. 96. LUTZOW*S WILD HUNT 

Allegro mar stale 



^f^ffffmi 
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z. From yon-der dark for - est wliat honemen advance? What sounds from the rocks are re - 
a. Why roars in yon val-ley the dead - ly fight? What ter - ri - ble sounds are now 
3. Be - holdl the proud ty - rant and das-tard - ly slave, Be - fore our brave hunters is 
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bound - ing? 
clash - ing, 
ing, 
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The sun -beams are gleam -ing on sword and on lance, And 

Our true- heart- ed rid - ers main - tain the right. And 

And weep not for us, if our coun - try we save, Al - 
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loud the shrill trum - pet is sound - ing. And loud the shrill trum- pet is 

free -dom's bright torch now is flash - ing, The bright torch of free-dom is 

tho' we have saved it in dy - ing, Al - tho' we have saved it in 
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sound - ing. And if you ask what you there be - hold, 

flash - ing. And if yon ask what yon there be - hold, 

dy - ing. From age to age, it shall still be told, 

J.. J. 
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'Tis the 
'T is the 
'Twas the 
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bold, 
bold, 
bold. 
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hunt 
hunt 
hunt 
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of 
of 
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M 



Lut - zow, the free and the bold. 

Lut - zow, the free and the bold. 

Lut - zow, the free and the bold. 
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Afidante, 



^^m 



AT TWILIGHT 
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z. The twi-light shades, fast de-scend - ing, Bring qui - et eve- ning 
a. A ro - sy light yet is gleam - ing Thro' all our sha - dy 
3. The birds, in their joy - ful cho - rus, Sa - lute the qui - et 
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ing, How 
ing. O'er 
us. From 




Na - ture, with mu - sic blend 
. The sun's part -ing ray is beam 

. Their night - song re - sound - eth o'er 



cres, 
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dim, 
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charm -ing and mild art thou! Na-ture,how charming and mild art thou I 
moun- tain and hill and dale. The sun's ray is beam -ing o'er hill and dale, 
ey - 'ry green leaf and bow'r,Their night-song resoundeth from ev - 'ry bow'r. 
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No. 98. ROCKED IN THE CRADLE OF THE DEEP 






I. Rock'din thecra-dle of the deep, I Uyme down in peace to sleep; So- 
ft. And each the trust that still were mine, Tho' stormy winds sweep o'er the brine, Or 
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cure I rest np-on the waye, ForThon,0 Lord, hsstpow'rto save, 
though the tempest's fie - ry breath Rous'd me from sleep to wreck and death. 
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know Thou wilt not slight my call. For Thou dost mark the spar-row's fall I And 
- cean's waye still safe with Thee, The germ of im-mor-tal- i - ty; And 
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calm and peaceful is my sleep. 



Rock'd in the era -die of the deep. And 
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calm andpeace-ful is my sleep, . . Rock'd in the era -die of the deep. 
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Offsnback 



H ■ 



( Be-hold the sa - bie of thy fa - ther, Take thon and wear it at thy side ; ) 

\ High let thy yal -iant eonl soa-tain Thee, Well may this blade become thy pride ; ) 

2^ ( Be-hold the sa - bre of thy fa - ther, Take thon and wear it at thy side ; i 

* ( The edge is keen, and may its gleam - ing Shield thee and safely homeward gnide. / 

J. I J^J^- ii-. lA J J z.^;. ^j./j 
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Srst when to bat - tie he was start - ing. If what he said may be believed, 
If in the bat- tie thou shonldst perish, Then do thou like a sol- dierfall, 
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From thy dear moth- er ere de-part - ing, This true de-fend - er he re - ceived. 
Fight-ing for all that men most cher - ish. Nor f al - ter thon at dn - ty's calll 
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Chorus. 
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On then to glo-ry with conr-age un-bend-ing On, then,to yict'ry,with trust in thy good blade. 
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Jvs- tioe maintaining, thy country def end-ing, Go forth to battle and never be dismayed. 
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THE MELLOW HORN 



JONSS 
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I. At dawn Au - to - r« gai - ly bre«k8,In all her prond at-tiie, Ha- jes - tic o'er the 
a. At ere, when gloom-y ahades ob -scure The tran-qnll sheph^d'a cot, When tinkling bells are 
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glass - y lake, Re -fleet - ing li - quid fire : All na - tnre smiles to ush - er in The 
heard no more, And dai - * ly toils for - got, 'T is then the sweet,enchant-ing,note, On 
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blushing qaeen of mom,And huntsmen with the day be- gin, To wind the mellow horn. The 
zephjrrs gen-tly borne, With witching ca-dence seems to float A-round the mellow horn. The 
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Echo, 



Echo. 



mel- low horn, 
mel- low horn. 



The mellow,mellow hom,The mel-lbw horn, 
The mellow,mellow hom,The mel-low horn, 
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The mellow,mellow horn. And huntsmen with the day be- gin To wind the mel-low 
The mellow,mellow horn. 'T is then the sweet enchanting note. On seph-yrs gen-Uy 
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horn, And huntsmen with the day be -gin To wind the mel- low horn. The 
borne. With witch-ing ca -dence seems to float A -round the mel- low horn. The 
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mel-low,mellow horn, The mellow,meUow horn. 
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No. 101. ONE GRAND SWEET SONG 

Charles Kingslby Horatio C. King, by per. 

Moderato. 
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No lark could sing 'neath 



My fair - est child, I have no 



song to give yon, 
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if you will, a qui- et hint I'll giye yon 

I'-j^ ^- ^ . j-. xi' y,i i 



skies so dull and gray, But, 



^^ 



^^ 



i 



^ 



^^ 



^ 



t^^tr 



^ Allegro. 



f^ 






For ev - 'ryday. 



-i 



i 



for ey- 'ryday. 



^ 1^^^ 



I '11 tesch you how to 



^3E 



lE^E 



TT 



r=f-p 



=§E 
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^m 



^ 



ft-r-^- 



^^ 



S 



■^ 



f f 'T-i t vi^ It' rr 



sing a clear -er car - ol 



Than lark tliat hails the dawn or breez - y down. 



/. i i-. J^ J J . J . A ^ ^. j^ 



i 



^ 



Mi 



3iE^3Ea? 



^^ 



f=*=F 



■Vt ^^ ¥■ 



^ ^^^ffitm 



Moderato. 



ib^ 



/T T T r 



To win yourself a pur - er po - et's laur - el Than Shakespeare's crown. 



L^^A^ 



J /■ J» J J /J 



J-J 



S 



fH-^-^ 



!^-= — P — ^ 



is^b 



i 



f^ 



^^ 



f-L-it 



'^^^^^^^ 



^ 



Do no - ble things,not 



Be goodysweet maid,and let who can be clev - er, 



a? 



i 



u>r ir g r. f I 



gE^g -rrrxT 



HifeE^;^^ 



i 



^^^^^ 



dream them all day long, 

i'J_iJ J. ^ ^. Ta. i ^- i ^- i 



And so make life, death,and thatrast for 
cres. 



^ 



-»=!'= 



^^^F=FH"-g=r=r 



^ 



-r-f 



N -fM44V-¥ 



Adagio, 



i 



I 



3 



r 

Dng 



K l.fii!£ l_,S, LSi— 

BfT ^ f- T- 
One grand sweet song. 

j^ ,J ,^ ,J 



ey - er One grand, one grand sweet song. 



I 



^^p 



)ne I 



One 



^ 



Jgc 



f i rir 



r 
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No. 102. 

Alfred Tbnnyson 
Larghetto* 



SWEET AND LOW 



Joseph Barney 



m 



^^ 



^ 



f 



^ 



; /^'J^ 



f^T"c g ^^ ? ' r^f r y 



i^r f 



1Sr^ 



X. Sweet and low, sweet and low, Wind of the west - ern sea, 
a. Sleep and rest, sleep and rest; Fa -ther will come to thee soon. 

A» 1 N I I ^ j js -^ -a^ J^.^j^ J ^ J: 



"s-^^ 



Low, low, 
Rest, rest on 



m 



y^j^^ 



1 —1 " =P rT— f- 



r 1: r- ' r 



VTV^^"^^^ 



^^ 



f f' 






i 



breathe and blow, Wind of the west - em sea. 
moth- er's breast; Fa- ther will come to thee soon. 



m. 



- yer the roll - ing 
Fa-ther will come to his 

A. O - - ver the 
Fa - - ther will 



mMM 



rz^ ^=ff=^t3 ^ 



^^mm^^^^m 



wa - ters go; Come from the dy - ing moon, and blow; Blow him a -gain to 
babe in the nest, Sil - ver sails all oat of the west, Un -der the sil - yer 

wa - ten go, A. B. Come . . from the moon and blow, 

come to his nest, Sil - ver sails out of the west; 

^iJ J: 






^ 



I f'Tl 



T — - g r c 



rail, e dim 



dim. ^ / 



tn 



en 



do. 



t^=!: 



^^ 



^^ 



I 



m 



f 



m 



ijfc 



nt=5t 



r 



T^n rT 



^^^ 



me, 

moon. 

dim. 



While my lit - tie one, while my pret - ty one sleeps. 
Sleep, my lit -tie one; sleep, my pret- ty one, sleep. 
rail, e dim •in • u - en 



do* 



jok^^j i ^- UA /J'- i- /-.iJH uUgrg 



repr^Fmrmi 



i 



I^-^ 



^^ 
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No. 103. 

Allegretto, 



THE ACADEMY SONG-BOOK 

FLOWER SONG 



Gbo. Edgar Oliver 







t=X 



^ ' d - —th^-tt 



I. Pan-sies, lil - ies, ro - sea, Flow'rsof ev - 'ry hue, . . . 
a. Just as earth's fair crea - tnres Show di - Yin - est grace, . . 
3. In these ra - diant flow - ers, Sweet en - chant-ment rest ; . . . 



i 






m 



m 



^m 






^ 



* 



rrT%:T^ T% : 1 1 ; i^ f- 



F. r 




^^ 



m^= i=t 



' p. 



Jf^^^^f^ 



' > d. 



tiz ^f ^'^J' f .:^ 



Take each one as com 
So does ev -'ry flow 
They are in earth's Ian 

JTL 



ing Straight from Heay'n to you, 

'ret. In its smil-ing face 

gnage Thoughts of Heay'n ez - 



^-^-^-^ 






i 



^ 






M 
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4^'J. J. i^-^-Tr 



^^ 



Se? 



#^ 



=t^ 



:^' f»" 



Tell-ins^ wondrous se 
He who guides the star 
Gracious thoughts of bean 



crets Of a pow - er and 

worlds, Curbs the o - cean's pow'r, 
ty, Sweet-ness, pur- i - 



love, 




Wearing still the bright - ness 



With the same hand paint - eth 

Must not He who framed them Pure aind love - ly 



Of the home a - bove. 
Ev-'ry leaf and flow'r. 

- - - be? 




i 



Ohl these flow'rs of sum 



wm 



- gel - like are they ; . 

J; UjftJTB, 



•^^PS^^P' 







H 



^rr^7-r^r-it^7-r^5:-^7^r-^ 







F^&fl^Mfc^ 



T%t. e dim. 



^^^m 



I 



SI 



-#-• f^ '-W^- ?^ +_ -(_ _u -i. 

t- t t t -r- f-' 2. ^ 



■*^*" — 4- 4- 4 4' - ■ 
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No. 1 04. 

Alfrbd Bkll 
Larghetto, 



SILENT NIGHT 



JOSBPR BARNBT 



fe 



sa 



f t/c 'f '* [27 



Crr ci/u- 



P •#- 



X. Si - lent night I 
a. Ho - ly peacel 



Peace-ful night I Now the stars are gleam-ing bright; 
Kind-ly peacel Wea - ry hands from toil re - lease; 



jTLj mpi rn.^s' n^.i ^ fn 



m 



^ 



n;-f^— f=i:"^ i^^ 



m 



^ 



^ 



S 



^^H 



Si- lent night I Peace-ful night! Now the stars are gleam -ing bright. 
Ho - ly peacel Kind-ly peacel Wea - ry hands from toil re - lease, 



r c r If 



r r T' rr^ 



:?o:: 



T— r 






Now the stars are gleaming bright.Moonbeams rest on crag and tower, Sily'ring stream and 
Wea - ry hands from toil re -lease. Wea- ry eyes now close in sleep; Com-fortgive to 



7n^ r— f- = f— r-F= ^^= ^4^-!r- 



» » — f- 

I I I 



frtr-n^r-r^Tpi^^^^ r- 'rJ r ^ 



r^A ^^ N !_ . ^ ^'^' 1. r - . / I PP ^ rail. ^ 



mead and bower, Si - lent, peaceful night I 
them that weep. Com -fort, rest, and peacel 






Si - lent, peace-ful niglit! 
Com • fort, rest, and peace 1 

PP. 



^tt:t?^3= 



1^^^-C~r c~T 



^ 



Part IV 



SONGS OF DEVOTION 



No. t. 

St Philip 



LORD, IN THIS THY MERCY'S DAY 



wmm 



*# 



W. H. Monk 



m 



f 



i 



f 



#: 



"»■ 



F r r I I r I r TTTT~f r ■ r |r r r r r i 

X . Lord, in this Thy mercy's day, Ere the time shall pass away,On our knees we fall and pray, 
a. Ho - ly Jesu,grant ns tears,Fill us with heart-searching f ears,£re that day of doom appears. 

3. Lord, on us Thy spir-it pour,Kneeling low-ly at Thy door,£re it close for ev-er-more. 

4. Jn^S® And Saviour of our race,6rant us, when we see Thy face. With Thy ransom'd ones a place. 

5. On Thy love we rest alone. And that love shall then be known By the pardon'd,round Thy throne. 



^ 



hi 









No. 2. 



ROCK OF AGES 



A. M. TOPLADY 








^ C 


J. B. Dykes 

-^ 1 k-r 


X. Rock 
a. Not 

3. Noth 

4. WhUe 


1 

of 

the 

-ing 

I 


r 

A - 

la - 
in 
draw 


Tr f -^ r ^ 

ges,cleft tor me, Let me 
bor of my hands Can ful 
my hand I bring, Sim - ply 
this fleet -ing breath. When my 


r r^ 

hide my - 
- fil Thy 
to Thy 
eye-strings 


self in Theel 
law's de - mands; 
cross I cling ; 
break in death. 


^ ttff<* \ 


=1= 


-r 


— p--j5> ^ (9 ^ [9— 


=^ 


-UL 



m 



j t^ '/•■■ f'/ !^^tfj^r^ s- 



^ 



Let the wa - ter and the blood. From Thy riv - en side which flowed. 

Could my zeal no res - pite know. Could my tears for - ey - er flow, 

Nak - ed, come to Thee for dress ; Help - less, look to Thee for grace ; 

When I soar to worlds un- known. See Thee on Thy judg-ment throne, 

' -i- i 4 B^ ^ J J .J i _J- J- 



m 



a 



^ 



M 



fS 



^ 



ZJSl. 



^ 



» 



^ 



m 



^^M 



rl ^^J^ l i J;7- H 



rr r rf 4 * r rfrff^ 



Be 

All 
Foul, 
Rock 



^m 



of sin the dou 

for sin could not 

I to the f oun • 

of A - ges,cleft 

-^ - J' J , J 



ble cure. Cleanse me from its guilt and power, 

a - tone. Thou must save, and Thou a - lone, 

tain fly; Wash me, Sav-iour, or I die I 

for me. Let me hide my -self in Theel 



u^ 



X 



d J. JrJ 



I 



m 



-g — 9- 



n^ 



^ 



From Tucker's Hymnal, by permission of the publishers, the Century Co. 
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No. 3. MERRY, MERRY CHRISTMAS BELLS 

Prelude. , J Joyously. Geo. Edgar Oliver 



'■mm 



I^ 



^f 



i4i* 



=tp 



ri — r 



■ g^ ' fi 



tfTT r r 






I t' «r f . - . 

X. Mer - ry, mer - ry chim -ing bells, 

#a. In a m&n-ger far a - way, 

- ingB fly, 



e:«3e 



I J I I J J J 1 3. Let the glo-rions tid - ing 

-Jt- Jp. p^ , -^ ^ , -$ --^^-/-i — r I 1 , 1 4 

I*" 'Til I I ' ^ — a . m » a — m m 



?=^—t-t—r-r 



I 



ti 



es 



^i^ 



i 



f=* 






^^ 



r 



w^ 



r* p r r r r r r t r r r 

Clear and sweet their car - ol swells, Joy - ful news their mn 

Once the in - fant Say - iour lay ; We will sing His birth to 

An - gels sing, and earth re - ply; Glo - ry be to God on 



tells, 
day, 
high I 






4- 



X- 



b J- ^ t i * l iti 



J. 



Xz 



r=r r "f g f r ' r 



N 
^ 






m 



61o-ry in the high - est :—Glo-ry be to God on high, Glo- ry in the high - est. 

i J J irj. jiiU ^i J J J ^ J J 



ii 



^ 



e 



:?^H*— ^^— ^ 



-F=P=i^ 



§ P f t T^ 



r 



I 1/ I I l:t 



I I Mr 



N 

T. C. 



o. 4. HE GIVETH HIS BELOVED SLEEP 

TiLOESLEY 



Franz Abt 



^^ 



^ 



n 



us; 



srsrfs- 



^ 



f 



± 




r>:-r rf H ^ r^ f jcfTr 



Sorrow and care may meet, The tern -pest cloud 
din of war may roll. With all her rag - 
child-hood's win-some page, In man-hood's joy- 



:feL^ 



may low'r, The surge of sin may 
ing flight. Grief may op - press the 
• ous bloom, In fee - ble -ness and 



^ 



m 



1^%^-e 



^ 



r=fTT g f pt 



dim. 






PP 



w 



> J «^ l ^ 



T^:?~ r 7 



rf 



^P 



ig g f 

doth His own 
doth His own 
will His own 



safe - ty keep, 
safe - ty keep, 
safe - ty keep. 



^i 



beat 
soul, 
age, 



God 
God 



Up - on earth's troubled shore; 
Throughout the wea - ry night; 
In death's dark gathering gloom, God 
fs{/im. t^ \ N I 



in 
in 
in 



^ dMW=44 



f^ 



^^ 
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m 



^ 




^ 



mi^^&f^ 



He j^Y- eth His 
He giy- eth His 
He giy- eth His 



j-j 



Tf rr 

be - lov - ed sleep^ He giv - eth His 
be - loY - ed sleep. He giy - eth His 
be - lOT - ed sleep. He giv - eth His 



be 

be - lOY 

be • loT 



lOT - ed sleep, a. The 



ed sleep. 3. 
ed sleep. 



In 



U 




i^ J 



^^^ 



m 



m 



«=t: 



rr^TT 



No. 5. 

Rev. Henry R. Baldwin 
A//a Brevi, 



REJOICE TO-DAT 



Frank Treat Sodthwicx 






I. Re-joice to- day with glad ac-cord, For Christ,the Lord,is come : Ful-fill - ed the pro- 
a. Be- hold Him in a man -ger laid : A help- less lit - tie one ; For whom Ju- de - a's 

3. The King of Heav'n — the Prince of lif e^Assumes a mor- tal frame ;He comes to en - ter 

4. Hailyglorions Prince I Hailyblessed Son I On this Thy na-tal day Let lore and peace un- 



^m 






r- g f f T f-^ 



^El^pE^ 



^^^^^^^ 



i 



phet- ic word, In Da - yid's Bethle-hem. For un - to ns a Child is bom ; To 
mother's pray'd;Thelong'd-ezpected Son. No earthly pomp snr - rounds His bed, His 
in - to strife. To weave immor- tal fame. His wea-pons Tmth and Righteousness ; The 
trammeled run. O'er all the earth hold sway,Till human pas - sion, sin, and wrongs, Are 

rr^-f-f rfF=f=f r r nr I r__[JfT 1 1 M 



^^Vi*^ 



^ 



^^ 



•^ r ' r f M r r fr ff Pf (T^ f f S^ 



ns a Son is giv'n : To raise onr fal - len na - tnie np, And make us heirs of Heay'n. 
home no pil-Iar'd hall:— They had not where to lay His head,Save in the cat- tie stall, 
cause the good of all, The help-less sons of A -dam'srace,Them-lnedby the fall, 
numbered with the past, And earth with her ten thousand tongaes,Shall praise Thee"First and I.ast. " 



I 



^ 



ii 
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No. 6. 

H. F. Chorlby 

±1 



NAZARETH * 

UNISON CHORUS WITH ACCOMPANIMENT 



Crarlbs Gounod 



^m^J ^^ U^'j I^T r rNJ^Hrrff^rfJ 



X . Tho' poor be the chAmber,come hertyoome and adore ; Lo I the Lord of Heayen 



!^&i^JLbJ =i^ 



^ 



J J J JIJ.J 



Jx ■ X 



I** 



^3ti±^=^ 



Hath to mor-tala gir - en Life for - ey - er-more, 
(Small notes for close,) 



Life for-«T - er-more, 



. J I ^ ^ ,^^ , FiNE.;8: 



* 



** 



UJliU. 



^ r 



Life for-«T-er - more. 



X . Shepherds who folded your flocks be-side yon, 
a. Kins^s from a far land,draw near and behold Him, 
3. Wind, to the oe-dars proclaim the joyfol story. 



fc=^ 



i 



i»e 



9 \) » . 



S 



fS^ 



m 



f9—m- 



**- 



2ZZ3E 



iP^^^=i^-?3^ 



It: 



Tell what was told by an - gel yoi-ces near ; To you this night is bom He who wiU 
Led by the |>eam whose warning bade ye come, Tour crowns cast down, with robe royal en- 
Wave of the sea, the tid -ings bear a - far, The night is gone 1 beheld in all its 



I &* 2 



EE 



i^ 



^ 



jt ^ jjlj- J^j 



g^^ X X 



-* — It- 

guide you Tho' paths of peace to liy - ing wa-ters dear. Tho' poor be the chamber,come 
fold Him ; Your King descends to earth from brighter home, 
glo-ry. All broad and 



^ 



^-f-f-r+4fMf^ r r~f hf\M^<^ i L ^ ^ 



here,come and a- dore. 



Lo I the Lord in Heaven, Hath to mortals giv - en 

£>. C.alFine. 



D.S, twice. 



^r J J i ^j'^g-ir- f f-nr rTPfTf^-T-.-ii 



Life for-er - er - more. 



bright ris-es th' eter-nal mom- ing star. 



* The piano accompaniment may be had at any music store. Let various combinations of voices be used in 
'Cerent verses of the song. 
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No. 7. 



G. CuFTON Bingham 
Andantino. 



SIGN* 

UNISON CHORUS WITH ACCOMPANIMENT 



Paul Rodnby 



^^-a ; 



^-»- 






^ 



i^^ 



X. There is a Git -y build -ed Up -on a peace-f ul hill, Where 
a. Sweet memories of their sing - ing A - cross our dreaming ring, Whilst, 



>Pk^ 1 1— i--z— d — 1 '*-! i hj — 4— F — J^f— h-^ — r 


y 1? J.^-i^ ^—^ - '^^=^ ^^-^^ * r ^ 3- -«■'— i-nir 



none are ev-er wea-ry, Noran - 7 suf-fer ill. Its tow'rs flash bright in the 8unlight,Its 
ev - er weak and willfnl, To earthlythings we cling.But still our hearts are wait -ing,And 



^m 



i 



MJZ 



^- 



^ 



litlt 



-<5*-; 



Jas-per gates stand wide, And pure are they and ho - ly Who er - er there a - bide. And 
long-ing for that day,Whichbringsnsto thatCit - y As pure of heart as they, Which 



^ 



rail, Moderato con espressione. 



S3 



^— i^ — 

pure are they and ho - ly Who ey - er there a - bide, 
brings us to that Cit - y As pure of heart as they. 

cres. 



Af - ter the storm they 
Af - ter the storm they 



^m 



s 



t. 



^^ 



m 



-^-^ 






-#-M- » 



rest in peace. Where there shall be no night ; 

mfi a tempo. 



Af - ter the toil they find re - lease, 



# 



m^ 



^*^ 



w; 



VE?C 



MjjL *z 



^^ 



*-^ 



55B 



S±S3t 



Af- ter the darkness, light. Bnd-ed life's weary quest. 



/ ra/L 



Nev - er a-gain to roam. 



-#-T- 



^ •( ■t 



d=JE^ 



:j=: 



4: 



<5^ 



•3!: 



-*-=^ 



=J= 



:=i=i 



-*-=^ 



=^ 



Af-ter the wand'ring,home. 



-•"T--^ 



Af - ter the wandering. 



Ai-ter the strife at rest, 
cres. 



^j^Miiarj^ lg 




home 



Af - ter thewand'ring, af - ter the strife, Af - ter the wand'ring, 



#?^.J.^7^-^ ^ 



3 



^1 



-<«-2- 



4: 



^=1^ 



=>r^ 



home. 



Af-ter the wand'iing.the wan - d'ling, home. 



* This song with piano-forte accompaniment may be obtained at any music store. 
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No. 8. CHRISTMAS FANFARE AND CAROL 



m 



Maestoso. 



^r^4^ i //r',^ i ff i " i 



i 



Hark 1 1 hear,8weet and dear.VoicM sing of Chiiat the King I 
PP 



^^^^m 



4 -- 




( Voice parts may be played^ but only if necessary^ 



f 



^ 



^ 



iffeg^ 



^^^^^m 






In the night,etUl and biight,Hark I the word of praise is heard. 



^^wn^^ ^m 



^ 



/ ff 



A -«- 




wmm^^^ s^ 



^^= 



^1^ 
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m 



Carol. Pastorale. 



S=3t 



4= 



^ 



4= 



X. Hark 1 the Christ-mas bells are ring - iag Thro' the mid - night, loud and clear ; 
a. How the bit - ter win - ter weath-er Beats with-ont the win - dow -pane ! 
3. Let us not for - get in glad-ness That the poor are at the gate ; 
4- Wei - come,dear old Christ-mas, wel- come ! Well we 've loved thee in the past. 



^MH-»"-J^ N 



^ 



s ^ 



r^-^^-^¥^-i 



m/ 



r 



!^f^fAy 



^ 



-#T- 



i 



s 



^s 



It 



Hark I the hap - py vol - ces sing - ing, Once a - gain is Christ-mas near I 
Clos - er draw your chairs to - geth - er. Hand clasp hand in friend - ly strain : 
Let us think how want and sad - ness Of - ten are their on - ly fate : 
And when gray - er grown and old - er. Still we love and hold thee fast : 







P 



D.C. 



^^ 



Hap -py Christmas I Thou art ev-er wel - come 
Hay - py Christmas I What care we for wind or 

Hap - py Christmas ! For the poor as for the 

Hap - py Christmas I We will love thee to the 





~ dim, p 



^H^f l\\V. ^^Jj J'l ;: |j .^j^ 
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No. 9. 



THE PALMS 



^m- 



J. Faure 






1 . Let the palms wave on this most happy day, Let e'en the flow'rs show mirth and gladness, 
a. Jesus,Thy voice can en-ter all our hearts, Sing-ing to us of joy andmer-cy. 

3. Je - ni-sa-lem,thoucit-y of our love. Let usourgrat-i - tnde betell-ing. 



SS 



J ^i- 



mn :y i f -ty- m 



rr-rr-g^^ 



ra//. 






Je - sus is here to take all grief a - way, And free our hearts from earthly sad - ness, 
Oh,tender one from whom lore ne'er de-parts, Glad - ly we bring our lov-ing souls to Thee, 
Je - sus of Bethlehem now reigns a - bove ; To Him let songs of praise be swell - ing. 



^ 



f=f-H=^=5^^^^^^=p=r^^^ 






In happy song join ev -'ry voice. Let ey -'ry one His praise 
a tempo. 



be loudly singing. Ho- 






1^ 



=f=rf 



'Trr 



slargando, ^^ 



Lar^o, 






"^^rf^f^^rff^f^rrr^^Ht r ^ r-r r^g 



san - na I let each re-joice,61o- ri-fy God by each his own heart bring 
s/argando. ^^^^ -^— %^ -^^^Sl 



ing. 



gtt 
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No. 1 0. SING, CHILDREN, SING WITH GLADNESS 



CAROL FOR CHRISTMAS. 



In march time. 



F.R. 



pl^ I ^^ '1 / 01-^ 



^=r^ 



r f ' r rf 



X. Sing, chil - dren, sing with glad -ness, Raise yonr hap-piest, no - blest strain, 
a. Once He tast-ed death for all men— He of all man -kind the head, 
3. Now in heay-en, yet ev-er near us, From the Fa - ther's throne He views 






i. 



i^ 



^^ 



^ 



si: rixriiV ! lUi 



'I I " w I ■ • • . r r 

Sing the prais-es of your Sav- iour, Come from heav'n to earth as man. 

Spot -less He a - mong the sin - ful, Lord of Life a - mong the dead. 

All things gath-ered and com-plet -ed, — All His ran-somed ones He knows. 



^f r r r I f /T^^rr r r ^ ^ 



Semi-Chorus. 



h'UiLv!i:<!irrri 



=^ 



Him let all your vol - ces hon - or, All your songs ex - alt His name. 
Well He wrought our full sal - va - tion. And the cap - tor cap - tive led, 
When the crown of His do- min-ions He be -fore the throne shall cast,— 



<J_J. 



^ 



^ ^ J J J 



¥ 



i 



J J J- 



m 



^^^ 



f=¥ 



Full. 



i*ULL. I I I 



^sM 



i 



n^ ^ ^ f r f ^ 1 f i^ f fT^ 

Tell how He came down from heay - en. Say - ing men from sin and shame. 
Till throughout the wide ere - a - tion All things hail Him as ^their head. 
Then throughout the wide ere - a - tion Heav'n and earth be one at last. 



jr. 



.J J i ^ 



J J J | J ii J j j | J _^ I 

r f \ -^ t, f r f f \ 



i r .f r I I f T r r ir r 



i 
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No. n . WAKE I AND TUNE YOUR YOUTHFUL VOICES 

(CHRISTMAS CHORUS.) 



John G. Robinson 
Maestoso, 



Frank Trsat Southwick 



^ 



Ssfe 



IP 



^ 



Y T^ 



iit=i 



f 



J---* 



f^ ' f • f V ^f-p 



/111 ■ r r f^ 

X. Wake I and tune your youth-ful vol - ces/T is the an-ni-yersary mom, When all heay'n and 
a. Shout a - loud your songs of glad-ness, On this joy-ful Christmas mom^Let no dis-mal 

/I 1 J-^JLJlJ J, J J_i 



ri^ 



hi-^-^=,^=^ 



^m 



^ 



r 



T^ 



i¥%#^^###^ 



earth re - joic-es, -ver Christ,onr Sav-iour bom. An-gels came from brightest glo-ry, 
ray of sad-ness Dim the day when Christ was bora I Giv-ing joy for ev - 'ry sor-row. 






f=^^=Pp^^^^ 



N##^; i i'i ' ia ri.f^/ 



Sing-ing car - ols of His birth, And the shep - herds spread the sto - ry, 

Peace to ev - 'ry trou-bled breast, Point-ing out a bright to - mor - row 



S^E^kkJd 



asa 




?^ 



^ 



J J J J 



:CtP= 



^ 



riiard. 



^M 



ff tempo. 



^rS^ 






f ^r ' f --^ 



rT^r 



r f — r 

ake ! and tunc 

4\ J J ^J^-^J J J J-i- 



" Peace,good-will to men on earth 1" Wake ! and tune your youthful vol- ces, 'T is the an - ni - 
Where the wea-ry all find rest. 






m 



yer-aary mom, When all heav'n and earth re - joic - es - yer Christ,our Say-iour bom I 



J J J ij J 






F 
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No. 12« 



Boys' Voices, 



ALLELUU 



Albert Lowe 



^ :^:jz3;r3!i^=J=J-H¥=J^^^F^ 



X. Lord of ey - 'ry land and na - tion, ''An - cient of e - ter - nal days," 

a. For the grand- enr of Thy na - tnre, Name be - yond a ser - aph's tho% 

3.''Brightnes8 of the Fa - ther's glo - ry," Shall Thy praise nn - nt - tered lie ? 

4. Go, re - turn im - mor - tal Say - lour, Leave Thy foot - Btool,take Thy throne, 

J- 



^^^ t-irrn^m 



^ 



' 9 



rr^ 



'^ ^^^=N-^H^ ^^ H^^^ 



Girls' Voices. 



^ 



d= 



=«* 



Sonnd- ed thro' the wide ere - a - tion. Be Thy just and law - ful praise. 
For ere - a - ted works of pow- er. Works with skill and kind-ness wrought. 

Shan my tongue the guilt -y si - lenee. Sing the Lord whaeame to die. 

Thenee re - turn and reign for - ev - er. Be the king - dom all Thine own. 



rH-f^^ * ^4'^^^ 



r r f r f 






All. 

9 !u II i \u j 4U^-^^li-f^ 



r T "r 

Al - le-lQ- Ul Al - le-lQ- iai Al - le- lu- U! A 



men. 
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No. 13. 



Grazioso, 



THE CHRISTHAS TREE 



^4J^J. 



Old Carol, Am 
roll. 



^ 



^^ 



i 



Ez: 



t-^ — # 

I. Thistree wasKTOwnoiiCliii8tiiiaad«y,H«iI to mer - 17 Chriatmaa 1 Old andytmngto- 



fi][]Tj ,r J 7H-^r^j J j / i j: J "^^ 



roll. 



^ 



Hf M^rrn^ 



B» 



1 » 1 



3= 



r 



i 



a tempo. 



Fine. 



L qu'- '^v =^ r Mr r 



*z: 



ZJtEL 



geth - er say, Hail to mer - ry Christmas I Bright the ool - ored ta - pen shine, 



p^i-n^^,^.^an=\iT \A^ . \ .irr g 



gg^ 



fe 



a tempo. 



T^ 



tif Mr w . i r ^ 



^ 



i 



M==t 



ra//. 



j-iF-.H.^4^ 



I 



ri f c" 



t=f=t 



a tempo. 



D.C. 



r r J | j. J ^= 11 



Hail to bless-ed Christmas I Bright to-day the love divine, Bail to blessed Chiistmul 



^^t-/^ijinW 



^==ir^ 



•4^ 



fe^ 



»^-^ 



t! ff*f • ■ 



r^z//. 



9 ^_J = 



a tempo. 



D.a 



m 



fti 



•i |i *i 



i 



^f=i=^ 



a Gifts hang here for every one ; 

Hail to happy Christmas I 
God gaye man this day His 8on« 

Hail to merry Christmas I 
Bright and light our Christmas Tree ; 

Hail to joyful Christmas I 



Bright and light onr hearts must be, 
Hail to joyful Christmas I 
Cho. Dance, then, children, dance and slag, 
Hail to merry Christmas 1 
All the merry chorus ring. 
Hail to merry Christmas 1 
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SiDNBY Lanier 
Andantino 




titno. , f. I 



J. P. McCasxby, by per. 



mmrrfU 



rFg=* 



# ' # 



:^ crT7 



X. In- to the woods my Mas- ter went, Clean for-spent, for-spent, In-to the woods my 
a. Out of the woods my Mas- ter went—And He was well con- tent, Out of the woods my 






^ 



p 



± 



?j / I f-j^^nipn^ i. i jrj 



ispnss. 



5=5 



a 



z=c: 



F 



- ter camfr— Forspent with love and shame. For- spent with love and shame.But the 

- ter came — Con-tent with death and shame, Con-tent with death and shame. When 

i Ji Jj ji JiTi^j .i JJrjiT 



a !iKx=^"r r irl ^ B=pg=fT^^ 



m^ 

u^-0-:^ 



H" 



H^^^ ^iTTf^^ 



ol - ives they were not blind to Him ; The lit - tie gray leaves were kind to Him ; 
Death and Shame would w oo Him last . From un - der the trees they drew Him last, 

^ J />.J ^ J J - ^ J^ J :^ ;- 



^ ^r^j. I - 1. -i"^ K ^ ralL^ dim. 



y ^ ^ 

The thorn tree had a mind to Him, When in-to the woods He came, 

'T was on a tree they slew Him la st, Whe n out of the woods He came, 

"""■ I cres. K K — , ralL dim. 



^^^m 




^ \ ^ b j^ J, 



i 



r r rr i v 




Andante religioso. 



rail. 



ss 



^rriT^P-p^^Wrr lf^f rjf ^^w- 



When in - to the woods He came. When in-to the woods He 
When out of the woods He came. When out of the woods He 



i 



^^ ^^^^ m^ 



^ 



bV'rvr i '^'T' ' ^"' ' r-fr 
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No. 15. GLORIOUS THINGS ARE SPOKEN 

Rev. John Newton, 



Rossini 
From *• The Stabat Mater* 



^ 



m^'P \ '}:p \ li^U 'i\yn 



z. Glo -rions things of thee are spok-eoi Zi- on, dt - 7 of our God; 
a. See, the streams of lir - ing wa - ters, Springing from e - ter - nal lore, 
3. Round each hab - i - ta - tion hoy-'ring, See the clond and fire ap - pear I 



^^^^^^^^^ 



J ^x -rh i=^ 



^^^^^^^^P 



He, whose word can - not be brok -en, Formed thee for His own a - bode: 
Well sup - ply thy sons and daughters. And all fear of want re - more : 
For a glo - ry and a cor - 'ring. Show- ing that the Lord is 




Tp-te — fTp^ fS' gJ ' hJ^^^T~^•^^ — 1 u_r^ — i— 


—^r^ — l-r-J — . 


^^^Ffff^'i^ 


r 'r r 'r ' 


On the rock of a - ges foond-ed, What can shake 


1 thy son n - poae 1 


Who can faint while snch a rir -er £▼ er flows 


thy tUnt t'assiuge? 


He who giyes them dai - ly man - na. He who lis - 


teoa when they ay, — 


-i-trJ -^-iJ J. /g,J ^ -^-ttJ ^- 


-W |J bJ |J q 


k 1 1 — 4 — T — 4-H^ — ^r — 1 '1 1 — ^r— 


r irr'r ' 



frrfitftft^\^.^\^v\^\ 



With sal - ya - tion's walls snr - roond-ed, Thon may'st smile at all thy foes. 
Grace, which,like the Lord, the giy - er. Hey- er fails from age to age. 
Let Him hear the lond ho - san - na Ris - ing to His throne on high. 



^ 



M 



J. 






i^M 



i 



^ 



^^^m. 



H^W 
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No. 16. 



PEACE ON EARTH 



J. R. Lowell 
Moderato, 



DoNisBm 




j« ♦ _« _ a ___ ^- _A ■•«»•- - «« • m tt ■ •■<•• ' 



IT 

X. ''What means this glo -ry round <mr feet,"The Magi nnued/'more bright than mom 1" And 
a. 'T is eight - een hon - dred years^and morOySince those sweet or -a-cles were dumb ; We 
3. All ronnd a -bout our feet shall shine A light like that the wise men saw. If 



k 



•^■■'iiF-^ir r r 



£ 



^ 



^ 




s^ 



^H^ H-H-m^ 



^m 



' ■ 'I ^ r r r J T 

Toi - ces chant- ed clear and sweet/'To-day the Prince of Peace is bom l"''What 
wait for Him, like them of yore ; A - las 1 He seems so slow to come I But 
we our loT - ing wills in -cline To that sweet Life which is the Law. So 



^ 



J J^ J J" J ^'^ J i\J / 






53BE 



r-t-r-t 



^ ^n^Uii i^iw^m ^ 



^ 



means this star," the shepherds said/'That brightens thro' the rock- y glen?" And 
it Vassaid, in words of gold, No time nor sor-row e'er shall dim, That 
shall we leam to nn - der-stand The sim - pie faith of shep-herds then, And 

J ;-J /J i'Jj-J j'j /J /:i J 



3^ 



c f rr c 



f=5=f 




^^f^m 



^^ 



an - gels answer-ing - rer - head, Sang,"Peace on earth,g6od- will 
lit - tie chil - dron might be bold, In per - feet trust to come 
kind - ly dasp - ing hand in hand. Sing, ''Peace on earth,good will 



^ 



w^ 



to men I" 
to Him. 
to menl" 



J J J J J J J 



i;=tp r r Ml u-r 



'f=?=f=f 



I 
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No. 17. 



THE ACADEMY SONG-BOOK 

COME» YE DISCONSOLATE 



^^ mnw^HH ^'^^ 



rrrvtr rr t t r ' r • f- tr 

z. Come,ye dis - con- so-late, where-e'er you lan-gulBh, Come to the shrine of God, 
a. Joy of the des-o-late, Light of the stray- ing, Hope, when all oth-ersdiey 






aiiS 



Hi 






fer- yent-ly kneel; Here bring yonr wounded hearts,here tell your an-gnish, — 
fade-less and pure, Here speaks the Comfort-er, in God's name say - ing, — 

J i i .i:; g^ J J i >.JiJ ^ ii i i 



^ 



a 



i 



^ 



^^ 



^^ 






i 



|C=tl 



i^^ 



p^ i j , ri ; ; i g^ ^ 



f=rT 



Barth has no sor - row, that Heay'n cannot heal, that Heav'n cannot heal. 
''Sarth has no sor - row, that Heay'n cannot cure, that Heay'n cannot cure." 



'^-^^^i^^H^a'~^ 



i 



No. 18. 



RL Rev. A. C. CoxB, D.D. 
Duet. 



THE BIRD SONG 



CAROL FOR EASTER 



Rev. J. D. Hbrron, by per. 






i^^ 



T^ 






^^ 



The win-ter is o-yer and gone at last; The days of snow and rain are past. 
And gone are the plain-tiye days of Lent; The week of the cross of Christ we spent. 
A sep-ul-chresealed, a rock its door; But winter is gone and comes no more.The 
And Christ is the song of ey - 'ry-thing, For death is winter,and Christ is spring. 



^- 



HtlJlj. 



^-*- 



^ 



4: 
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0- yer the fields the flow'ra ap - pear: It Ib the Song-doye'e yoice we hea 



7<t 

h yer the fields the flow'rs ap - pear; It la the Song-doye's yoice we hear. 
Now He giyeth us Joy for woe; Gath- er the flow'rs the first that blow, 
seal is broken and now are seen Val-leys and woods and gar - dens green. 
Fountains that warble in pari - ing wordSyHark^how they ech-o the song of birds. 



P 



J- 



.^^ 



^ 



^m 



^^t 



m 



4: 



-^« K N K . K Organ. 

w ^^ ,^^'^;iJ^^^'r k '|;•'i-^ 



^ 



The sing-ing of birds, A 

The sing-ing of birds, A 

The sing-ing of birds, A 

The sing-ing of birds, A 



m 



warb- ling band. And the 
warb- ling band. And 
warb- ling band, 'Mid 
warb- ling band. And the 



^ 



Spir- it Voice, 

flowers are words, 

flocks and herds, 

purl - ing words. 



r—f-nriD 



:ti 



The yoice of 



?^^ 



^^=^ 



-iuL-;->^^ 



m 



=i^=^ 



m 



pC'"i I f rk-: nrt 



The yoice of the Song-doye is heard in onr Land,The yoice of the Song-doye is 

Are words the faith-fnlmay nn - der-stand,Are words the faith- ful may 

The song of all na - tnre is heard in our land. The song of all na - ture is 

Of brooks and wa-ters ar e heard in our land. Of b rooks an d wa- ters are 



^fe 



p^^ 



s 



r 



^^ 



Chorus. 



^^^^B 



^^ 



*1 X X 



heard in our land. The time it is of the sin 



nn - der- stand, 
heard in our land, 
heard in our land. 



sing - ing,The sing-ing of birds, A 



J^i ^J: 




warblingband,AndtheSpirit'sVoice,The yoiceof theSong-doyeisheardinourland,is heardinourland 



singing of birds, 



m 



-0*0 — • zzn 



i 



j^ 



i 



^ 



itijt 



S 



£ 



The Yoice of the Sons: - dove is heard in our land. 
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No. 19. 



Hamilton Aidb 



THE BLUSHING MAPLE TREE 



J. P. McCaskxt, by per. 



i 



fe 



^ 



i:^ ^d=:-M 



t 



ft t'r t'r rf f'f t 



^=t: 



r 



X. When on the world's firat bar- Test day, The for- est trees be -fore the Lord Laid 
a. There ran thro' all the leaf - y wood A mnr - mnr and a soom - fol smile. Bat 
3. And there be- fore the for - est trees, Blushing and pale by tnma she stood ; In 



g 



^ j j | ,j J J j . j J 



1 lA lA 1 



^j i r f i rr^ 



f ' r rr r 



1^^^^^ 



J u 



^m 



<» i f 



down their an - tnmn of - fer - ings Of fruit in snn- shine stored, The Ma - pie 
si - lent still the Ma - pie stood, And looked to God the while. And then, while 
ey - 'ry leaf, now red and gold. She knew the kiss of God, And still, when 



9* 



^^ 



^?^ 



f=f 



1 — r 



r^r 



*i 



lU 



h^iMlMr=iUr^^ J I J L^ i 

I ' l M I'l \ ' p —f-^ f rP r\ rr ' 



rTf rf r 



I 

on - 
feU 
comes 



ly, of them all. Be- fore the world's great har-yest King, With emp - ty hands and 
on earth a hnsh. So great it seemed like death to be, From His whitethrone the 
the an - tunu time. And on the hills the har - vest lies, Blushing, the Ma - pie 



W 



J- 



lA 1_^ lA 1 



rr r nr nr^^ 



J J . J J 



u 



-i i 



.If » rq 



r-f 



calandc. 



J 1 '^ j i >jiiJ^^ji,J|J^a J ^ 



^-s—-^-i ^ 



'f^ r~rrn^ 



si - 
might 
tree 



lent stood She had no of - fer - ing to bring ; 
y Lord Stooped down and kissed the Ma - pie tree ; 
re - calls — Her life's one beau - ti - ful sur- prise ; 



For . 
At . 
And . 



^^^^^d=^ 
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«=i 



Pfy/ f I f-i-H 



I 



^s 



in 
that 
stm, 



f f f r rr f r 



the ear - I7 sum 
swift kiss there sud - 
when comes the an - 



- mer time. While oth - er trees laid by their hoard,The 
den thrilledyin ey - 'ry nerye^through ey - 'ry yein, An 
tumn time, And on the hills the har - yest lies. Blush - 



1 1 A 1 






rr f ' r r 



tfi 



r/7. 






i^a 



Ma - pie winged her fruit 

ec - sta - cy of Joy 

ing, the Ma - pie tree 



A 1 



P^ 



with loye, And sent it dai - ly to the Lord, 
so great It seemed al - most a - kin to pain, 
re - calls Her life's one beau - ti - ful sur - prise. 






■j^n: 



I 



f^r 



No. 20. 

Mrs. Jane Crbwdson 



A LITTLE WHILE 



Rev. J. D. Hbrron, by per. 



Jj;:Jlj I . ,.1 ; 




^TjmTTrw^ 



' ' ' 

1 . 0, for the peace that floweth as a riy - er, Making life's desert places bloom and smile;0, 
a."A little while"for patient yig-il-keep-ing, To face the storm and wrestle with the strong,A 
3."A little while"the earthem pitcher taking,To wayside brooks,f rom far-off fountain f ed;Then 
4."A UtUe whUe to keep the oil from faiUng/<A little while"faith's flickering Ump to trim,And 



^S 



;H!!!i\: ntfnU^Tfi 



TiiiintlO u uiilij;} 



for the faith to grasp' 'Heayen's bright foreyer,"A- mid the shadows of earth's"lit-tle while.'' 
lit -tie while,to sow the seed with weeping, Then bind the sheayessnd sing theharyest song, 
the parched lip its thirst forey-er slak- ing Be - side the f nl- ness of the Fountain-head, 
then theBridegroom's coming footsteps hailing, We '11 haste to meet Him with the bridal hymn. 
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No. 21. 

Miss A. A. Proctor 



WENTWORTH 



F. C. Makrr 



^^^j^gg^i i ^jjj^ i i'j i ijjjyjiy^ 



p ^f^^hlli \i f' rrtf | gt| p ff^ f ify i ' j: i f f FFfi f f p ft 



I Dear Lord, I thank Thee, Who hast made 
The earth so bright, 
So full of splendor and of joy. 

Beauty and light ; 
So many glorious things are here, 
NoDle and right. 
a I thank Thee, too, that Thou hast made 
Joy to abound ; 
So many f[entle thoughts and deeds 

Circling us round ; 
That in the darkest spot of earth 
Some love is found. 



3 I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast kept 

The best in store ; 
I have enough, yet not too much, 

To long for more ; 
A yearning for a deeper peace 

Not known before. 

4 I thank Thee, Lord, that here our souls. 

Though amply blest. 
Can never find, although they seek, 

A perfect rest, — 
Nor ever shall, until they lean ~ 

On Jesus' breast. 



No. 22. 

£. H. Sbars 



WILLIS 



R. S. WiLUS 



^fft^#/fiMf ;ij m V'lgi 



*a 



l "iui[iiiiii'i"P:iiii[ifiii[iriinji 




X It came upon the midnight clear, 

That glorious song of old. 
From angels bending near the earth. 

To touch their harps of gold : 
" Peace on the earth, good will to men 

From heaven's all gracious King ;" 
The world in solemn stillness lay 

To hear the angels sing. 

3 Still through the cloven skies they come. 

With peaceful wings unfurled ; 
And still their heavenly music floats 

O'er all the weary world : 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on hovering wing. 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds 

The bl^M angels sing. 



3 O ye, beneath life's crashing load. 

Whose forms are bending low. 
Who toil along the climbing way, 

With painful steps and slow I 
Look now, for glad and polden hours 

Come swiftly on the wmg ; 
O rest beside the weary road, 

And hear the angels sing. 

4 For lo, the days are hastening on. 

By prophets seen of old, 
When with the ever-circling years 

Shall come the time foretold. 
When the new heav'n and earth shall own 

The Prince of Peace their King, 
And the whole world send back the song 

Which now the angels sing. 
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No. 23. WATCHMAN, TELL US OF THE NIGHT 



Sir John Bowring, 1825 



i 



Lowell Mason 



^^^^^^ 




for First and Second Verses. 



Chorus for Third Verse, 




1 Watchman, tell us of the night, 

What its signs of promise are. 
Traveler, o'er yon mountain height 

See that glory-beaming scar ; 
Watchman, does its beauteous ray 

Aught of hope and joy foretell r 
Traveler, yes, it brings the day. 

Promised day of Israel. 
Traveler, yes, it brings the day, 

Promised day of Israel. 

2 Watchman, tell us of the night ; 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveler, darkness takes its flight, 

Peace and truth its course portends. 
Watchman, will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth. 

No. 24. 

Charles Wesley 



Traveler, ages are its own ; 

See, it bursts o'er all the earth. 
Traveler, ages are its own ; 

See, it bursts o*er all the earth. 

3 Watchman, tell us of the night, 
For the morning seems to dawn. 

Traveler, darkness takes it flight. 
Doubt and teri-or are withorawn. 

Watchman, -let thy wanderin gs cease, 
Hie thee to thy quiet home ; 

Traveler, lo 1 the Prince of Peace, 
Lo I the Son of God is come. 

Traveler, Lo 1 the Prince of Peace, 
Lo I the Son of God is come, 
Lo 1 the Son of God is come. 



RATHBUN 



ITHAMAR CONKSY 




1 Hail I Thou long expected Jesus, 

Born to set Thy people free : 
From our sins and fears release us, 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 

2 Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the saints Thou art; 
Long desired of ev'ry nation, 
Joy of ev'ry waiting heart. 



3 Born Thy people to deliver, 

Born a child, yet God our King, 
Born to reign in us forever. 
Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By Thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By Thine all sufficient merit, 
Raise us to Thy glorious throne. 



244 



No. 25. 

J. H. Nealb, Tr. 
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From xirHCBimmY 
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1 O come, O come, Emmanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel 
That mourns in lonely exile here 
Until the Son of God appear. 
Rejoice 1 Rejoice I Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel I 

2 O come. Thou Dayspring, come and cheer 
Our spirits by Thine Advent here ; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night. 
And death's dark shadows put to flight. 
Rejoice I Rejoice 1 Emmanuel 

Shall come to thee, O Israel 1 



3 O come. Thou Key of David, come. 
And open wide our heavenlv home ; 
Make safe the wav that leaoiB on high. 
And close the path to misery. 
Rejoice I Rejoice I Emmanuel 

Shall come to thee, O Israel I 

4 O come, O come. Thou Lord of might. 
Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai's height. 
In ancient times didst give the law. 

In cloud, and majesty, and awe. 
Rejoice I Rejoice 1 Emmanuel 
Shall come to Thee, O Israel 1 



No. 26. 

Charles Wbslby 



WESTON 



E.ROB 




I Love divine, all love excelling, — 

Jov of heaven, to earth come down I 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling. 

All Thy faithful mercies crown : 
Jesus, Thou art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love Thou art ; 
Visit us with Thy salvation. 

Enter every trembling heart. 

9 Breathe, O breathe Thv loving Spirit 
Into every troubled oreast 1 
Let us all in Thee inherit. 
Let us And the promised rests 



Come, almighty to deliver. 
Let us all Thy life receive I 

Speedily return, and never. 
Never more Thy temples leavel 

3 Finish then Thy new creation. 

Pure, unspotted may we be : 
Let us see our whole salvation 

Perfectl V secured by Thee. 
Changed from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place; 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
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No. 27. 



PARTING HYMN 



£. J. Hopkins 
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1 Saviour, again to Thy dear name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise ; 
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease, 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace. 

2 Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way ; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day ; 4 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from 

shame. 
That in this hoiise have called upon Thy name. 



Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the coming 

night. 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light ; 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 

Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life. 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease. 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 



No. 28. LORD, WITH GLOWING HEART 



Arranged from Flotow 
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I Lord, with glowing heart I 'd praise Thee 

For the Uiss Thy love bestows ; 
For the pardoning grace that saves me, 

And tiie peace that from it flows ; 
Help, O God, my weak endeavor. 

This dull soul to rapture raise ; 
Thou must light the flame, or never 

Can my love be warmed to praise. 



2 Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling 

Vainly would my lips express : 
Low before Thy footstool kneeling, 

Deign Thy suppliant's prayer to bless; 
Let Thy grace my soul's chief treasure 

Lovers pure flame within me raise ; 
And since words can never measure, 

Let my life show forth Thy praise. 
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No. 29. 
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St. Bernard, a.d. 1150. Nsalb, Tr. 
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1 Jerusalem the golden I 

With milk and honey blest, 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice oppressed. 
I know not — oh, I know not. 

What joys await me there, - 
What radiancy of glory, 

What bliss beyond compare. 

2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 

All jubilant with song. 
And bright with many an angel, 

And aul the martyr throng. 
There is the throne of David, 

And there from toil released, 
The shout of them that triumph. 

The song of them that feast. 



3 And they who with their Leader, 

Have conauered in the fight. 
Forever, and forever. 

Are clad in robes of white. 
Oh, land that see'st no sorrow I 

Oh, state that fear'st no strife I 
Oh, royal land of flowers I 

Oh, realm and home of life 1 

4 Oh, sweet and blessed country, 

The home of God's elect I 
Oh, sweet and blessed country. 

That eager hearts expect 1 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit ever blest. 



No 30. 

G. W. DOANE 



SEYMOUR 



WSBBR 




1 Softly now the light of day. 
Fades upon my sight away ; 
Free from care, from labor free. 
Lord, I would commune with Thee. 

2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye. 
Naught escapes, — without, within,^ 
Pardon each infirmity, 

Open fault and secret sin. 



3 Soon, for me, the light of day 
Shall forever pass away ; 
Then, from sin and sorrow free. 
Take me, Lord, to dwell with Thee. 

4 Thou, who, sinless, yet hast known 
All of man's infirmity ; 

Then from Thine eternal throne, ■ 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 
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No. 31. 

Hbnry Alford 



ALFORD 



Rev. John Bacchus Dyxbs 
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I Ten thousand times ten thousand. 
In sparkling raiment bright, 
The armies of the ransomed saints 

Throng up the steeps of light : 
'T is finished, all is finished, 

Their fight with death and sin : 
Fling open wide the golden gates. 
And let the victors in. 
! What rush of hallelujahs 
Fills all the earth and skv I 
ncf ha 



What ringing of a thousani 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh 1 



harps 



O day, for which creation 

And all its tribes were made ! 
O joy, for all its former woes 

A thousand fold repaid 1 
3 O then what raptured greetings 

On Canaan's happy shore, 
What knitting severed friendships up^ 

Where partings are no more I 
Then eyes with loy shall sparkle, 

That brimmed with tears of late, 
Orphans no longer fatherless, 

Nor widows desolate. 



No. 32. 

Martin Luther 



EIN FESTE BURG 



Martin Luthbr 
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I. A mighty fortress is our God, 
A bulwark never failing : 
Our helper He, amid the flood 

Of mortal ills prevailing. 
For still our ancient foe 
Doth seek to work us woe : 
His craft and power are great. 
And armed with cruel hate. 
On earth is not bis equal. 

2 Did we in our own strength confide, 
Our striving would be losing, 
Were not the right man on our side, 
The man of God*s own choosing. 



Dost ask who that may be ? 
Christ Jesus, it is He ; 
Lord Sabaoth is His name. 
From age to age the same, 
And He must win the battle. 

1 His word above all earthlv powers — 
No thanks to them — abideth ; 

The Spirit and the gifts are ours 
Through Him who with us sideth. 

Let goocu and kindred go, 

This mortal life also; 

The body they may kill : 

God's truth abideth still, 
His kingdom is forever. 
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HORATIUS BONAR, l\ 
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1 Thy way, not mine, O Lord, 

However dark it be ; 
Lead me by Thine own hand, 

Choose out the path for me. 
Smooth let it be or rough, 

It will be still the best ; 
Winding or straight, it leads 

Right onward to Thy rest. 

2 I dare not choose myr lot ; 

I would not if I might ; 
Choose Thou for me, my God; 
So shall I walk aright. 



Take Thou my cup; and it 
With joy or sorrow fill, 

As best to Thee may seem ; 
Choofte Thou my good and ill. 

3 Choose Thou for me my friends, 

My sickness or my health ; 
Choose Thou my cares for me. 

My poverty or wealth. 
Not mine, not mine the choice. 

In things or great or small ; 
Be Thou my guide, my strength. 

My wisdom, and my all. 



No. 34. JESU, THOU ART STANDING 



Rev. W. W. How, 1864 



J. H. Rnbcht 




I O Jesu, Thou art standing 

Outside the fast-closed door. 
In lowly patience waiting 

To pass the threshold o'er ; 
We bear the name of Christians, 

His name and sign we bear; 
O shame, thrice shame upon us. 

To keep Him standing there. 

9 O Jesu, Thou art knocking. 
And lo I that hand is scarred. 
And thorns Thy brow encircle, 
And tears Thy face have marred, 



O love that passeth knowledge, 

So patiently to wait I 
O sin that hath no equal. 

So fast to bar the gate I 

3 O Jesu, Thou art pleading 

In accents meek and low, 
*• I died for you. My children. 

And will ye treat Me so ? " 
O Lord, with shame and aorrow. 

We open now the door ; 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 

And leave us nevermore* 
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Mrs. Barbauld 
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Praise to God, immortal praise. 
For the love that crowns our days 1 
Bounteous source of every joy. 
Let Thy praise our tongues employ I 
For the blessings of the field, 
For the stores the gardens yield. 
For the joy which harvests bring, 
Grateful praises now we sing. 



2 All that Spring, with bounteous hand, 
Scatters o'er the smiling land; 
All that liberal Autumn pours 
From her overflowing stores ; 
These, Great God, to Thee we owe. 
Source whence all our blessings flow ; 
And, for these, our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows, and solemn praise. 



No. 36. FOR THEE, DEAR, DEAR COUNTRY 



Bernard of Cluny 



Re« J. D. Herron, by per. 
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1 For thee, O dear, dear country. 

Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love beholding 

Thy holy name, they weep. 
The mention of thy glory 

Is unction to the breast. 
And medicine in sickness, 

And love, and Iife« and rest. 

2 O one, O only mansion ! 

O Paradise of joy I 
Where tears are ever banished 

And smiles have no alloy ; 
Thy loveliness oppresses 

All human thought and heart, 
And none, O Peace, O Sion, 

Can sing thee as thou art. 



3 With jasper glow thy bulwarks. 

Thy streets with emeralds blaze ; 
Thesardius and the topaz 

Unite in thee their rays ; 
Thine ageless walls are bonded 

With amethyst unpriced ; 
The saints build up thy fabric. 

The corner-stone is Christ. 

4 The cross is all thy splendor. 

The Crucified thy praise ; 
His laud and beneaiction 

Thy ransomed people raise: 
Upon the Rock of Ages 

They build thy holy tower ; 
Thine is the victor's laurel. 

And thine the golden dower. 
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Samuel J. Stonb 



AURELIA 



S. S. Wbslbv 
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1 The Church's one foundation 

Is Jesus Christ, her Lord ; 
She IS His new creation 

By water and the word : 
From heav'n He came and sought her, 

To be His holy Bride ; 
With His own blood He bought her. 

And for her life He died. 

2 Elect from every nation, 

Yet one o'er all the earth. 
Her charter of salvation 

One Lord, one faith, one birth ; 
One holv Name she blesses, 

PartaKes one holy food, 
And to one hope she presses. 

With every grace endued. 

3 Though with a scornful wonder, 

Men see her sore opprest. 
By schisms rent asunaer. 
By heresies distrest ; 



Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Their cry goes up, ** How long? 
And soon the night of weeping 
Shall be the mom of song. 

\ 'Mid toil and tribulation. 

And tumult of her war. 
She waits the consummation 

Of peace forevermore ; 
Till with the vision glorious 

Her longing eyes are blest. 
And the great Cfhurch victorious 

Shall be the Church at rest. 

^ Yet she on earth hath union 

With God, the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 

With those whose rest is won: 
O happy ones and holy I 

Lora, give us grace that we 
Like them, the meek and lowly. 

On high may dwell with Thee. 



No. 38. 

Matthias Claudius, Tr. Campbell 
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1 We plough the- fields, and scatter 

The good seed on the land, 
But it is fed and watered 

By God*s almighty hand ; 
He sends the snow m winter, 

The warmth to swell the grain. 
The breezes, and the sunshme, 
And soft refreshing rain. 
All good gifts around us 

Are sent from heaven above. 
Then thank the Lord, 
O thank the Lord 
For all His love. 

2 He onlv is the Maker 

Of all things near and far ; 



He paints the wayside flower. 
He lights the evening star : 

The winds and waves obey Him, 
By Him the birds are fed ; 

Much more to us His children, 
He gives our daily bread. 
All good gifts, etc. 

We thank Thee then, O Father, 

For all things bright and good. 
The seed-time and the harvest, 

Our life, our health, our food ; 
Accept the gifts we offer 

For all Thy love imparts. 
And what. Thou most desirest. 

Our humble, thankful hearts. 
All good gifts, etc 



No. 39. 

Benj. Schmolkb 



JEWETT 



C. M. Von Wbbbk 




1 My Jesus, as Thou wilt : 

may Thy will be mine ; 
Into Thy hand of love 

1 would my all resign. 
Through sorrow or through joy. 
Conduct me as Thine own, 
And help me still to say, 

**My Lord, Thy will be done." 

2 My Jesus, as Thou wilt : 
Though seen through many a tear. 
Let not my star of hope 

Grow dim or disappear. 



Since Thou on earth hast wept, 
And sorrowed oft alone. 
If I must weep with Thee, 
"My Lord, Thy will be done." 

3 My Jesus, as Thou wilt : 
All shall be well for me ; 
Each changing future scene 
I gladly trust with Thee. 
Straight to my home above, 
I travel calmly on, 
And sing in life or death, 
•'My Lord, Thy will be done." 
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1 To Thee, my God, my Saviour, 

M^r soul, exulting, sings, 
Rejoicing in Thy favor, 

Almighty King of kings I 
I Ml celebrate Thjf glory, 

With all the saints aoove, 
And tell the joyful story 

Of Thy redeeming love. 

2 Soon as the mom with roses 

Bedecks the dewy east, 
And when the sun reposes 
Upon the ocean's breast, 



My voice in supplication. 
My Saviour, Thou shalt hear : 

Oh, grant me Thy salvation. 
And to my soul draw near t 

3 By Thee through life supported, 

I pass the dangerous road. 
With heavenly hosts escorted 

Up to their bright abode : 
There cast my crown before Thee, 

And, all my conflicts o*er. 
Unceasingly adore Thee : 

What would an angel more ? 



No. 41. 
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John RsADiNd (?) 
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1 O come, all ye faithful. 
Joyful and triumphant, 

O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem t 

Come and behold Him 

Bom the King of Angels I 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 

2 Sing, choirs of Angels ; 
Sing in exultation, 



Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above ; 
Glory to God 
In the highest I 
O come, etc, 
3 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 
Born this happy morning, 
Jesus, to Thee oe glory given; 
Word of the Father, 
Now in flesh appearing. 
O come, etc 
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Rev. T. B. Dykes 




I Holy, Holy, Holy I Lord God Almighty! 

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee ; 
Holy, Holy. Holy I Merciful and Mighty I 
God in Three Persons, bless<^d Trmity. 

a Holy, Holy, Holy I all the saints adore Thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea ; 
Cherubim and Seraphim falling down before Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 

3 Holv, Holy, Holy I though the darkness hide Thee, 

Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see. 
Only Thou art Holy, there is none beside Thee 
Perfect in pow'r, m love, and purity. 

4 Holy, Holy, Holy 1 Lord God Almighty I 

All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth, and sky, and sea ; 
Holy, Holy, Holy I Merciful and Miehty ! 
God in Three Persons, blessed Tnnity I 



No. 43. 

Elizabeth Charles 



FLEMMIN6 



Flemming 




I Praise ye the Father I for His loving-kindness. 
Tenderly cares He for His erring children ; 
Praise Him, ye angels, praise Him in the heavens. 
Praise ye Jehovah I 

3 Praise ye the Saviour I great is His compassion. 
Graciously cares He for His chosen people ; 
Young men and maidens, ye old men and children. 
Praise ye the Saviour I 

3 Praise ye the Spirit I Comforter of Israel, 
Sent ot the Father and the Son to bless us ; 
Praise ye the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
' Praise ye the Triune God I 
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I Harkt hark, my soul ; Angelic songs are swelling 

O'er earth's green fields, and ocean's wave-beat shore; 
How sweet the truth those blessed strains are telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more. 
Angels of Jesus, Angels of light, 

Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 
Angels of Jesus, Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 

3 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 
•* Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come ; " 
And, thro* the aark its echoes sweetly ringing. 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 

3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing. 

The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea. 
And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing. 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 

4 Rest comes at length, tho' life be long and dreary, 

The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ; 
All journeys end in welcome to the weary. 
And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last. 
Angles of Jesus, etc. 
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1 Silent night t Holy night! 
All is calm, all is bright 

Round yon virgin mother and Child I 
Holy Infant, so tender and mild, 
Sleep in heavenly peace. 
Sleep in heavenly peace. 

2 Silent night I Holy night I 
Shepherds quake at the sight I 
Glories stream from heaven afar 
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia. 
Christ, the Saviour, is bom I 
Christ, the Saviour, is born 1 

3 Silent night I Holy night I 
Son of God, love^ pure light 
Radiant beams from Thy holy face, 
With th^ dawn of redeeming grace, 

{esus. Lord, at Thy birth, 
esus, Lord, at Thy birth. 



1 Stille Nacht, heilige Nachtl 
Alles schlaft, einsam wacht, 
Nur das traute hbch heilige Paar, 
Holder Knabe im lockigen Haar, 
Schlaf in himmlischer Ruhl 
Schlaf in himmlischer Ruh 1 

2 Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht I 
Hirten erst kund gemacht ; 
Durch der Engel Halleluja I 
Tont es laut von fern una nah : 
Christ, der Retter, ist da 1 
Christ, der Retter, ist da I 

3 Stille Nacht, heilige Nachtl 
Gottes Sohn, o wie lacht, 

Lieb aus deinem gottlichen Mund. 
Da uns schliigt dir rettende Stund'» 
Christ, in deiner Geburt, 
Christ, in deiner Geburt. 
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1 Glad light illumes this day. 

For now his race is run. 
And Christ's dear Saint with joy 
His heavenly robe has won. 
O joyous day I for now 

This Champion of the Lord, 
Through death's short agony 
Has gained his sure reward. 

2 The honors of the world 

And wealth, he cast away, 
He left its desert paths. 
And trod the royal way. 
O joyous day t etc 

3 O happy brother I thou 

Hast found, in glory bright* 
The eternal Father's Son, 
Who led thee on to light. 
O joyous day t etc. 



4 Thou, in this vale of tears 

Didst for His presence sigh. 
He, with His fulness now. 
Thy soul doth satisfy. 
O joyous day I etc. 

5 Thee, Angel choirs salute. 

As partner of their state. 
Rejoice, thou happy Saint I 
For thy reward is great. 
O joyous day I etc 

6 We leave our sins, and raise 

Our humble prayers with thine^ 
That we may live and grow. 
In Christ the living Vine 
O joyous day I etc. 
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Sarah F. Adams, 1840 
Andante. 
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1 Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Kearer to Thee I 
E*en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me, 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee I 

2 Though like a wanderer. 

The sun gone down. 
Darkness oe over me, 

M^ rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee I 

3 There let the way appear 

Steps unto heaven ; 
All that Thou sendest me. 
In mercy given ; 



Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee I 

4 Then with my waking thoughts 

Bright with Thy praise. 
Out m. my stony griefs 

Bethel I Ml raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee I 

5 Or if on joyful wing. 

Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot. 

Upward I fly. 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,^ 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,' 

Nearer to Thee. 



No. 48. NEARER, MT GOD, TO THEE 



J. D. Hereon, by per. 
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From Mendelssohn 
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I Hark I the herald angels sing, 
" Glory to the new-born Kin^ I 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild; 
God and sinners reconciled.** 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise ; 
Jom the triumphsof the skies; 
With the angelic hosts proclaim, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem I 
Hark I the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King. 



2 Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace I 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness I 
Light and life to all He brin^, 
Risen with healing in His wings. 
Let us then with angels sing, 
** Glory to the new-born Kin^ ! 
Peace on earth and mercv mild, 
God and sinners reconciled I" 
Hark 1 the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King. 
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THE DIVINE PILOT 
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E. Hopper Rqck of Ages, Hymn No. 2, may also be sung to this tune. Richard Redhead 
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1 Jesus, Saviour, pilot me, 
Over life's tempestuous sea ; 
Unknown waves before me roll, 
Hiding rock and treacherous shoal ; 
Chart and compass came from Thee : 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 

2 As a mother stills her child. 
Thou canst hush the ocean wild; 
Boisterous waves obey Thy will. 



When Thou say'st to them, " Be still I" 
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 

3 When at last I near the shore. 
And the fearful breakers roar 
'Twixt me and the peaceful rest. 
Then, while leaning on Thy breast. 
May I hear Thee say to me, 
** Fear not, I will pilot thee I" 
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Not too slow. 
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I Ctiristmas time is come again, 
Christmas pleasures bringing ; 
Let us join our voices now, 

And Christmas songs be singing. 
Years ago, one starry night, 

Thus the story *s given, 
Angel bands o'er Bethlehem's plains, 
Sang the songs of heaven. 
Glory be to God on high 1 

Peace, goodwill to mortals I 
Christ, the Lord, is born to-night, 
Heaven throws wide its portals. 



2 Angels sang, let men reply. 

And children join their voices ; 
Raise the chorus loud and high, 

Earth and heaven rejoices. 
When we reach that happy place 
• Joyous praises bringing, 
Then, before our Father's face, 
We shall still be singing. 
Glory be to God on high I 

Peace, goodwill to mortals I 
Christ, the Lord, is born to-night, 
Heaven throws wide its portals. 
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CORONATION 

(OLD TONE) 
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1 All hail the power of Jesus' name I 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, 
Crown Him Lord of all. 

2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from His altar call ; 
Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod. 
And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him« 
Crown Him Lord of all. 

3 Hail Him, the Heir of David's line, 

Whom David, Lord did call ; 
The God incarnate ! Man divine ! 
And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, 
Crown Him Lord of all. 



4 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race, 

Ye ransomed of the fall. 
Hail Him who saves you bv His grace. 
And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, 
Crown Him Lord of all. 

5 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall. 
Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, 
Crown Him Lord of all. 

6 Let everj kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball. 
To Him all majesty ascribe. 

And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, 
Crown Him Lord of all. 



No. 53. 

Anna Steblb 



DEVOTION 



Anna Steblb German 




X Oh, could our thoughts and wishes fly 

Above these gloomy shades. 
To those bright worlcls beyond the sky, 

Which sorrow ne'er invades I 
There joys, unseen by mortal eyes, 

Or reason's feeble ray. 
In ever-blooming prospect rise, 

Unconscious of decay. 

Unconscious of decay. 



2 Lord, send a beam of light divine. 

To guide our upward aim t 
With one reviving touch of Thine, 

Our languid hearts inflame. 
Then shall, on faith's sublimest wing, 

Our ardent wishes rise 
To those bright scenes where pleasures spring. 

Immortal in the skies. 

Immortal in the skies. 



No. 54. 



I The bird let loose in eastern skies. 

When hastening fondly home. 
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies 

Where idle warblers roam. 
But high she shoots through air and light, 

Above all low delay. 
Where nothing earthly bounds her flight, 

Nor shadow dims her way. 

Nor shadow dims her way. 



THE BIRD LET LOOSE 

Thomas Moorb 
2 So grant me, Lord, from every snare 

And stain of passion free. 
Aloft through faith's serener air 

To hold my course to Thee. 
No sin to cloud, no lure to stay 

My soul, as home she springs, 
Thy sunshine on her joyful way, 

Thy freedom in her wings, 

Thy freedom in her wings. 
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H. F. Lyte 



ABIDE WITH HE 



W. H. Monk 
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1 Abide with me, fast falls the eventide ; 

The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me abide ; 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me. . 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 
Oh, Thou who cbangest not, abide with me. 



3 I need Thy presence every passing hour ; 

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power? 
Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be ? 
Thro' cloud and sunshine. Lord, abide with me. 

4 Hold Thou Thy cross before my dosing eyes ; 

Shine thro' the gloom, and point me to the skies ; 

Heav'n's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows 

In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. [ flee ; 
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Arranged from Mendslssghn 
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I As pants the wearied hart for cooling springs. 
That sinks exhausted in the summer's chase. 
So pants my soul for Thee, great King of kings, 
So thirsts to reach Thy sacred dwelling-place. 

2. Lord, Thy sure mercies ever in my sight, 

My heart shall gladden through the tedious day 



And 'midst the dark and gloomy shades of night. 
To Thee, my God, 1 11 tune the grateful lay. 

3. Why faint, my soul ? why doubt Jehovah's aid ? 
Thy God the God of mercy still shall prove ; 
Within His courts thy thanks shall yet be paid; 
Unquestioned be His faithfulness and love. 
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From the 12th Century 
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Arranged by R. S. Willis 
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1 Fairest Lord Jesus ! 
Ruler of all nature I 

O Thou of God and man the Son I 

Thee will I cherish, 

Thee will I honor, 
Thou I my soul's glory, joy, and crown. 

2 Fair are the meadows. 
Fairer still the woodlands. 

Robed in the blooming garb of spring ; 



Jesus is fairer, 
Jesus is purer. 
Who makes the woful heart to sing. 

3 Fair is the sunshine. 
Fairer still the moonlight, 

And all the twinkling starry host ; 
Jesus shines brighter, 
Jesus shines purer, 

Than aul the angels heaven can boast. 



No. 58. 

G. Thring 



ASPIRATION 



J. B. Dykes 
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( I Saviour, blessed Saviour I 

Listen while we sing, 
Hearts and voices raising 

Praises to our King I 
'All we have to offer. 

All we hope to be. 
Body, soul, and spirit. 

All we yield to Thee. 

2 Onward, ever onward. 

Journeying o'er the road 
Worn by samts before us, 
Journeying on to God : 



Leaving all behind us. 

May we hasten on. 
Backward never looking 

Till the prize is won. 

3 Higher, then, and higher. 

Bear the ransomed soul, 
Earthly toils forgotten. 

Saviour, to its goal ; 
Where, in joys unthought of, 

Saints with angels sing. 
Never weary, givine 

Praises to their King I 
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No. 59. BRIEF LIFE IS HERE OUR PORTION 

Bernard of Cluny Rev. J. D. Herron, by per. 




1 Brief life is here our portion, 

Brief sorrow, short-lived care ; 
The life that knows no ending, 

The tearless life is there. 
O happy retribution I 

Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners 

A mansion with the blest. 

2 There grief is turned to pleasure ; 

Such pleasure as below 
No human voice can utter, 

No human heart can know ; 
And after fleshly weakness, 

And after this world's night. 
And after storm and whirlwind, 

Are calm, and joy, and light. 

3 And now we fieht the battle. 

But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 
And passionless renown ; 



And He whom now we trust in. 
Shall then be seen and known. 

And thev that know and trust Him, 
Shall nave Him for their own. 

4 And now we watch and struggle. 

And now we live and hope. 
And Sion in her anguish. 

With Babylon must cope : 
But there is David's Fountain, 

And life in fullest glow ; 
And there the light is golden* 

And milk and honey flow. 

5 The morning shall awaken 

The shadows flee away, 
And each true-hearted servant 

Shall shine as doth the day ; 
There God, our King and PortJon, 

In fulness of His grace. 
We then shall see for ever. 

And worship face to face. 
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ST. OSWALD 



J. B. Dtkbs 
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1 God, my King, Thy might confessing. 

Ever will I bless Thy Name ; 
Day by day Thy throne addressing. 
Still will I Tny praise proclaim. 

2 Honor great our God befitteth ; 

Who His majesty can reach ? 
Age to age His works transmitteth, 
Age to age His power shall teach. 

3 They shall talk of all Thy glory, 

On Thy might and greatness dwell. 
Speak of Thy dread acts the story. 
And Thy deeds of wonder tell. 



4 Nor shall fail from memory's treasure. 

Works by love and mercy wrought — 
Works of love surpassing measure, 
Works of mercy passing thought. 

5 Full of kindness and compassion, 

Slow to anger, vast in love, 
God is good to all creation ; 
All His works His goodness prove. 

6 All Thy works, O Lord, shall bless Thee, 

Thee shall all Thy saints adore : 
King supreme shall they confess Thee, 
And proclaim Thy sovereign power. 
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Helen Hunt Jackson 
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Famiuar Melody 




I Father, I scarcely dare to pray, 

So clear I see now it is done. 
That I have wasted half my day, 

And left my work but just begun ; 
So clear I see that things I thought 

Were right and harmless were a sin ; 
So clear I see that I have sought, 

Unconscious, selfish aims to win. 



So clear I see that I have liurt 

The souls I might have helped to save, 
That I have slothful been, inert. 

Deaf to the Call thy leaders gave. 
In outskirts of Thy kingdoms vast. 

Father, the humolest spot give me ; 
Set me the lowliest task Thou hast, 

Let me repentant work for Thee. 



No. 62. 



BSRNABD OF CLUNY 



THE WORLD IS VERY EVIL 



Rev. J. D. Hbrron, by per. 




The world is very evil, 

The times are waxine late. 
Be sober and keep vigil, 

The Judge is at the ^ate ; 
The Judge who comes m mercy. 

The Judge who comes with might. 
To terminate the evil, 

To diadem the right. 
Arise, arise, good Christian, 

Let right to wrong succeed ; 
Let penitential sorrow 

To heavenly gladness lead : 
To the home of fadeless splendor, 

Of flowers that bear no thorn, 
Where they shall dwell as children 

Who here as exiles mourn ; 



*Mid power that knows no limit. 

And wisdom free from bound. 
Where rests a peace untroubled, 

Peace holy and profound. 
O happy, holV portion. 

Refection tor the blest. 
True vision of true beauty, 

Sweet cure for all distrest I 
Thou hast no shore, fair ocean t 

Thou hast no time, bright day! 
Dear fountain of refreshment 

To pilgrims far away 1 
Strive, man, to win that glory ; 

Toil, man, to gain that li^ht; 
Send hope before to grasp it. 

Till hope be lost in sight. 
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Arthur S. Suluvak 



^F ff^^^^^ ^m 




A 



^^ ^ fflff g 



t^^ 



^^p^^fe 



^^yy j^^^l4 tfji ^^fHr]| 



1 Angel voices ever singing 

Round Thy throne of light — 
Angel harps, forever ringing 

Rest not day nor night. 
Thousands only live to bless Thee» 

And confess Thee, 
Lord of might I 

2 Thou, who art beyond the farthest 

Mortal eye can scan, 
Can it be tnat Thou regardest 
Songs of sinful man ? 



Can we feel that Thou art near us, 
And yilt hear us? 
Yea, we can. 

3 Here, Great God, to-day we offer 
Of Thine own to Thee ; 
And for Thine acceptance proffer. 

All unworthily, 
Hearts and minds, and hands and voices. 
In our choicest 
Melody. 



No. 64. LEAD US, HEAVENLY FATHER, LEAD US 



Jambs Edmeston 



Gounod 




1 Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 

0*erthe world^ tempestuous sea. 
Guard us, guide us, keep Us, feed us. 
For we have no help but Thee ; 

Yet possessing 

Every blessing, 
If our God our Father be. 

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us. 

All our weakness Thou dost know. 
Thou didst tread this earth before us ; 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe ; 



Lone and dreary, 
Faint and weary. 
Through the desert Thou didst go. 

3 Spirit of our God, descending. 

Fill our hearts with heavenlv joy ; 
Love with every passion blenaing, 
Pleasure that can never cloy ; 
Thus provided. 
Pardoned, guided. 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 



No. 65, 

John Marriott 
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Thou, whose almightv word 
Chaos and darkness hearo, 

And took their flight, 
Hear us, we humbly pray ; 
And where the gospel's day 
Sheds not its glorious ray. 

Let there be light! 



2 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, Holy Dove, 
Speed forth Thy flight : 



No. 66. 

1 Come, Thou Almighty King I 
Help us Thy name to sing ; 

Help us to praise I 
Father all-glorious. 
O'er all victorious. 
Come and reign over us, 

Ancient of days I 

2 Come, Thou all-gracious Lord, 
By heaven and earth adored, 

Our prayer attend ! 

No. 67. 



DENNIS 



Move o'er the water's face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace ; 
And in earth's darkest place. 
Let there be light I 

Blessed and Holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might I 
Boundless as ocean's tide, 
Rolling in fullest pride. 
Through the world, far and wide, 

Let there be light I 



Come, and Thy people bless, 
And give Thy word success, 
Make Thine own holiness 

On us descend. 
3 Never from us depart, 
Rule Thou in every heart, 

Hence evermore ; 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternitv. 

Love and adore. 



H. G. Nagsli 




1 How gentle God's commands I 

How kind His precepts are t 
Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust His constant care. 

2 Beneath His watchful eye 

His saints securely dwell I 
That hand which bears all nature up. 
Shall guard His children well. 



3 Why should this anxious load 

Press down your weary mind ? 
Haste to your neavenly Father's throne 
And sweet refreshment find. 

4 His goodness stands approved, 

Unchanged from day to day : 
I '11 drop my burden at His feet, 
And bear a song away. 
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X Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear. 
It is not night if Thou be near ; 
Oh, may no earthbom cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes I 

2 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without Thee I dare not die. 



3 Watch by the sick, enrich the poor 

With blessings from Thy boundless store ; 
Be everv mourner's sleep to-night 
Like infant's slumbers, pure and light 1 

4 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take : 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
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1 Lead, kindly Light, amid th' encircling gloom. 

Lead Thou me on ; 
The night is dark, and I am far from home. 

Lead Thou me on. 
Keep Thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step enough for me. 

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 

Shouldst lead me on ; 
I loved to choose my path and see ; but now 

Lead Thou me on. 
I loved the garish day ; and spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will : remember not past years. 

3 So long Thy power has blest me, sure it still 

Will lead me on 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 

The night is gone, 
And with the morn those angel faces smile. 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 
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F. W. Faber 
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J. Barn BY 




Refrain, 

Where loyal hearts and true 
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X O Paradise, O Paradise, 

Who doth not crave for rest ? 
Who would not seek the happy land, 
Where they that loved are blest? 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through 
In God's most holy sight. 
2 O Paradise, O Paradise, 
The world is growing old ; 



Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold ? 
Where loyal hearts, etc. 

3 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 
Oh, keep me in Thy love. 
And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above. 
Where loyal hearts, etc. 
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1 Crown the Saviour, angels crown Him ; 

Rich the trophies Jesus bringa ; 
On the seat of power enthrone Him, 

While the vault of heaven rings ; 
Crown Him I Crown Him I 

Crown the Saviour King of kings. 

2 Sinners in derision crowned Him, 

Mockine thus the Saviour's claim ; 

Saints and anzels crowd around Him« 

Own His title, praise His Name : 



Crown Him 1 Crown Him I 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame 1 



Hark 1 those bursts of acclamation 1 
Hark 1 those loud triumphant chords I 

Jesus takes the highest station ; 
Oh, what iov the sight affords I 

Crown Him 1 Crown Him I 
King of kings, and Lord of lords. 
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1 Let glory be to God on high : 
Peace be on earth as in the sky : 
Good will to men, we bow the knee, 
We praise, we bless, we worship Thee. 
We eive Thee thanks. Thy name we sing, 
Almighty Father, Heavenly King. 

2 O Lord, the sole-begotten Son, 

Who bore the crimes which we had done ; 



Son of the Father, who wast slain 
To Uke away the sins of men ; 
O Lamb of God, whose blood was spilt. 
For all the world, and all its guilt; — 

3 Have mercy on us, through Thy blood ; 
Receive our prayer, O Lamb of God I 
For Thou art holy ; Thou alone. 
At God's right hand, upon His throne. 
In all His glory, art adored, 
With Thee, O Holy Ghost, one Lord. 
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1 The shadows of the evening hours, 

Fall from the darkening sky. 
Upon the fragrance of the flowers. 

The dews of evening lie ; 
Before Thy throne, O Lord of heaven I 

We kneel at close of day ; 
Look on Thy children from on high. 

And hear us while we pray. 

2 The sorrows of Thy servants. Lord. 

O do not Thou despise. 
But let the incense of our prayers 
Before Thy mercy rise ; 



The brightness of the coming night 

Upon the darkness rolls ; 
With hopes of future glory chase 

The shadows on our souls. 

3 Slowly the rays. of daylight fade; 

So tade within our heart 
The hopes in earthly love and joy. 

That one by one depart ; 
Slowly the bright stars, one by one. 

Within the heavens shine : — 
Give us, O Lord, fresh hopes in heaiven. 

And trust in things divine. 
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1 My faith looks up to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour Divine I 
Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
Oh, let me, from this day, 

Be wholly Thine! 

2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart. 

My zeal inspire I 
As Thou hast died for me. 
Oh, may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be — 

A living fire 1 



3 While life's dark maze I tread. 
And griefs around me spread. 

Be Thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day. 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From Thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream. 
When death's cold sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll, 
Blest Saviour t then, in love. 
Fear and distrust remove; 
Oh, bear me safe above I 

A ransomed soul 1 
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1 Still, still with Thee, when rosy morning breaketh. 

When the bird waketh, and the shadows flee ; 
Fairer than morning, lovelier than daylight, 

Dawns the sweet consciousness, I am with Thee. 

2 Alone with Thee, amid the mystic shadows. 

The solemn hush of nature newly born ; 
Alone with Thee in breathless adoration, 
In the calm dew and freshness of the morn. 

3 When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to slumber. 

Its closing eye looks up to Thee in prayer ; 
Sweet the repose beneath Thy wing o'ershading. 
But sweeter still, to wake and find Thee there. 

4 So shall It be at last, in that bright morning, 

When the soul waketh, and life's shadows flee; 
O in that hour, more fair than daylight dawning. 
Shall rise tae glorious thought — 1 am with Thee. 
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1 The spacious firmament on high 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame. 
Their great Original proclaim ; 
Th' unwearied sun from day to day 
Does his Creator's power display. 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an Almighty Hand. 

2 Soon as the evening's shades prevail 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 



While all the stars that round her burn 
And all the planets in their turn 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

; What though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball — 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found, 
In reason's ear they all rejoice 
And utter forth a glorious voice 
Forever singing as they shine, 
'* The hand that made us is divine." 
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1 In heavenly love abiding. 

No change my hieart shall fear. 
And safe is sucn confiding, 

For nothing changes here. 
The storm may roar without me. 

My heart may low be laid. 
But God is round about me, 

And can I be dismayed ? 

2 Wherever He may guide me, 

No want shall turn me back; 
My Shepherd is beside me, 
And nothing can I lack : 



His wisdom ever waketh. 
His sight is never dim : 

He knows the way He taketh ; 
And I will walk with Him. 

3 Green pastures are before me. 

Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright skies will soon be o*er me. 

Where darkest clouds have been; 
My hope I cannot measure ; 

My path to life is free : 
My Saviour has my treasure, 

And He will walk with me. 
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1 When the mists have rolled in splendor 

From the beauty of the hills, 
And the sunshine, warm and tender, 

Falls in kisses on the rills, 
We may read love's shining letter 

In the rainbow of the spray ; 
We shall know each other better, 

When the mists have rolled away. 

2 If we err in human blindness, 

And forget that we are dust ; 

If we miss the law of kindness, 

When we struggle to be just ; 
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Thomas Moore 



Snowy wings of peace shall cover 

All the anguish of to-day ; 
When the weary watch is ever. 

And the mists have rolled away. 

3 When the mists have risen above us. 

As our Father knows Flis own. 
Face to face with those who love tis. 

We shall know as we are known, 
Low beyond the orient meadows, 

Floats the golden fringe of day ; 
Heart to heart we *11 bide the shadows, 

Till the mists have rolled away. 
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I There 's nothing bright, above, below. 
From flow'rs that bloom to stars that glow. 
But in its light my soul can see 
Some feature of the Deity t 



2 There 's nothing dark, below, above, 
But in its gloom I trace His love. 
And meekly wait that moment when 
His touch shall turn all bright again. 
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1 When I survey the wondrous cross 

On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast 

Save in the death of Christ, my God ; 
All the vain things that charmed me most 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 



3 See from His head. His hands, His feet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did e*er such love and sorrow meet ? 
Or thonis compose so rich a crown ? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were a present far too small ; 
Love 80 amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my alL 
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1 Onward, Christian soldiers I 

Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 

Going on before. 
Christ, the royal Master, 
Leads against the foe; 
Forward into battle, 
See, His banners so I 
Onward, Christian soldiers I 

Marching as to war. 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before. 

2 At the sign of triumph 

Satan's host doth flee , 
On, then, Christian soldiers. 

On to victory 1 
Hell's foundations quiver 

At the shout of praise ; 
Brothers, lift your voices, 

Loud your anthems raise. 

3 Like a mighty armv 

Moves the churcn of God; 



Brothers, we are treading. 
Where the saints have trod; 

We are not divided. 
All one body we. 

One in hope and doctrine. 
One in charity. 

4 Crowns and thrones may perish. 

Kingdoms rise and wane. 
But the church of Jesus 

Constant will remain ; 
Gates of hell can never 

'Gainst that church prevail ; 
We have Christ's own promise. 

And that cannot fail. 

5 Onward, then, ye people I 

Join our happy throng. 
Blend with ours your voices 

In the triumph-song : 
Glory, laud, and honor 

Unto Christ the King, 
This through countless ages 

Men and angels sing. 
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FIRST HYMN 
Adapted from Rev. C. A. Walworth 
I Holy God, we praise Thy name 1 2 Hark I the loud celestial hymn, 



Lord o£ all, we bow before Thee ; 
All in heaven above adore Thee ; 
All on earth Thy sceptre claim. 
Infinite Thy vast domain. 
Everlasting is Thy reign. 

No. 83. 

1 Mit dem Herm fang' Alles an I 
Kindlich muszt du Him vertrauen ; 
Darfst auf eig'ne Kraft nicht bauen ; 
Demuth schiitzt vor stolzem Wahn. 
H: Mit dem Herm fang' Alles an I :B 

2 Mtt dem Herm fang* Alles an I 
Die sich ihn zum Ftihrer wahlen, 



Angel choirs above are raising ; 
In unceasing chorus praising, 
Cherubim and Seraphim 
Fill the heavens with sweet accord. 
Holyl Holyl Holy Lord 1 



SECOND HYMN 



Konnen nie das Ziel verfehlen ; 
Sie nur geh'n auf sich'rer Bahn. 
II : Mit dem Herm fang' Alles an I :|| 
3 Mit dem Herm fang* Alles an I 
Muth wird dir dein Heifer senden ; 
Froh wirst du dein Werk voUenden ; 
Denn es ist in Gott gethan. 
jj: Mit dem Herrn fang' Alles ani :|] 
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1 In heavenly love abiding, 

No change mv heart shall fear. 
And safe in such confiding, 

For nothing changes here ; 
The storm may roar without me. 

My heart may low be laid. 
But God is round about me, 

And can I be dismayed ? 

2 Wherever He may guide me. 

No want shall turn me back ; 
My Shepherd is beside me, 
And nothing can I lack ; 
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His wisdom ever waketh, 
His sight is never dim ; 

He knows the way He taketh. 
And I will walk with Him. 

3 Green pastures are before me. 

Which ^et I have not seen ; 
Bright skies will soon be o'er me, 

Where darkest clouds have been; 
My hope I cannot measure ; 

My path to life is free ; 
My Saviour has mv treasure. 

And He will walk with me. 



LITANY 



Luddbn's Vocal Class Book, by per. 




1 Saviour, when in dust to Thee, 
Low we bow th' adoring knee, 
When, repentant, to the skies. 
Scarce we lift our streaming eyes, 
O, by all Thy pains and woe. 
Suffered once tor man below. 
Bending from Thy throne on high« 
Hear our solemn litany. 

2 By Thy birth and early years. 
By Thy human griefs and fears. 
By Thy fasting and distress 

In the lonely wilderness ; 



By Thy vict'ry in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter's power, 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 
Hear our solemn litany. 

3 By Thy deep, expiring groan. 
By the sealed sepulchru stone. 
By Thy triumph o'er the grave, 
By Thy power from death to save. 
Mighty God, ascended Lord, 
To Thy throne in heaven restored. 
Prince and Saviour, hear our cry. 
Hear our solemn litany. 
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1 While shepherds watch'd their flocks by night, 

All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 

And glory shone around. 
" Fear not," said he, for mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled mind : 
** Glad tidings of great joy I bring, 

To you, and all mankind. 

2 "To you, in David's town, this day 

Is born of David's line, 
The Saviour, which is Christ the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign : 



The heavenly babe you there shall find. 

To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapt in swathing bands. 

And in a manger laid." 
3 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God ; who thus 

Addressed their joyful song : 
" All glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace ; 
Good-will henceforth from Heaven to men 

Begin, and never cease." 
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I I worship Thee, sweet Will of God, 

And all Thy days adore ; 
And every day I live, I^seem 

To love Thee more and more. 
He always wins who sides with God, 

To Him no chance is lost ; 
God's will is sweetest to Him when 

It triumphs at His cost. 



SWEET WILL OF GOD 

F. M. Faber 
2 III, that God blesses, is our good, 
And unblest good is ill ; 
And all is right that seems most wrong. 

If it be His dear will I 
When obstacles and trials seem 

Like prison-walls to be ; 
I do the little I can do, 
And leave the rest to Thee. 
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I Ap shadows cast by cloud and sun, 

Flit o'er the summer grass. 
So, in' Thy sight, Almighty One, 

Earth's venerations pass. 
And as th j^ jears, an endless host. 

Come swiftly pressing on. 
The brightest names that earth can boast 

Just glisten and are gone. 



2 Yet doth the star of Bethlehem shed 

A lustre pure and sweet ; 
And still it leads, as once it led. 

To the Messiah's feet. 
O Father, may that holy star 

Grow every year more bright, 
And send its glorious beams afar 

To fill the world with light 
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I O Sacred Head I once wounded. 

With grief and shame weighed down ; 
Now scornfully surrounded 

With thorns, Thy only crown I 
O Sacred Head I what glory, 

What bliss till now was thine I 
Yet, though despised and gory, 

I joy to call Thee mine. 

3 What language shall I borrow 
To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 
For this, Thy dying sorrow. 
Thy pity without end ? 



O, make me Thine forever ; 

And, should I fainting be. 
Lord, let me never, never 

Outlive my love to Thee! 

3 Be near when I am dying, 

O, show Thy cross to me I 
And for my succor flying. 

Come, Lord, to set me freel 
These eyes, new faith receiving. 

From Jesus shall not move ; 
For he who dies believing. 

Dies happy through Tny love. 
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4 If I find Him, if I follow, 
"What His guerdon here? 
" Many a sorrow, many a labor, 
Many a tear." 



6 If I ask Him to receive me, 
Will He say me nay ? 
" Not till eartn and not till heaven 
Pass away." 



5 If I still hold closely to Him, 
What hath He at last? 
" Sorrow vanquished, labor ended, 
Jordan past." 



7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling. 
Is He sure to bless ? 
'* Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs. 
Answer, 'Yes.'" 
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Our shel - ter from the storm - y blast, 

Suf - fi - cient is Thine arm a • lone, 

ev - er - last - ing Thou art God, 

as the watch that ends the ni|[ht 
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6 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 



7 O God, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come. 
Be Thou our Guide while life shall last, 
And our eternal home. 



No. 94. THOU GRACE DIVINE, ENCIRCLING ALL. 



1 Thou Grace Divine encircling all, 

A soundless, shoreless sea. 
Wherein at last our souls must fall, 
O love of God most free I 

2 When over dizzy heights we go. 

One soft hand blinds our eyes; 
The other leads us safe and slow, 
O love of God most wise I 

3 And though we turn us from Thy face 

And wander wide and long, 
Thou hold'st us still in Thine embrace, 
O love of God most strong 1 



4 The saddened heart, the restless soul. 

The toil-worn frame and mind. 
Alike confess Thy sweet control, 
O love of God most kind I 

5 But not alone Thy care we claim, 

Our wayward steps to win : 
We know Thee by a dearer name, 
O love of God within I 

6 And, filled and quickened by Thy breath 

Our souls are strong and tree 
To rise o*er sin and fear and death, 
O love of God, to Thee 1 
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1. Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee 1 E*en tho* it be a cross That rais-eth 

2. Though like a wan-der-er. The sun gone down, Dark-ness be o-verme, My rest a 

3. There let the way ap-pear Steps un - to heav'n ; All that Thou sendest me, In mer-cy 
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me ; Still all my song shall be Nearer.my God, to Thee,Nearer,my God,to Thee,Nearer to Theel 
stone ; Yet in my dreams I'd be, Nearer.my God,to Thee,Nearer,my God,to Thee,Nearer to Theel 
giv'n. An-gels to beckon me, Nearer.my God,to Thee,Nearer,my God,to Thee,Nearer to Theel 
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I My God, my Father, I while 1 1 stray 
Far from my home on i life's rough i way, 
Oh, teach me from my i heart to I say, 
Thy I will be I done I 

3 Thoogh dark my path and I sad my I lot. 
Let me be still and I murmur 1 not. 
And breathe the prayer di- 1 vinely I taught, 
"Thylwillberdonel" 

3 What though in lonely I grief I I sigh 
For friends beloved, no I longer I nigh I 
Submissive still would i I re- 1 ply, 
••Thy I will be! done I" 



4 Though Thou hast called me I to re- i sign 
What most I prized, it i ne'er was I mine : 
I have but yielded I what was I Thine ; 

Thy I will be i done 1 

5 Let not my fainting I heart be I blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit I for its I guest, 
My God, to Thee I I leave the I rest: 

Thy I will be I done I 

6 Renew my will from I day to I day ; 
Blend it with Thine, and I take a- I way 
All that now makes it I hard to I say» 

••Thy I will be I doner 



No. 97. 



GLORIA PATRI 
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Glo - ry be to the Fa -ther, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost. As it 
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was in the be-g^n-ning, is now,and ev-er shall be, world without end. A • men, A - men. 
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No. 98. WE MARCH, WE MARCH TO VICTORY 

FIRST TUNE Georgb Edgar Olivbr 



Gerald Moultrie 
Martial, 
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We march, we march to vie - to - ry, With the cross of the Lord be- 
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fore us, With His lov - ing eye look - ing down from the sky, And His 
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ho - ly aims spread o'er 
ho - ly arms spread o*er 
ho - ly arms spread o'er 



us. We come in the might of the' Lord of light, A 
us. Our sword is thespir-it of God on high, Our 
us. And t)ie choir of an - gels with song a - waits Our 
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rit, close of third verse, mf \ • 
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joy - f ul host to meet Him, And we put to flight the ar-mies of night, That the 
hel-met is His sal - va - tion, Our ban-ner the cross of Cal - va - ry. Our 

march to the gold - en Si - on, For our Cap-tain has brok-en the braz - en gates, And 
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sons of the day may greet Him,Tbat the sons of the day may greet Him. We 

watchword the In - car - na - tion, Our watchword the In - car - na - tion. We 

burst the bars of i - ron. And burst the bars of i - ron. We 
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No. 98a- 

Grrard Moultrib 
Chorus. 



WE MARCH, WE MARCH 

SECOND TUNE 



J. Barnby 
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We march, we march to vie - to - iy! With the cross of the Lord be -fore us. 
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With His lov - ing eye looking down from the sky, And His ho - ly arm spread o'er 
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And His ho - ly arm spread o'er us. i. -We come in themi^ht of the Lord of 

2. Our sword is the Spir - it of God on 

3. And the choir of an - gels with song a 

4. Then on - ward we march,our arms to prove. 



hi^h, 
• waits 




i 



^ 



-i9- 



^=^^=i. 



^ 



J^=rJ 



P 



^ 



^ 



^^i_jJ_^^^^^T"'j j 4 J 1^^ 



In rev-*rent train to 

Our hel - met is His sal 

Our march to the gold-en 

With the ban-ner of Christ be • 



meet Him; And we put to flight the arm-ies of night, 
va - tion, Our ban-ner,the Cross of Cal - va - ry, 
Si • on ; For our Captain has broken the braz - en gates, 

fore us, With His eye of love looking down from above, 
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Chorus, 
5*. alfine. 



That the sons of the day may greet Him, The sons of the day may greet Him. 

Our watchword, the In - car - na - tion, Our watchword the In - car • na - tion. 

And burst the bars of i - ron, And burst the bars of i - ron. 

And His ho - ly arm spread o*er us. His ho - ly arm spread o'er us. 
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No. 99. WHEN THE WEARY, SEEKING REST 



H. BONAR 



J. Stainbr 
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1. When the wea - ry, seek - ing rest, To Thy goodness flee; When theheav-y- 

2. When the world-ling, sick at heart, Lifts his soul a - bove;When the prod -i - 

3. When thestran-ger asks a home. All his toils to end; When the hun-gry 

4. When the child with lov - ing heart, Youth,or maid -en fair , When the a - ged, 
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lad - en cast All their load on Thee; When the troub-led, seek- 

gal looks back To His Fa - therms love; When the proud man from 

crav - eth food, And the poor a friend; When the sail -or on 

trust - ing still. Seek Thy face in prayer ;When the wid - ow weeps 



mg peace, 
his pride 
the wave 
to Thee, 
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On Thy name shall call; When thesin-ner seek-ing life. At Thy feet shall fall; 
Stoops to seek Thy face; When the burdenedbrings his guilt To Thy throne of grace; 
Bows the fer-vent knee ; When the sol-dier on the field Lifts his heart to Thee; 

Sad and lone and low ; When the or-phan brings to Thee All his or - phan woe ; 
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Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry In heav'n. Thy dwcU-ing-place on high. 
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No. 100. I HEARD THE VOICE OF JESUS SAT 



H. BONAR 

p 



J. B. Dykbs 



rail, fg^ mf tempo. 
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1. I heard the voice of 

2. I heard the voice of 

3. I heard the voice of 



^w^t tf^ 



Je - sus say, Come un - to me and rest; . Lay 

Je - sus say, Be - hold, I free - ly give The 

Je - sus say, I am this dark world's light ; Look 
"^^^^j^^mf tempo. 
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down, thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy head up - on my breast, 
liv - ing wa - ter; thirs - ty one, Stoop down, and drink, and live. 
un - to Me, thy mom shall rise. And * all thy day be bright. 
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I came to Je - sus as I was, Wea • ry, and worn, and sad ; I 
I came to Je - sus, and I drank Of that life •- giv - ing stream ; My 
I looked to Je - sus, and I found In Him my star, my sun ; And 
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found in Him 



rest - ing place, And He has made me glad. 



thirst was quenched,my soul re - vived. And now I live 



Him. 



that light of 



life I'll walk Till all 
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my days are done. 
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No. 101. I HEARD THE VOICE OF JESUS SAY 

A. A. Procter (SECOND TUNE.) A. A. Wild 
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No. 102. 

J. H. Newman 



From Hutchins' Church Hymnal, by permission. 

LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT 



A. L. Peace 
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1. Lead, kind - ly Light, a - mid tli'en - circling gloom. Lead thou me on; 

2. I was not ev - er thus,nor pray'd that thou Shouldst lead me on; 

3. So long thy pow'r has blest me sure it still Will lead me on. 
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The night is dark, and I am far from home, Lead thou me on. Keep thou my 

I loved to choose and see my path ; but now Lead thou me on. I loved the 

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and tor - rent, till The night is gone, And with the 
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feet ; I do not ask to see The distant scene ; one step e - nough for me. 

gar • ish day ; and spite of fears, Pride ruled my will ; re-mem-ber not past years, 
mom those an - gel fa - ces smile, Which I have loved long since,and lost a - while. 
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No. 103. IN MEADOW AND IN GARDEN 



Geo. Edgar Oliver 



Spirited, (Voices in Unison.) 
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1. In mead-ow and in gar - den, We love the flow'rs of earth, That show the love and 

2. Yet for an - oth - er ser - vice These blossoms we pre - pare ; For worn and wea - ry 

3. The earth-ly flow*rs are fad - ing, Yet are they em-blems sweet Of ev - er - last - ing 
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beau - ty Of Him who gave them birth; For by their gtfn -tie fra -grance, Their 
suf - frers, As to - kens of God's care! As mes -sen-gers of com^ fort, When 

flow - ers. For heav'n*s high ser - vice meet ; Of love and hope and pa - tience, Of 
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col - ors pure and bright, They ren - der lov - ing ser - vice To God our Lord and Light, 
faith and hope are dim, For He who clothes the HI - ies. Bids them still trust in Him. 
faith and joy - ful praise ; Life's pur-est,sweetest fragrance Throughout all earth-ly days. 
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No. 104. 

I For thee, O dear, dear country, 

Mine eyes their vigils keep; 
For very love, beholding 

Thy happy name, they weep. 
The mention of thy glory 

Is unction to the breast, 
And medicine in sickness, 

And love, and life, and rest. 



(MUSIC OF No. 103.) 



2 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean « 

Thou hast no time, bright day I 
Dear fountain of refreshment 

To pilgrims far away 1 
Upon the Rock of Ages 

They raise thy holy tower ; 
Thine is the victor's laurel. 

And thine the golden dower. 



O sweet and blessed country, 

The home of God's elect I 
O sweet and blessed country, 

That eager hearts expect I 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Father 

And Spirit, ever blest. 
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No. 1 05. IN THE SECRET OF HIS PRESENCE 

Gbo. El 



Hbnry Burton 
Andante, 



iij Jj ; i j'Stt~i^tf^ 



Gro. Edgar Olivrr 



1. In the se - cret of His pres - ence I am kept from strife of tongues, 

2. In the se • cret of His pres - ence All the dark-ness dis - ap- pears, 

3. In the se - cret of His pres - ence Is a sweet, un - brok - en rest ; 
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His pa - vil - ion is a - round me. And with - in are cease-less songs ; 

For a sun that knows no set - ting Throws a rain -bow on my tears. 

Pleas - ures rise to glo - rious full • ness, Mak - ing earth like £ - den blest. 
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Storm-y winds,His word ful - fill - ing, Beat with - out, but can - not harm, 

So the day grows ev - er bright - er, Broad'ning to the per - feet noon ; 

So my peace grows deep and deep - er, Wid-'ning as it nears the sea. 
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For the Mas - ter's voice is still - ing Storm and tem - pest to a calm. 
And the heart grows e - ver light - er, Heav'n is com - ing near and soon. 
For my Sav • iour is my keep - er, Keep-ing mine and keep - ing me. 
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No. 106. CHRISTIAN I DOST THOU SEE THEM 



St. Andrew of Crete 



J. B. Dykes 
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1. Chris - tlan I dost thou see them, 

2. Chris - tian ! dost thou feel them, 

3. Chris • tian I dost thou hear them, 
4.** Well I know thy trou-ble, 



On the ho - ly ground, How the pow'rs of 

How they work with - in, Striv - ing, tempting. 

How they speak thee fair? " Al-ways fast and 

O my ser - vant true ; Thou art ver - y 
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ness Rage thy steps a - rouna? 

ing, Goad-ing in - to sin? 

gil ? Al-ways watch and pray*r ? " 

was wea - ry, too ; 



dim. 



Christian I up and 
Christian I nev - er 
Christian 1 an - swer 
But that toil shall 



smite them, 
trem - ble, 
bold - ly 
make thee 
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Counting gain but loss. In the strength that com - eth By the ho • ly cross. 
Nev - er be down • cast ; Gird thee for the bat - tie, Watch, and pray, and fast. 
" While I breathe I pray ! " Peace shall fol - low bat • tie, Night shall end in day. 

Some day all Mine own. And thc^ end of sor - row Shall be near My throne." 

321. 
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No. 107. 

J. Montgomery 
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IN THE HOUR OF TRIAL 
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I. In the hour of tri - al, Je - sus, plead for me; 

2. Should thy mer - cy send me Sor - row, toil, and woe ; 

3. When my last hour com - eth, Fraught with strife and pain, 
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Or should pain at 

When my dust re 
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ni - al, I de - part from Thee, 
tend me On my path be - low: 
turn • eth To the dust a - gain 
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When Thou see'st me wav - er. 
Grant that I may nev - er 
On Thy truth re - ly - ing, 
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With a look re - call ; Nor for fear or fa - vor Suf - fer me to fall. 

Fail thy hand to see; Grant that I may ev - er Cast my care on Thee. 

Through that mor-tal strife, Je - su, take me, dy - ing, To e - ter- nal life. 
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No. 1 08. RISE, CROWNED WITH U6HT 



Alexander Pope 
Moderator 
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Geo. Edgar Oliver 
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z. RisCiCrown'd with light, im-pe-rial Sa-lem, risel Ex- alt thy towering head, and 

2. See a long race thy spa-cious courts a • dom : See fa - ture sons and daughters ' 

3. See barb'rous na - tions at thy gates at - tend, Walk in thy light, and in thy 

4. The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke de- cay, Rocks fall to dust, and mountains 
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thine eyes I 
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tem - pie bend; 

melt a - way; 
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See heaven its spark 

In crowding ranks 

See thy bright al 

But fixed His word, 
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ling por • tals wide dis - 
on ev - *ry side a - 
tars thronged with prostrate 
His sav - ing pow'r re - 
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rise, 
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mains 



f^^ 



~OP~ 



g 



mains ; 1 ny 



And break 

De -mand 

While ev - 
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No. 109. 



Andante maestoso. 



THE ACADEMY SONG-BOOK 

CHORUS OF PILGRIMS 

(TANNHAEUSER) 



R. Wagnkr 
Arr. by C. L. Sapporo 




Once more,dear home, I with rapture be-hold thee, And greet the fields that so sweetly en 
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foldtbee. Thou, pil • grim staff, may rest thee now Since I to 
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God have ful • fill'd my vow. By pen • ance sore I 



have a - toned, And 
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God's pure law my heart hath owned; My pains hath He with 







bless -ing crown'd,To 



God my song shall aye re • sound,To God my song shall 
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rap - ture be - hold thee, And greet the fields 
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No. 1 1 0. 

Fanny J. Crosby 

M. M. J ==» 72 « 76. 



THE CHRISTIAN FLAG 



r. hunttngtoh woodmam 
, Trumpkt. 
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1. The Chris-tian Flag! be-hold it, And hail it with a song, 

2. The Chris-tian Flagl un-furl it, That all the world may see 

3. The Chris-tian Flag I Odd bless it I Now throw it to the breeze. 




And let the voice of mil • lions 
The blood-stained cross of - Je - sus, 
And may it wave tri - umpli • ant 
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The joy - ful strain pro - long. 
Who died to make us free. 
O'er land and dls • tant seas. 



^ ' ii^^iU 



l^M 



Mjl. 



$ 



:^t: 



r=^ 




|. f=tf.>,^J^:|4^ Eff 3 



■0- — 

lo ev'rycH 



f cl\me and nation. We send it forth to - day ; God speed its glorious mi»-»ion, 
The Christian Flag I unfurl it, And o'er and o'er a - gain. Oh 1 may it bear the mes - sage, 

* Till all the wide cre-a-tion Up - on its folds shall gaze, And all the world u - ni - ted. 
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Chorus. 
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With earnest hearts we pray. The Christian Flag! behold it, And hail it with a song, 

** Good will and peace to men." 
Our lov-ing Sav-iour praise. 

^ . . L 



mUr^HiiUiW 



x^y ^ i- 



i fij f PT i ff i f i iff-f ^ 



i 



1=31 



r 



i 



«*: 



^ 






^ 



^ I • 






And let the voice of mil - lions The joy - ful strain pro - long. 
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No. 111. WEARY OF EARTH AND LADEN WITH 

MY SIN 



S. J. Stonb 
P 



J. Langxan 
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I. Wea-ry of earth and la-den with my sin, I look at heav'n and long to en-ter in; 

. 2. So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand In the pure glo - ry of that ho - ly land ? 

3. The while I fain would tread the heav'nly way, E • vil is ev - er with me day by day ; 
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But there no e - vil thing may find a home. And vet I hear a voice that bids me, '* Come.*' 
Be - fore the whiteness of that throne appear ? Yet there are hands stretched out to draw me near. 
Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, " Repent, con-fess,thou shalt be loosed from all." 



AmifFirTf: i :i i rtf i f'^r°p i r-t:^ 



4 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear ; 5 Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord ; 

His are the hands stretched out to draw me near ; Thine all the merits, mine the great reward; 

And His the blood that can for all atone, Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden crown ; 

And set me faultless there before the throne. Mine the life won, and Thine the Fife laid down. 



394 



THE ACADEMY SONO-BOOK 



No. 1 1 2. ROUND THE LORD IN GLORY SEATED 



Richard Mant 
Andante, 



Gko. Edgar Oliver 




m 



1. Round the Lord 

2. Heav'n is still 

3. " Lord, Thy glo - 
mf 



in glo • ry seat - ed, Cher - u - bim 
with glo - ry ring - ing, Earth takes up 
ry fills the heav • en. Earth is with 



and Ser - a - phim 
the an - gels' cry. 
Thy ful - ness stored ; 



^^h-hL ^ii\^^:* \ f' f f'^ 



¥^^^rHri%:4F=^=^ii^:.l \ : ^ 



m 



Fiird His tern - pie ; and re - peat - ed Each to each ^h' al • ter - nate hymn : 

* Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly," sing - ing, " Lord of hosts, the Lord most high/* 

Un - to Thee be glo - ry giv - en, Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord." 



P^: ^■[ \ f f pppfF M^ 



at; 



i 



t/ 



^ 



im 



f 



^ 



-*-^ 



r 



•' Lord, Thy glo - ry fills the heav - en. 
With His ser - aph train be - fore Him, 
Thus Thy glo - rious name con - fess - ing. 



Earth is with its ful - ness stored ; 
With His ho - ly church be - low. 
We a - dopt Thy an - gels' cry. 



P' i \ t r ffif^f f m: I 



:&- 



:t 



i 



U ^i 'J irt{^r-i^^ ^ 



-9^ 



t^ 



m 



Un - to Thee 
Thus u - nite 
" Ho - ly, 



be glo - ry giv - en, Ho - ly, ho - 
we to a - dore Him, Bid we thus 



ly, ho - ly Lordr 
our an - them flow : 



ho . 



^ 



ly, ho - ly," bless - ing Thee, the Lord our God most high I 
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^ 
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Part V 

SUPPLEMENTARY 



No. 1. 



S. P. Smith 
Maestoso, 



ARBOB DAT SONG 



Gao. EDGAm Ouvke 



^ 



^^ 



rr 



1. Joy for the stur - dy trees) Fanned by each fra - grant breeze, 

2. Plant them by stream or way, Plant where the chil - dren play, 

3. God will His bless - ing send; All things on Him de - pend; 



^ 



^ 



jwi. 



\ \ ^ f i \ r T i 



fr"N J jiJ.iJ j ]Tttn 



Love - ly they stand 1 The song - tiiids o'er them thrill, They shade each 
And toil - ers rest; In ev - *ry vcr - dant vale. On ev - 'ry 
Hb lov - ii|g care Clings to cidi leaf and flower Like i - vy 



s 



k 



I 



^ 



^ 



^-M: ji ' i fill JJN ^ j 



i 



r- 



tin - kling rill. They crown each swell - ing hill, ^ Low - ly or grand, 
sun • ny swale, Wheth - -er to grow or fail— God know - eth best 
to its t<Hver; Hia pres - enoe and His power Are -ev • 'ry - where. 



'^A f j 1 ^ j 44f : g [ I j J ^^ 
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No. 2. 



No. I 
I 



ROUNDS 



LET US SING 
III 



I n ^ ^ III 1 

>i ; j-j'J7lj7j|;J ^f Ij;jijj|£M£te£l 



Arr. by Gbo. Edgar Oliver 



IV 



i 



w 



w—w 



All together let us sing ; Let us make the welkin ring : Gentlemen,gentIeinen,g«itleiDeo,iiog,iiog,iing;ladies,stng. 

WINTER AND SPRING 
II . m . IV 




Come,Iet us laugh,hal ha! hal let us sing; Never mind the Winter KingjUn^g ud itngiiig tirai Winter te Sprtnf . 
No. 3 MAY 



m 



ii^^^-^i i I y jj^ 



*' ii J 



The mer-ry month be - gins to-day, That drives the win • try cold a -way; 
III 



5^ 



J' J J' 



^ 



i 
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The mer • ry, mer 



mer - ry, mer 



month 



May. 



No. 4 



MAY COMES SINGING 



^ 



^ 



J J I « ' J ■' ' 'If 

ng - ing, sing • ing, sing - ing, May 



ii g > 



^ 



May comes sing 
II 



comes sing - ing o'er the plain. 



; J J ; ; J- > \^w=^ 

' • m — z •■ 



i 



-incc o'er the 



m 



May comes singingt la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la; May comes sing -ing o'er the plain, 
III 



."J' ;■;;;. 



ji;MN'jj'ji//;;J':J'J|J^J7'jj 



La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la. 
No. 5 THE HUNTSMEN 



I 



II 



gz£7777rJ7T;^J^J'J^J^JJ^Ju ' 



s ^ ^ ^ 
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A southerly wind and a cloudy 8ky,Proclaim it a Hunting morning ; To horse,my brave boys,and a- 

III 



pj ; | J';jJJ'J| rT l 



i"=^ 






J^' ^ J J JUO /J'lj-i^ 



way ; Bright Phoebus the hill is adorning ; Hark 1 hark I for-ward, tan-ta-ra,tan-ta-ra,tan-ta • ra. 

No. 6 GOOD-NIGHT 

I II 



^m 



I 



I 



1^^ 



g * » I gj -T 



i^ y V y 



■^-«- 



Good night, good night,Time sounds the wam-ing call ; Sweet rest descends to all. 
Ill IV 



fej^ rr /■/■U-IJ- I J I ; I j j^fT^^^ 



Time,time sounds the warning call... Good night I Sweet rest descends to all. 
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